I Soliti effent (i. e. Chriſtiani) convenire, car- 
menque Chrino quaſi Deo dicere. Hinfus 
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HILE we ſing the Praiſes of our . 
God in bis Church, we are em- 
ploy'd in that part of Worſhip - 
which of all others is the near= 

eſt a-kin to Heaven; and tis pity that this 

of all others ſhould be perform'd the worſt 
upon Earth. The Goſpel brings us nearer 
to the heavenly State than all the former Diſ- 
penſations of God amongſt Men: And itr 
theſe laſt Days of the Goſpel we are broughy 
almoſt within fight of the Kingdom of our 

Lord; yet we are very much unacquainted 

with the Songs. of the New Jeruſalem, and 

unpractisd in the Work of Praiſe. To ſee A 

the dull Indifference, the negligent and the » 

[thoughtleſs Air that fits upon the Faces of à ; 

whole Aſſembly, while the Pſalm is on their 

Tips, might tempt even a charitable Obſer- 
to ſuſpect the Fervency of inward Reli- 

gion; and 'tis much to be fear'd that the 

Minds of moſt of the Worſhippers are abſent 

or unconcern'd. Perhaps the Modes of 

Preaching in the beſt Churches ſtill want. 

ſome Degrees of Reformation, nor are te 

Methods of Prayer fo perfect as to ſtand ian 
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i 1% Preface. 
need of no Correction or Improvement: But 
- of all our Religictis Solemnities Pſalmod is is 
tdbe mott unbappily manag' d. That very 
Action which ſhould elevate us to the moſt 
delightful and divine Senſations, doth not on- 
ly flat our Devotion, but too often awakens 
our Regret, and touches all the Springs of 
Uneaſineſs within us. . 
I have been long convinc'd, tbat one 
great Occaſion of this Evil ariſes from the 
Matter and Words to which we confine all 
* -+our Songs. Some of em are almoſt oppoſite 
to the Spirit of the Goſpel : Many of them 
foreign to the State of the New-Teſtament, 
and widely different from the preſent Cir- 
cumſtances of Chriſtians. Hence it comes 
3 to paſs, that when ſpiritual Affections arc 
excited within us, and our Souls are raifed a 
2 little above this Earth in the beginning of 
- a Pſalm, we are check'd an a ſudden in out 
Aſcent toward Heaven, by fome Expreſſions 
that. are more ſuited to the Days of Carnal 
K Ordinances, avd fit only to be ſung in the 
 *' Worldly Sanctuary. When we are juſt en- 
tring.into an Evangclic Fraue by tome of 
the Glories of the Goſpel preſented 1n the 
brighteſt Figures of Judaiſm, yet the very 
next Line perbaps which the Clerk parcels 
2 out unto us, hath ſomething in it ſo ex- 
treamly Jen iſh and cloudy, that darkeus our 
Sight of God the Saviour: Thus by kecp- 
nung too cloſe to David in the Houſe of God, 
b t he Vail of Muſes is thrown over our Hearts. 
1 While we are kindling into Divine Love oy 
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: But the Meditations of the loving K indneſs of God, & K 
die is and the Multitud: of his tender Mercier, | | 
within a few Verſes forne dreadful Curſe a- 


Ver # | : 

- gy, gainſt Men is propos d to our Lips; That 
ot on- G0 would add Iniquity unto their Iniquity, 
rakenz 10! let em come into his Righteouſneſs, but blot 


em out of the Book of the Living, Pſal. 6g. 

16, 27, 28. which is fo contrary. to the 
t onel New Commandment, of loving our Enemies; Þ} 
m thel and even under rhe Old Teſtament 1s beſtt 
ine allaccounted for, by referring it to the Spirit 
poſite of Prophetic Vengeance. Some Sentences 
them Hof the Pſalmif that are expreſſive of the 
ment, Temper ot our own Hearts, and the Circum- 
t Cir- ſtances of our Lives, may compoſe our Spi- 
comes! tits to Seriouſneſs, and allure us to a ſweet 
as are Retirement within our ſelves ; but we meet 
iſed a with a following Line which ſo peculiarly 
ng of belongs but to one Action or Hour of the 
in ou Life of David or of Aſaph, that breaks off our 
eſſons | Song in the midſt 5 our Conſciences are af- 
Carnal frighted leſt we ſhould ſpeak a Falſhood un- 
in the to God: Thus the Powers of our Souls are 
t en- fhock'd on a ſudden, and our Spirits rut- 
me of fled before we have time to reflect that this 
in the] may be ſung only as a Hiſtory of antient 
e very Saints: And perhaps in ſome Inſtances that 
nrcels | Salvo is hardly ſufficient neither. Beſides, 
ſo ex- Hit almoſt always ſpoils the Devotion b 
us our breaking the Uniform Thread of it. For 
Keep- | While our Lips and our Hearts run on ſweet- 
8 together, applying the Words to our own. 
Caſe, there is ſomething of Divine Delight 
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in it: But at once we are forced to turn of! 1 


} the Application abruptly, and our Li 
f fpeak nothing but the Heart of David: 
F Thus our own Hearts are as it were forbid 
the Purſuit of the Song, and then the Har- 
mony and the Worſhip grow dull of meer 
- necellity. - -. F 
- Many Miniſters and many private Chri- 
ſtians have long groan'd under this Incon- 
venience, and have wiſh'd rather than at- 
| tempted a Reformation: At their importu- 
nate and repeated Requeſts I have for ſome 
Tcears paſt devoted many Hours of leiſure to 
this Service. Far be it from my Thoughts 
do lay aſide the Book of Pſalms in publick 
Worſhip; few can pretend ſo great a Value 
tor em as my ſelf; It is the moſt artful, 
moſt Devotional and Divine Collection of 
f Poeſy; and nothing can be ſuppos d more 
70 ow to raiſe a pious Soul to Heaven than 
ome parts of that Book ; never was a piece 
KF of gy ys ge Divinity ſo nobly written, 
aud fo jultly reverenced and admired : But 
it muſt be acknowledged fill, that there are 
aa a thouſand Lines in it which were not made 
bor a Church in our Days, to aſſume as its 
| own : There are alſo many Deficiencies of 
|. Eight and Glory, which our Lord Jeſus and 
huis Apoſtles have ſupply'd in the Writings 
of the New Teſtament ; and with this Ad- 
vantage I have compos'd theſe {piritual Songs 
which are now preſented to the World. 
Nor is the Attempt vain-glorious or preſu- 
ming; for in reſpe& of clear Evangelick 
Knowledge, The leaſt in the Kingdom of Hea- 


ven 


5 The Preface. vi 
mY # wen is greater than all the Fewiſh. | Prophet 55 
did Mat. 11. 1II1 5 8 
forbid Now let me give a ſhort Account of the 
e Har- following Compoſures. 


F meer The greateſt Part of em are ſuited to the 
2 general State of the Goſpel, and the molt 
Chri- Mcommon Affairs of Chriſtians : I hope there 
Incon- will be very few found but what may pro- 
an at-Mpcrly be uſed in a religious Aſſembly, and 
portu- not one of em but may well be adapted to 
r ſome ſome Seaſons, either of private or of publick 
ſure to Worſhip. The moſt frequent Tempers and 
oughts Changes of our Spirit, and Conditions of 
ablick our Life are here copied, and the Breathings 
Value of our Piety expreſt according to the variety 
artſul, of our Paſſions, our Love, our Fear, our 
ion of Hope, our Deſire, our Sorrow, our Wort 
more der and our Joy, as they are refin'd into 
1 than Devotion, and act under the Influence and 
piece Conduct of the Bleſſed Spirit; all converſing 
ritten, ith God the Father by the new and living 
: Bat Way of Acceſs to the Throne, even the Per- 
re are ſon and the Mediation of our Lord Jeſus 
made | Chrif. To him allo, even to the Lamb that 
as its | 745 ſlain and now lives, I have addreſs'd many 
cies of | 2 Song 5 for thus doth the holy Scripture 
1s and | inſtruct and teach us to Worthip, in the va- 
ritings | rious ſhort Patterns of Chriſtian Pſalmodie 
is Ad- deſcribed in the Revelations. I have avoid- 
Songs | <4 the more obſcure and controverted Points 
Vorld. of Chriſtianity, that we might all obey the. 
preſu- Direction of the Word of God, and „ing his 
gelick | ©raiſes with Underſtanding, Pſal. 47. 7. The 
Ha- Contentious and Diſtinguiſhing. Words of 
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© © vi The Preface. I 
Seas and Parties are ſecluded, that whole 
Aſſemblies might aſſiſt atithe Harmony, and 
different Churches join in the ſame Worſhip 
without Offence. 3 
If any Expreſſions occur to the Reader that 
favour of an Opinion different from his own, 
yet the may obſerve theſe are generally ſuch 
as are capable of an extenſive Senſe, and may 
be uſed with a charitable Latitude. Tho' I 
don't pretend this is the propereſt Method to 
write Treatiſes of Divinity which are to be 
read in private; yet think *tis moſt agree- 
able, that what is provided for publick Wor- 
ſhip ſhou'd give to ſincere Coniciences as lit- 
tle Vexation and Diſturbance as poſſible, 
However, ,where' any unpleaſing Word 1s 
found, he that leads the Worſhip may ſubſti- 
tute a better; for (Bleſſed be God) we are 
not confin'd to the Words of any Man in our 
public Solemnities. ._*, 
The whole Book is written in four forts 
of Metre, and fitted to the moſt common 
j Tunes. I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in 
the middle of a Line, and ſeldom 1.ft the end 
of a Line without one, to comport a little 
with the unbappy Mixture of Reading and 
Singing, which cannot preſently be refor- 
med. The Metaphors are generally ſunk 
to the Level of vulgar Capacities, I have 
aimed at eaſe of Numbers and ſmoothneſs of 
- Sound, and endeavour'd to make the Senſe 
plain and obvious, If the Verſe appears ſo. 
gentle and flowing as to incur the Cenſure* 
of Feebleneſs, I may honeſtly affirm, that 
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vhole I ſometimes it coſt me Labour to make it ſo!:! 
J and 2 


ſhip 


that 
own, 
ſuch 
may 
Tho' I 
jod to 
to be 
agree- 
Wor- 
as lit- 
ſſible. 
ord is 
ſubſti- 
ve are 
r ſorts 
mmon 
top in 
he end 
little 
g and 
refor- 1 A 
ſank lame this End will appear to be purſu'd with. _ | 
I have much greater Happineſs than in the former 
neſs of | 
> Senſe the fe 
ears (0. 
enſure 
, that 
ſoine- 


x © The Preface: | 
and much of the Form-of the Song from 
ſome particular Portions of Scripture, and 
have paraphras'd moſt of the Doxologies in 
the New Teſtament, that contain any thing 
in em peculiarly Evangelical, and many 
parts of the Old Teſtament alſo, that have 
' A reference to the Times of the AMeſiab. In 
religious Obſervance of the Words of Scrip- 
ture, whereby the Verſe is weaken'd and 
| debas'd according to the Judgment of the 
Criticks : But as my whole Deſign was to 
aid the Nevotion of Chriſtians, ſo more eſ- 
cially m'this Part: and I am fatisfy'd 1 
thall hereby attain Two Ends, (vix.) aſſiſt 
the Worſhip of all ſerious: Minds, to whom 
the Expreſſions of Scripture are ever dear. 
and delightful, and gratify the Taſte and Ina 
clination of thoſe who think nothing muſt 
be ſung unto God but the Tranſlations of his 
own Word. Yet you will always find in this 
Paraphraſe dark Expreſſions enlighten'd, and 
the Levitical Ceremonies and Hebrew Forms 
of Speech chang'd into the Worſhip of the 
Goſpel, and explain'd in the Language of 
our Time and Nation; and what would 
not bear ſuch an Alteration is omitted and 
laid aſide. After this manner ſhould I re- 
5 Joyce to ſee a good part of the Book of Pſalms 
> _  Aitted for the Uſe of our Churches, and 
David converted into a Chriſtian : But be- 
aauſe 1 cannot perſfiade others to attempt 
| © this. glorious Work, 1 have ſuffered my ſelf 
12 to be perſuaded to begin it, and have, thro! 
- ; | Di; 
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bope the Senſe and Materials will always + } 
appear Divine. I might have brought ſome _ 


The\Prefacer © 
Divine. Goodneſs, already proceeded. halt 
"NY thro'. | tus 7 | , 1 
The Second Part conſiſts of Hymns, whoſe 
Form is of meer Human Compoſure, but 1 


Text or other, and apply'd it to the Mar- 
gin of every Verſe, if this Method bad been 
| as uſeful as it was eaſy. If there be any Po- 
ems in the Book that are [capable of giving 
Delight. to Perſons of a more refin'd Tate 
and polite. Education, perbaps they may be 
found in this Part; but except they lay aſide - 
the Humour of Criticiſm, and Ster into a 

devout Frame, every Ode here already de- 

ſpairs of pleaſing. I confeſs my ſelf to have - 41 
een 5 dan . pn 5 5 og, | Re ore” - 
Spiritual Deſigus I propos'd, by ſome gxy 
and flowry gotten gratify'd he 
Fae 3 the bright Images too often pre- 
vail'd above the Fire of Divine Affection; 
and the Light exceeded the Heat: Yet 5 | 
hope, in many of them the Reader will find. 
that Devotion dictated the Song, and tbe 
Head and Hand were nothing but Interpre- 
ters and Secretaries .to the Heart: Nor is 
the Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Figures 
comparable to that Divine Licenſe which is 
found in the Eighteenth and Sixty Eighth - 4 

Pſalms, ſeveral Chapters of Fob, and other 
Poetical Parts of Scripture - and in this Re- 
ſpect I may hope to eſcape the Reproof of. . 
_ thoſe. who pay a ſacred Reverence to tune 
Holy Bible. * Tos fg J 


. bh The Preface. 
I have prepar'd the Third Part only for 
the Celebration of the Lord's Supper, that, 
in Imitation of our bleſſed Saviour, we 
might fing an Hymn after we have partaken 
of the Bread and Wine. Here you will fd 
fome Paraphraſes of Scripture, and ſome We 
other Compoſitions. There are above an We 
Hundred Hymns in the Two former Parts. WF 
that may very properly be ufed in this Ordi- - 
nance, and ſometimes perhaps appear more 
| fuitable than any of theſe laſt + But there 
are Expreſſions generally us d in thefe which 
confine *exy only to the Table of the Lord, 
and therefore I have diſtinguifh'd and ſet em 
by themſelves. | bs San. 1 
If the Lord who inhabits the Praiſes of 
Tſratl ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this Attempt 
for the Reformation of Pſalmody among 
the Churches, yet I humbly hope that his 
bleſſed Spirit will make theſe Compoſures 
ufeful to private Chriftians 5 and if they 
may but attain. the Honour of being eſteem'd 
pious Meditations, to aſſiſt the deyout and 
the retir'd Soul in the Exereiſes of Love, 
Faith and Joy, 'twill be a valuable Compen- 
fation of my Labours z my Heart ſhall re- 
| Joice at the Notice of it, and my God ſhall 
"receive the Glory, This was my Hope and 
Vow in the firſt Publication, and 'tis now 
my Duty to acknowledge to him with 
Thankfulnefs how uſeful he has made theſe 
Compoſitions: already, to the Comfort and 
Ediffcation of Societies and of private Per- 
tons ; and upon the ſame Grounds Pare a 
N — 
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Advertiſements, MXiit . 
| better Proſpect and a bigger Hope of much 

more Service to the Church by the large Im- 
E provements of this Edition, if the Lord who 

F> dwells in Zion, ſhall favour it with his con- 

tinu'd Bleſſing. 


n 
r 


Advertiſements concerning 
5 the ſecond Edition. 


1. There are almoſt 150 new Hymns ad- 
; _ ded, and one or more ſuited to every 
& Theme and Subject in Divinity. Having 
found by Converſe with Chriſtians, what 
| Words or Lines in the former made them 
leſs uſeful, I have not only made various 
| Corrections in them, but have endeavour'd 
| to avoid the ſame Miſtakes in all the new 
Compoſures. And whereas many of the 
former were too particularly adapted to ſpe- 
cial Frames and Scaions of the Chriſtian Life, 
| almoſt all that are added have a more gene- 
ral and extenſive Senſc, and may be aſſum'd 
and ſung by moſt Perſons in a worſhipping 
Congregation. | 
2. About 14 or 15 Pſalms that were trai ſla- 

| ted in the*firtt Edition are left out in this, 
| becauſe I intend (if God afford Life and 
Y Aſſiſtance) to convert the bigee(t Part of 
 " the Book of Pſalms into Spiritual Songs for 
the Uſe of Chriſtians; yet the ſame Num- 
ber are fill apply'd to the Hymns, Aj 
| there 


| Ill 11 236... RR. 
1 have prepard the Third Part only for 
tze Celebration of the Lord's Supper, that, 
in Imitation of our bleſſed Saviour, we 
might ſing an Hymn after we have partaken 
of the Bread and Wine. Here you will fd 
fome Paraphraſes of Scripture, and ſome 
other Compoſitions. There are above an 
Hundred Hymns in the Two former Parts 
that may very properly be ufed in this Ordi- 
|. nance, and ſometimes perhaps appear more 
| fuitable than any of theſe laſt But there 
are Expreſſions generally us d in thefe which 
confine e only to the Table of the Lord, 
and therefore I have diftinguifh'd and ſet em 
by themſelves. ; e 
If the Lord who inhabits the Praiſes of 
wp ſhall refuſe” to ſmile upon this Attempt, 
4 the Reformation of Pſalmody amongſt 
tze Churches, yet I humbly lope that his 
bleſſed Spirit will make theſe Compoſures 
ufeful to private Chriſtians; and if they 
may but attain the Honour of being eſteemd 
pious Meditations, to aſſiſt the deyout and 
+ the retir'd Soul in the Exereiſes of Love, 
Faith and Joy, 't will be a valuable Compen- 
fation of my Labours; my Heart ſhall” re- 
Ioice at the Notice of it, and my God ſhall 
receive the Glory. This was my Hope and 
Vo in the firſt Publication, and tis now 


my to acknowledge to him with 
Thankfulnefs how uſeful he has made thſe 
= Compoſitions: already, to the Comfort and 
Udification of Societies and of private Per- 
tons; and upon the ſame Grounds TRANG A. 
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Advertiſements, xiii 
better Proſpect and a bigger Hope of much 
more Service to the Church by the large Im- 
provements of this Edition, if the Lord who | 
E dwells in Zion, ſhall favour it with his con- 
tinu' d Bleſſing. 


Advertiſements concerning 
the ſecond Edition. 


1. T Here are almoſt 150 new Hymns ad- 
ded, and one or more ſuited to every 
Theme and Subject in Divinity. Having 
found by Converſe with Chriſtians, what 
Words or Lines in the former made them 
leſs uſeful, I have not only made various 
Corrections in them, but have endeavour'd 
to avoid the ſame Miſtakes in all the new 
Compoſures. And whereas many of the 
former were too particularly adapted to ſpe- 

cial Frames and Scatons of the Chriſtian Life, 

almoſt all that are added have a more gene- 
ral and extenſive Senſc, and may be aſſumd 
— and ſung by moſt Perſons in a worſhipping 
| Congregatio | | 
2. About 14 or 15 Pſalms that were train ſla- 
7 ted in the firtt Edition are left out in this, 
| becauſe I intend (if God afford Life and 
Aſſiſtance) to convert the bigze(t Part of 
| WW the Book of Pſalms into Spiritual Songs for 
the Uſe of Chriſtians; yet the ſame Num- 
bers are fill apply'd to the Hymns, 2 
there 


a % 


| xiv Advertiſements. 


Y: 
, 
I 
I 
"i 
5 
6 
3 
' : 
L * 
1 
_ 
b 
4 
N 
72 
© | 
wY 
| 
1 
. 
$43 
1 * 
4 
1 
'B 
& 
1 
oy 
*20 
A 
43H 
: 
1 
f 
} 
i 


there might be no Confufton between the firſt 
and ſecond Edition. 

3. In all the longer Hymne, and in ſome 
of the ſhorter, there are ſeveral Stanza's in- 
cluded in Crotchets thus, L J, which Stan: 
za's may be left out in Singing, without di- 
ſturbing the Senſe. Thoſe Parts arc alſo in- 
cluded in ſuch Crotchets, which contain 
Words too Poetical for meaner Underſtand 
ings, or too particular for whole Cougrega- 
tions to ſing. But afttr all, 'tis beſt in pub- 
lick Pſalmody, for the Miniſter to chuſe the 
particular Parts and Verſes of the Pſalm or 
Hymn that is to be ſung, rather than leave 
it to the Judgment or caſual Determination 
of him that leads the Tune. 

4. The Eſſay concerning the Improvement 


of Pſalmody by the Uſe of Evangelical Hymns, 


which took up many Pages of the laſt Edi- 
tion, is quite left out here, partly leſt the 
Bulk ſhould ſwell too much, but chietly be- 
cauſe I intend a more complete Tfeatiſe pf 


Plalmody, in which the Subſtance of that 
Eſſay will be interſperſed, and I hope with 


faller Evidence of the Duty of ſinging new 


Songs to Him that ſits upon the Throne, ſince 
the Laib is aſcended thither too. 
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in 1 bat equal Honours ſball we bring 2. 688 
| at bappy Men or Angels theſe . 
* # hat mi bty Man, or mighty Gad . à. 4 | 
* When our mournful T. Boughts one. 2. 
ien J ty my Title clear. b. «8 
„ we, 8 - When in the Light of Faith Divine . | 
Men 1 ſurvey the wondrous Croſs _ + 
hen we are rais'd-fromdeep Diſtrſs 3 
hen Strangers ſtand and hear me tel! 
ben the firft Parents of our Race 
ien the great Builder fig#tch'd the Skies 
Where are the Mourner:, ſaith the bout. 
ho can deſeribe the Joys that. riſe , 
bo has believ'd thy Ward _. 


1 * 12 fair Ine in Diſtreſs - 


| Pall the Eord's Ele e . 
. VI did the Jews proclaim their A me a. 
WW = Why does your Face, ye Iumble Souls bd. 
— - Why do we mourn departing Friends ©» b. 
mr , #y is my Heart fo far from thee b. 2 
as - | Why ſbould the Cbildren f 4 King 1 
 - Why fbouid this Earth delight us. ſo b. 
| Why ſhould we ſtart and fear to 4. . 
- With chearful Voice I ing OL Bo 
With holy Fear and humble Sonz b. 
1 we meditate 4 O00 $2 A, 
* Saints how lovely is the Place a. 
Ye Sons of Adam vain and youns a. 
4 that obey | 74 vor cal. King „ 


2 rejoice and Judah ſing | b. 4 
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BOOK I. 


T ollected from the Holy Scriptures. 


b oA Netw Song to the Lamb that was 
flain, Rev. 5. 6, 8, 9, 10, 12. 


Ehold the Glories of the Lamb 
- Amidit his Father's Throne: 

Prepare new Honours for his 
En | (ame, 
And Songs before unknown. 
Let Elders worſhip at his Feet, 
1: [he Cburch adore around, 

With Vials full of Odours ſweet, 

And Harps of ſweeter Sound. 


"> Thoſe are the Prayers of the Saints; 
And theſe the Rm they raiſe; 


J. 


f Hymns and B. I, * 
Jeſis is kind to our Complaints, = 
He loves to hear our Praiſe. 


[4 Eternal Father, who ſhall look 
Into thy Secret Will? 
Who but the Son ſhould take that Book 
And open ev'ry Seal? | 


5 He ſhall fulfil thy great Decrees, 
The Son deſerves it well, 
Lo, in his Hand the Sov'reign Keys 
Of Heav'n, and Death, and Hell.) 


6 Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain, 
Be endleſs Bleſſings paid; 
Salvation, Glory, Joy remain 
For ever on thy Head. 


7 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls with Blood, 
Haſt ſet the Pris'ners free, 
Haſt made us Kings and Prieſts to God, 
And we ſhall reign with thee. 


$ The Worlds of Nature and of Grace 
Are put beneath thy Pow'r 
Then ſhorten theſe delaying Days, 
And bring the promis'd Hour. 


II. The Deity and Humanity of Chriſt 
John 1. 1, 3, 14. & Col. 1. 16. 
& Eph. 3. 9, 10. 
1 TER the blue Heay'ns were ſtreteb'd a: 
3+! 1G - 56:7 (road 0 
From Everlaſting was the Word; 
With 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 3 
With God he was; the Word was God, 
| And muſt Divinely be ador'd. 


Zy bis own Pow'r were all things made; 
By bim ſupported all things ſtand; _ 

ee is the whole Creation's Head, 

And Angels fly at his Command. 


E'er Sin was born, or Satan fell, 

He led the Hoſt of Morning- Stars; 
(Thy Generation who can tell, J 
Or count the Numbers of thy Years?) 


4 But lo, he leaves thoſe Heavenly Forms, 
= The Word deſcends and dwells in Clay, I 
W That he may hold Converſe with Worms, 
= Dreſtin lack feeble Fleſh as they. 
LMortals with Joy beheld his Face, 
8 Th Eternal Father's only Son; 

How full of Truth! how full of Grace, 

When thro? his Eyes the Godhead ſhone! 


6 Arch-Angels leave their high Abode, 
To learn new Myſteries here, and tell 
The Loves of our deſcending God, 
The Glories of Emanuel. 
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rift III. The Nativity of Chriſt, Luke 
16. I. 30, &c. Luke 2. 10, &, 


I B=bold, the Grace appears, 
yd a- The Promiſe is fulfilbd; 
road, Mary the wondrous Virgin bears, 


And Jeſus is the Child. 
With 1 „ . fa The 


— 


| 
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And ſtrait a flaming Troop was ſeen; 


4  #thmns aud 
[2 The Lord, the Higheſt God 
Calls him his only Son; 


He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 
And gives him David's Throne. 


3 O'er Jacob ſhall he reign 
With a peculiar Sway; | 
The Nations {hall his Grace obtain, 
His Kingdom ne'er decay.] 


4 To bring the glorious News 
A heav'nly Form appears, 
He tells the Shepherds of their Joys, 
And baniſhes their Fears. 


5 Go, humble Smains, ſaid he, 
To David's City fly ; 


8 The promis'd Infant born to Day 


Doth in a Manger lye. 
6 With Looks and Hearts ſerene 


B. I. 


G9 viſit Chriſt your King; 5 


The Shepherds heard them ſing. | 


7 Glory to God on High, 
And heavenly Peace on Earth, 
Good-Will to Men, To Angels Joy, 
At the Redeemer's Birth _ 


Is In Worſhip ſo Divine 


Let Saints imploy their Tongues z 
With the Celeſtial Hoſt we join, 
And loud repeat their Songs. 


Is Glory to God on High 
i. And Heavenly Peace on Earth 


Good- 


Ih 


BT. Spiritual Songs. 5 
Good - Mill to Men, to Angels Foy. 

1 At our Redeemer's Birth. 
lv. Keferr'd to the 2d Halm. 


V. Submiſſion to Aſftictive Provi. 
d ences, Job 1. 212. 


1 NAked as from the Earth we came, 
And crept to Life at firſt, 
We to the Earth return again, 
And mingle with our Duſt. 


2 The dear Delights we here enjoy, 

And fondly call our own, 

Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd Now; 
i To be repay'd Anon.. 


is God that lifts our Comforts high, 
Or ſinks 'em in the Grave. 

He gives, and (bleſſed be his Name) 
He takes but what he gave. 


Peace, all our angry Paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious Sigh 
Be ſilent at his Sovereign Will, 
And every Mur mur die. 


> If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread, - 


And we'll adore the Juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. 


B3 VI. Tria 


Hymns and B. I. 


VI. Triumph over Death, Job 19. 
ver. 25, 20, 27. H 


1 CY Reat God, Town thy Sentence juſt 
G And Nature muſt decay, ; 


I yield my Body to the Duſt, 
To dwell with Fellow-clay. 


2 Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave, 
And trample on the Tombs : 
My Jeſus, my Redeemer lives, 
y God, my Saviour comes. 
2 The mighty Conqu'ror ſhall appear 
- High on a Royal Seat, 8 
And Death the laſt of all his Foes 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet. 


4 Tho' greedy Worms devour my Skin, 


And gnaw my waſting Fleſh, 
When God ſhall build _ Bones again, | 
He clothes em all afreſh. 


5 Then ſhall I ſce thy lovely Face 


With ſtrong immortal Eyes, 


And feaft upon thy unknown Grace 
With Pleaſure and Surprize. 
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VII. The Invitation of the Goſpel, 
or ſpiritual Food and Clothing, 


Ia. 55. 1, 2, Ke. 


1 1 PE! ev'ry mortal Ear attend, | 
| And ev'ry Heart rejoice, 


The 


= I. Spiritual Songs. 7 
Te Trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds 
9. With an inviting Voice. 


Ho, all ye hungry ſtarving Souls, 

= That feed upon the Wind, 

And vainly ſtrive with Earthly Toys 

= Tofill an empty Mind. 

Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd 

A Soul-reviving Feaſt, 

And bids your !onging Appetites 

0 The Rich Proviſion taſte. 

Ho, ye that pant for living Streams, 
And pine away and die, 3 
lere you may quench your raging Thirſt 
With Springs that never dry. 


Rivers of Love and Mercy here 

. . . 

In a rich Ocean joyn; 

Salvation in abundance flows 
Like Floods of Milk and Wine. 


[6 Ve periſhing and naked Poor, 
Who work with mighty Pain, 
To weave a Garment of your own 

That will not bide your Sin. 


7 Come naked, and adorn your Souls 
In Robes prepar'd by God, 
Wrought by the Labours of his Son 
And dy'd in his own Blood.) 


8 Dear God, the Treaſures of thy Love * 
Are everlaſting Mines, | 
Deep as our helpleſs Miſeries are, 
And bound leſs as our Sins. 


The "48-4. 9 The - I 


| 4 N 8 
8 Hymns and B. I. 
9 The happy Gates of Goſpel-Grace 

Stand open Night and Day, 


Lord, we are come to ſeek Supplies, 
And drive our Wants away. 


VIII. The Safety and Protection of 
the Church, Iſa. 26. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6. 


I A O W honourable is the Place 
Where we adoring ſtand, 
Zion the Glory of the Earth, 
And Beauty of the Land, 


2 Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend 
The City where we dwcll, 
The Walls of ſtrong Salvation made, 
Defie th' Aſſaults of Hell, 


3 Lift up the everlaſting Gates, 

The Doors wide open fling, 
Enter the Nations that obey 
The Statutes of our King. 


4 Here ſhall you taſte unmingled Joys, 
And live in perfect Peace, 
You that have known Fehovah's Name, 
And ventur'd on his Grace. 


5 Truſt in the Lord, for ever truſt, 
And baniſh all your Fearsz 
trength in the Lord Fehovah dwells, 


Eternal as his Years, 


6 What tho' the Rebels dwell on high, 
His Arm ſhall bring them low, 
Low as the Caverns of the Grave 
Their lofty Heads ſhall bow. 7 On 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 

7 On Babylon our Feet ſhall tredd 
In that rejoycing Hour, 

The Ruins of her Walls ſhall ſpread 
A Pavement for the Poor. 


IX: The Promiſes of the Covenant of” 
Grace, Iſa. 5 5. 1, 2. Zech. 13. 1. 
Mica. 7. 19. Ezek. 36. 25, &c. 


I 1 N vain we laviſh out our Lives 
To gather empty Wind, 
The choſceſt Bleſſings Earth can yield 
Will ſtarve a hungry Mind. 


2 Come, and tlie Lord ſhall feed our Souls 
With more ſubſtantial Meat, 
With ſuch as Saints in Glory love, 
With ſuch as Angels eat. 


3 Our God will ev'ry Want ſupply, 
And fill our Hearts with Peace, 
He gives by Cov'nant and by Oath 
The Riches of his Grace. 


4 Come, and He'll cleanſe our ſpotted Souls, 


And waſh away our Stains 
In the dear Fountain that his Son 
Pour d from his dying Veins. 


5 Oar Guilt ſhall vaniſh all away 


| 
| 
Tho' black as Hell before, | 
Oar Sins ſhall ſink beneath the Sea | 
And ſhall be found no more. | 
6 And leſt Pollution ſhou'd o'er-ſpread 
Our wward Pow'rs again, | 
B5 Hs 
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His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls 
Like purifying Rain.} 


5 Our Heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing, 


That Terrors cannot move, | 
T hat fears no Threatnings of his Wrath 
_ _ Shall be diſſolv'd by Love. 


8 Or he can take the Flint away 
That wou'd not be refin'd, 
And from the Treaſures of his Grace 
Beſtow a fofter Mind. 


9 There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 


And deep engrave his Law, 
And every Motion of our Souls 
To ſwift Obedience draw. 


10 Thus will he pour Salvation down, 
And we ſhall render Praiſe, 
We the dear People of his Love, 
And he our God of Grace. 


X. The Bleſſedneſs of Goſpel- Times: 

Or, The Revelation of Chriſt to 

Jews and Gentiles, Ia. 5. 2, 7, 8, 
9, 10. Mat. 13.16, 17. 


I pow beauteous are their Feet 
Who ftand on Zion's Hill, 
Who bring Salvation on their Tongues, 
And Words of Peace reveal ! 


2 How charming is their Voice! 
How Lect the Tidings are! 


& Sion, 


| Bl. Spiritual Songs. 
Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, 
„He Reigns and Triumphs here. 


3 How happy are our Ears | 
That hear this zoyſul Sound, 
Which Kings and Prophets waited for, 

And ſought, but never found ! 


4 How bleſſed are our Eyes 
That fee this Heav'oly Light; 
Prophets and Kings deſir'd it long 
But dy'd without the Sight! 


5 The Watchmen join their Voice; 
And tuneful Notes 1mploy 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs, 
And Deſarts learn the Joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his Arm 
Thro' all the Earth abroad, 
Let ev'ry Nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 


"Carnal Reaſon humbled: Or, The 


Sovereignty off Grace, Luke 10. 
1 | 
21, 22. 


I T gere was an Hour when Chriſt rejoyc d, 
* And ſpoke his Joy in Words of Praiſe ; 

& Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 
« Lord of the Earth and Heavens and Seas. 


2 © I thank thy Sov'reign Pow'r and Love, 


© That crowns my Doctrine with Succeſs z 


_ And 
ion; 


XI. The Humble enligbtened, and 


12 n aud B. 
ce And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn 

“ The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths 

% (of Grace, 

« But all this Glory lies conceal d 
& From Men of Prudence and of Wit? 
« The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes, 
And their own Pride reſiſts the Light. 


4 Father, *tis' thus, becauſe thy Will 
« Choſe and ordain d it ſhould be ſo; 
& *Tis thy Delight r abaſe the Proud, 
And lay the haughty Scorner low. 


5 © There's none can know the Father right, 
= © Butthoſe whe learn it from the Son; 
1 Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 
i 1 But where the Father makes him known. 


6 Then let our Souls adore our God 
That deals his Graces as he pleaſe, 
Nor gives to Mortals an Account 
Or of his Actions, or Decrees. 


XII. Free Grace in revealing Chriſt, 


V3 
= 


a en OB 


1 YEſus the Man of conſtant Grief, - a 
A Mourner all his Days; 

His Spirit once rejoyc'd aloud, 

And turn'd his Joy to Praiſe. 


l 
2 Father, I thank thy wondrous Love 

That hath reveaPd thy Son 5 
To Men unlearned; and to Babes bo 
Has made thy Goſpel. knowns. | ü 


| 
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8. I. Spiritual Songs. 
> The Myſtries of Redee ming Grace 
Are hidden from the Wiſe, 


While Pride and carnal Reas nings join 
To ſwell and blind their Eyes. 


4 Thus doth the Lord of Heaven and Eatth 
His great Decrees fulfil, 9 
And orders all his Works of Grace 
By his own Sovereign Will. 


XIII. The Son of God incarnate; Or, 
The Titles and the Kingdom of 
bt, Chriſt, Tia. 9. 2, 6, 7. | 


L TH Lands that long in Darkneſs lay 
Now have beheld a heavenly Light; 
Nations that ſat in Death's cold Shade 
Are bleſt with Beams divinely bright. 


2 The Virgin's promis'd Son is born, 
Behold th'expected Child appear; 
What ſhall his Names or Titles be? 
The Wonderful, the Coun ſellor. | 


2 This Infant is the Mighty God 
Come to be ſuckled and ador'd ; 
Th'Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of David, and his Lord.] 


The Government of Earth and Seas 
Upon his Shoulder ſhall be laid. 
His wide Dominions ſtill increaſe, 
And Honours to his Name be paid. 


; F-ſus the Holy Child ſhall ſit: 
Hagh.on his Father David's Throne, 
25 e 
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ce And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn 
“ The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths 
(of Grace. 
c“ But all this Glory lies conceal'd 

& From Men of Prudence and of Wit : 
ce The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes, 
And their own Pride reſiſts the Light. 


4 * Father, 'tis thus, becauſe thy Will 
« Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo; 
& *Tis thy Delight r abaſe the Proud, 
And lay the haughty Scorner low. 


5 There's none can know the Father right, 
« But thoſe who learn it from the Son; 
Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 
But where the Father makes him known. 


6 Then let our Souls adore our God 
That deals his Graces as he pleaſe, 

Nor gives to Mortals an Account 

Or of his Actions, or Decreeg. 


XII. Free Grace in revealing Chriſt, 
Luke 10.21, 
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1 YEſus the Man of conſtant Grief, 
A Mourner all his Days; 
His Spirit once rejoyc'd aloud, = 
And turn'd his Joy to Praiſe. | 
2 Father, I thank thy wondrous Love 
That hath reveal'd thy Son | 
To Men unkarned; and to Babes FF 
Has made thy Goſpel known, | 


3 The 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. . 13 
> The Myft ries of — Grace | 
Are hidden from the Wiſe, 


Whik Pride and carnal Reas nings j join 
T9 ſmell and blind their Eyes. 


+ Thus doth the Lord of Heav'n and Eau * 
His great Decrees fulfil, 
- And orders all his Works of Otace 
By his own Sovereign Will. 


XIII. The Son of God incarnate : Or, 
The Titles and the Kingdom of 
Chriſt, Iſa. 9. 2, 6, 7. 


1 Lands that long in Darkneſs lay 
Now have beheld a heavenly Li od 
Nations that ſat in Death's cold Shade 
Are bleſt with Beams divinely bright. 


2 The Virgin's promis'd Son 1s born, 
Behold th' expected Child appear; 
What ſhall his Names or Titles be; 2 
The Wonderful, the Coun ſellor. 


M3 This Infant is the Mighty God 
Come to be ſuckled and Som F 
Th'Eternal Father, Prince of Peace; 
The Son of David, and his Lord.] 


The Government of Earth and Seas 
Upon his Shoulder ſhall be laid. 
His wide Dominions (till increaſe, 
And Honours to his Name be paid.. 


5 Jus the Holy Child ſhall fir 
Eagh. on his Father David's Throne, 


t, 


Ne. 


be Shall | 


14 ; Hymns ad - By | 
Shall cruſn his Foes beneath his Feet, 
And reigu to Ages yet unknown. 


XIV. The Triumph of Faith : Or, 
Chriſi”s unchangeable Love, Rom 
8. 33, &C. | 


I Ho ſhall the Lord's Ele& condemn ? 

'Tis God that juſtifies their Souls, 
And Mercy like a mighty Stream 
O're all their Sins divinely rolls. 


2 Who ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell? 
Tis Chriſt that ſuffer'd in their ſtead, . 
And the Salvation to fulfil 5 
Behold him riſing from the Dead. 


3 He lives, he lives, and ſits above 
For ever interceding there. Ss 
Who ſhall divide us from his Love, 4 
Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair 2? 


4 Shall Perſecution, or Diſtreſs, 
Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs? 
He that hath lov'd us bears us thro', 5 
And makes us more than Conqu'rors too. 


5 Faith hath an over-coming Power, 
It triumphs in the gr Hour 


Chrif is our Life, our Joy, our Hope, ) 
Nor can we ſink with ſach a Prop. 


6 Not all that Men on Earth can do, 
Nor Pow'rs on high, nor Pow'rs below, 
Shall chuſe his Mercy to remove, | 
Or wean our Hearts from Chriſt our Loy 
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.I. Spiritual Songs. 15 


v. Our own Weakneſs, and Chriſt 
our Strength, 2 Cor. 12. 7, 9, 10. 


E T me but hear my Saviour ſay, 
Strength ſhall be equal to thy Day, 
Then J rejoice in deep Diſtreſs, 
Leaning on All: ſufficient Grace. 


2 I Glory in Infirmity, 

That Chriſt's own Pow'r may reſt on me; 
When Jam weak, then J am ſtrong, 
Grace is my Shield, and Chrif my Song. 


2 I can do all things, or can bear 

All Sufl'rings, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains, 
While his Leſt- hand my Head ſultains, 


4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
Aud we attempt the Work alone, 

When new Temptations ſpring and riſe 
We find how great our Weakneſs is. 


5 So Sampſon, when his Hair was loſt, 
Met the Philiftines to his Coſt, 

Shook his vain Limbs with (ad ſurprize, 

Made feeble Fight, and loſt his Eyes. 


XVI. Hoſanna 20 Chrift, Mat.21.9. 
Luke 19. 38, 40. 


Oſanna to the Royal Son 
** Of David's antient Line, 


1 


His 


16 Hymns aul B. 
His Natures Two, his Perſon One, 
_ Myſterious and Divine. 


2 The Root of David here we find, 
And Offspring is the ſame ; | 
Eternity and Time are join dd  _ 
In our Emanuels Name. | 


3 Bleſt He that comes to wretched Men 
With peaceſul News from Heav'a ;, 
Hoſanna's of the higheſt Strain 
To Chriſt the Lord be giv'n. 


4 Let Mortals ne er refuſe to take 
Th' Hoſanna on their Tongues, 


Left Rocksand Stones ſhould riſe, and brea 
Their Silence into Songs. 


XVII. Victory over Death, 1 Cor 
3 5. 5 55 Oe. 8 


1 O For an overcoming Faith 
To chear my Dying Hours, 
To triumph o'er the Monſter Death, 
And all his frightful Pow'rs! 


2 Joyful with all the Strength 1 have 
My quivering Lips ſhould ſing, 
V here is thy boaſted Viftory, Grave? 
And where the Monſter's Sting 2. 
3 If Sin be pardon'd I'm ſecure, 


Death hath no Sting beſide; 
The Law gives Sin its damning Pow, 


= 


But Chriſt my Ranſom dy d. 
| 4 Now 


B.. Spiritual Songs. . 17 

Now to the God of Victory 
Immortal Thanks be paid, | 

Who makes us Conqu'rors while we die, 
Thro' Chrift our Living Head. | 


VIII. Bleſſed are the Dead that 
die in the Lord, Rev. 14. 13. 


8 (claims 
HE. what the Voice from Heav'n pro- 
For all the pious Dead, . 
Sweet is the ſavour of their Names, 
Aud ſoft their ſleeping Bed. 


They die in Jeſus, and are bleſt; 
How kind their Slumbers are! 


From Suff rings and from Sins releaſt, 
And freed from ev'ry Snare. 


Far from this World of Toyl and Strife, 
They're prefent with the Lord; 

The Labours of their Mortal Life 
End in a large Reward. 


XIX. The Song of Simeon; or, Death _ 
made deſirable, Luke 1. 27, Cc. 


Loud, at thy Temple we appear, 
As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to meet our Saviour here; 
O make our Joys the ſame ! 


2 With what Divine and vaſt Delight 
Tue good old Man was fill'd, 
55 When 


* 


18 _ Hymns and BM 
When fondly in his-wither'd Arms 
He claſp'd the holy Child ! | 


3 Now I can leave this World, he cry'd, 
Behold thy Servant die, 

Pre ſeen thy great Salvation, Lord, 
And cloſe my peaceful Eyes. 


4 This is the Light prepar'd to ſhine 
Upon the Gentile Lands, 

Thine Iſrael's Glory, and their Hope 
To break their Slaviſh Bands. 


[5 F:ſus, the Viſion of thy Face 

Hath overpow'ring Charms, 

Scarce (hall I feel Death's cold Embrace, 
If Chriſt be in my Arms. 


6 Then while ye hear my Heart- ſtrings break 
How ſweet my Minutes roll! 
A mortal Paleneſs on my Cheek, 
And Glory in my Soul. } 


XX. Spiritual Apparel, (viz.) Th 
Robe of Righteouſneſs, and Gai 
ments of Salvation, Iſaiah 61 10 


I A Wanke my Heart, ariſe my Tongue 
A Prepare a tuneſul Voice; ; 
In God the Life of all-my Joys 

Aloud will I rejoyce. 


2 Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul, 
And made Salvation mine, 
Upon a poor polluted Worm 
He makes his Graces ſhine. 


. 


.®, 


B. : I. Spiritual Songs. 109 
And leſt the ſhado wo df a Spot 
Should on my Soul be found, 


Hie took the Robe tlie Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around. wn, 


How far the Heavenly Robe exceeds 
What earthly Prine s wear! 

Theſe Ornaments how bright they ſhine ! 
How white the Garments are | 


The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love, 
And Hope and every Grace, 

But Jeſus ſpent his Life to work 

The Robe of Righteouſneſs. 


Strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd 
By the great Sacred Three: 

In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe 
Let all thy Powers agree. 


XI. «A Viſion of the Kingdom of 
Chriſt among Men, Revel. 21, 1, 
2, 37 4+ 


1 what a Glorious Sight appears 
To our believing Eyes! 
The Earth and Sea are paſs'd away, 
And the old rolling Skics. 


From the third Heaven where Gol reſides, 
That holy bappy Place, 
The New Jeruſalem comes down 

Adorn'd with ſhiming Grace. 


3 Attending Angels ſhout for Joy, 
And the bright Armies ſing, 


An Mor- 
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20 Hymns and 
Mortals, behold the Sacred Seat 
Of yeur deſcending King. 


4 The God of Glory down to Men 
Removes his bleſt Abode, 
Men the dear Objects of his Grace, 
And he the loving God. 


5 * % Hand ſhall wipe the Tears 
rom every weeping Eye, (Fear 
And Pains, and Groans, and Griefs, 4 
And Death it ſelf ſhall die. 


6 How long, dear Saviour, oh how long, 
Shall this bright Hour delay ? K 

Fly ſwifter round ye Wheels of Time, 
And bring the welcome Day. bb 


XXII. & XXIII. Referr d to the 12515 Halm 


10 
XXIV. The rich Sinner dying; Pala 


49. 6, 9. Eccleſ. 8. 8. Job ., 
8 „ 43 ANT 


1 IN vain the wealthy Mortals toyl, 
= And heap their ſhining Duſt in vain, 
Look down and ſcorn the hurable Poor, 
And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain. 


2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe 
Their pained Hearts or aking Heads, 
Nor fright nor bribe approaching Death 
From glittering Roots and downy Bede. 


3 The lingring, the unwilling Soul 
The diſmal Summons muſt obey, 


— 
— 


923 


es 2 5 p _— 
— nes — 0 5 # LG ' — \ 1 * — 2 —— 
Y G py ”—- 4 . | 1 W 
. ! y x —_—— x. a — Va 3 * — — - A ——— — — 
S oe” 3 2 VL," 4 6 4 — 3 Yo — r TO 8 
- ——— *Y — ys __—_ . 325 ——— — n = —— — 
- r „ 5 — tee 2 — . = a + >< 5 6 Nr ; * 
4. " 9 as N 9 0 —— g - 4 
— — 5 n n 
r .. "1, AI SET * ” 2 7 


py; | - * — * - 8 * 4 — : l : - - — m_—_ — — 
— ; — ORD 2 , * ** — — —— * 2 2 - — ap — 0 —— — to. * 2 — 
a — Y — — — — > — = 2 — I * t * 
N | 1 re. 2 — — 4 — — — EY Ie IF do F = * > 
rr — _ 2 — 22752 — 22 IIS 2 N A N 7 - - < — - = p i S225 — — 2 — 
— A Rn 7 an — — — — — — — — ——— — — — > — 0 2 
— a - * a — a _ - ws £7 — — — tag — — CCS — = — — — EET — — = = gt age b 
* 0 — ” 2 n — » _— ry 2 - „ I rr po a — 2 — —— — — . — 
8 Moog, 1 * * 3 "> W 8, 3% INE. *%4 - YL pn * 3 es 2 2 A a—__- — — 8 — 22 x — — — — - — — —— — Fd 
* "> EP 2 1 — — rr Roper, 7 — nooner een —— _ — — — - — . - * 
_ — . PIR 22 — " _ . — 2 — — ——— — 0 — - _ p 
9 of hos — — Deg —— — 8 2 r — * Av” 1 9 5 ; © 9" 0 
P r w — — 5 * F — er TP 2 * * * we 0 oy n — #7 A - — > 2 + — nag — 
3 — 5 + is ah ; - . > 1 n — 3 — — — es . — — — — KY, 
. k - 0 — © 42 * — 
r 1 — boys N — * is, non — — — "= 
—— . 5 = ö 2 tvs eh : . 9 : 
— —— 3 . — — - — — - ———— — * N 
<4 n y 
2 1 * 
8 8 ns es F ; 


SH Spiritual Songs. 
nd bid a long, a ſad Farewell 
o the pale Lump of lifeleſs Clay. 


hence they are huddled to the Grave, 
here Kings & Slaves have equal Thrones, 

heir Bones without Diſtinction lie 

mongſt the Heap of meaner Bones. 


The reſt referr'd to the 49th Pſalm, 


B 


V. A Viſion of the Lamb; Revel. 
1L 6, 7,8, 9. 


\ LL mortal Vanities, be gone, 
Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears, 
zhold amidſt th Eternal Throne 


Viſion of the Lamb appears. 


tory his Fleecy Robe adorns, 
Wark d with the bloody Death he bore; 
'n are his Eyes, and Sev'n his Horns, 
o ſpeak his Wiſdom and bis Pow'r. 
d, he receives a ſealed Book 
Dom him that ſits upon the Throne: 
45 my Lord prevails to look 
or, In dark Decrees, and things anknown.] 


| the aſſembling Saints around 

Il worſhipping before the Lamb, 

id in new Songs of Goſpel-ſound 
th Adreſs their Honours to his Name. 


he Joy, the Shout, the Harmony 
es o're the Everlaſting Hills, 


Worthy 
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8 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from He 


22 Hymns and 
Worthy art thou alone (they cry) 
To read the Bool, to looſe the Seals. ] 


6 Our Voices join the Heav'nly Strain, 
And with tranſporting Pleaſure ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb, that once was ſlain, MT 
To be our Teacher and our King, 


7 His Words of Prophecy reveal 
Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigns 
His Grace and Vengeance ſhall fulfil a 
The peaceful and the dreadful Lines. 


B 


I 


* 


With thine invaluable Blood; | 
And Wretches that did once rebel 
Are now made Fay'rites of their God. 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, 
That dy'd for Treaſons not his own, 
By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd, 
And dwell upon his Father's Throne. 


N 
N 
6, 
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XXVI. Hope of Heaven by the Reſi N 


rection of Chriſt ; 1 Pet. 1. 3, 4, Wit 


: F! 
I Biel be the everlaſting God, ini 
The Father of our Lord, A 

Be his aboundine Mercy prais d, 


His Majeſty ador dq. od 


2 When from the Dead he rais'd his Son, 5 


And call'd him to the Sky, Ish 
He gave our Souls a lively H 9 
That they ſhould never die. 4 


—— 


I. Spiritual Songs. 23 
What tho our inbred Sins require | 
Our Fleth to fee the Dult, | 


et as the Lord our Saviour roſe 
So all his Followers muſt, 


here's an Inheritance divine | 
Reſerv'd againſt that Day, x4 
Tis uncorrupted, undcfil'd, 1 
And cannot waſt away. 5 


 Waints ” the Pow'r of God are kept 
Till the Salvation come ; 
ſe walk by Faith as Strangers here, 


cl Till Chriſt ſhall call us home. 


XVII. eAſſurance of Heaven, or a 
Saint prepared to die; 2 Tim, 4. 
„ | 


Eath may diſſolve my Body now 1 
wy D And bear my Spirit home .Y 
Reſ 


hy do my Minutes move ſo ſlow, | 
Nor my Salvation come? 1 
4» With heav'nly Weapons I have fought 
The Battles of the Lord, 
iniſh'd my Courſe, and kept the Faith, 
And wait the ſure Reward.] 


5od has laid up in Heav'n for me 
A Crown which cannot fade; 
Son, he Righteous Judge at that great Day 
[Shall place it on my Head. 


bor hath the King of Grace decreed 
This Prize for me alone ; 
3 But 


24 A 
But all that love, and long to ſee 
Th' Appearance of his Son. 


5 Feſus the Lord ſhall guard me ſafe 
From ev ry ill Deſign; | 
And to his heav'nly Kingdom keep 
This feeble Soul of mine. 


6 God is my Everlaſting Aid, 
And Hell (hall rage in vain ; 
To him be higheſt Glory paid, 
And endlels Praiſe. Amen. } 


5 XXVIII. The Triumph of Chriſt over 
the Enemies of his Church; la. 631 
1% % % „ FED 

Hat Mighty Ma Mighty God 

f W Cos Traveling in at. : 


Along the Idumean Roa 
Away from Bozrah's Gate? 


2 The Glory of his Robes proclaim 
'Tis ſome Victorious King:: 
«TisI, the Juſt, thAlmighty One 3 
« That your Salvation bring: 


3 Why, Mighty Lord, thy Saints enquire, 
Why thine Apparel red? 
And all thy Veſture ſtain d like thoſe 4 


Wbo in the Wine-preſs tread ? 


4 © I by ſelf have trod the Preſs, 
« And cruſh'd my Foes alone, 
„My Wrath has ſtruck the Rebels dead, 
My Fury ſtamp'd em down. in 
| 618 


J- 


B. 1. Spiritual Songs. 25 
« Tis Edom's Blood that dyes my Robes 
« With joytul Scarlet Stains, 
« The Triumph that my Rayment wears 
« Sprung from their bleeding Veins. 


6 * Thus ſhall the Nations be deſtroy'd 
e That dare intult my Saints, 
ce J have an Armt' avenge their Wrongs, 
« An Ear for their Complaints. 


XXIX. The Second Part : Or, The 
Rain of Antichriſt ; ver. 4, 5, 6, 7. 


134 Liſt my Banners, faith the Lord, 
Where Antichriſt has; food, 
& The City of my Goſpel- Foes 
c Shall be a Field of Blood, 


2 % My Heart has ſtudy'd juſt Revenge, 
&« And now the Day appears, 
© The Day of my Redeem'd is come 
« To wipe away their Tears. 


3 © Quite weary is my Patience grown, 
* And bids my Fury go ; 
ce Swift as the Lightning it ſhall move, 
we, WW © And be as fatal too. ” 
4 © I call for Helpers,” but in vain : 

„Then has my Goſpel none? 
« Well, mine own Arm has Might enough 

& Tocruſh my*Foes alone. | 


* Slaughter and my devouring Sword 
Shall walk the Steeets around, 


C e Babel 


ad, 


* TI 


26 Hmm and B. 
Babel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke, 
e And ſtagger to the Ground. 


6 Thy Honours, O victorious King, 
Thine own right Hand ſhall raiſe, 
While we thy awful Vengeance ſing, 
And our Deliy'rer praiſe. 


XXX. Prayer for Deliverance ay 
ſwered ; Iſa. 26. 8 —20, 


I JN thine own Ways, O God of Love, 
We wait the Viſits of thy Grace, 
Our Souls Deſire is to thy Name, 
And the Remembrance of thy Face: 


2 My Thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for tha, x 
Mongſt the black ſhades of loneſom Nigh 
My earneſt Cries ſalute the Skies 
Before the Dawn reſtore the Light. 


3 Look, how Rebellious Men deride E; 
The tender Patience of my God ; 
But they ſhall ſee thy liſted Hand, Fg 
And feel the Scourges of thy Rod. 


4 Hark, the Eternal rends the Sky, N 
A mighty Voice before him goes, | 
A Voice of Muſick to his Friends, Bu 
But threatning Thunder to his Foes. 


5 Come Children to your Father's Arms, T5 
Hide in the Chambers of my Grace, 
Till the fierce Storms be overblown, T; 
Aud my revenging Fury ceaſe. 


D 


1 Spiritual Songs. | | 27 
| My Sword ſhall boaſt its Thouſands ſlain, 
And drink the Blood of haugbty Kings, 
While Heavenly Peace around my Flock 
Stretches its ſoft and ſhady Wings. 
XXI. Referr'd to the 1ſt Pſalm, 


XXXII. Strength from Heaven, Iſa: 
40. ver. 27, 28, 29, 3o. 


W Hence do our mournful Thoughts | 
| (ariſe ® 


al 


ez 


And where's our Courage fled ? 
Has reftleſs Sin and raging Hell 
Strook all our Comforts dead ? 


Have we forgot th Almighty Name 
That form'd the Earth and Sea ? 

And can an all- creating Arm 
Grow weary or decay? 


> Treaſures of Everlaſting Might 
In our Jehovah dwell, 
He gives the Conqueſt to the Weak, 
And treads their Foes to Hell. 


Meer mortal Power ſhall fade and die; | 
And youthful Vigour ceaſe, e | 


But we that wait upon the Lord 
l Shall feel our Strength encreaſe. 


15, The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings; 
e, And taſt the promis'd Bliſs, 


, Till their unweary'd Feet arrive 
Where perfect Pleaſure is. r 
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28 * Hymns and B. I 


XXIII, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVII. 
XXXVIII, Aeferr'd zo Plal. 131, 134, 67, 7y 
90, & 84. 


\ 


XXXIX. God's tender Care of hi 
Church; Iſa. 49. v. 13, 14, &c. 


1 

f OW ſhall my inward Joys ariſe A 
N And burſt into a Song, 7 
Almighty Love inipues my Heart, Ar 
And Pleaſure tuncs my Tongue. 1 

2 God on his thirſty Sion-Hill fe 
Some M:rcv-Drops has thrown, I 
And tolemn Oaths have bound his Love hy; 
To ſhower Salvation down. bs 

3 Why do we then indulge our Fears, Fe: 
Suſpicions and Complaints ? 9 

Is he a God, and ſhall his Grace E b 
Grow weary of his Saints? * 

4 Can a kind Woman e er forget 0 5h 


The Infant of her Womb, UP 
And 'mongſt a thouſand tender Thoughts 
Her Suckling have no room ? ve 


5 Tet, ſaith the Lord, ſhon d Nature changed d 
And Mother: Monſters prove, BY 
Sion ftill dwells upon the Heart 


Fro' 
Of Everlaſting Love. To 


6 Deep on the Palms of both my Hands als 
J have Engrav'd her Name, * 
Ny Hand, 540 raiſe her ruin d Walls, 
And build her broken Frame. 


4 I. , Spiritual Songs. 29 5 


L. The Buſineſs and Bleſſedvel; of 
* G/oriff'd Saints; Rev. 7. 13, 14, 
„ WC 


1 Hat happy Men, or Angels, theſe, 
That all their Robes are ſpotl-(s White ? 
hence did this Glorious Troop arrive 


A. the pure Realms of Heawn!y Light ? 


From tort'ring Rack and burning Fires, 

And Seas of their own Blood they came 
at nobler Blood has waſh'd their Robes, 

lowing from Chriſt the dying Lamb. 


ow they approach th' Almighty Throne 
ith loud Hoſanna's Night and Day, 

weet Anthems to the Great Three-One, 
eaſure their bleſt Eternity. 


o more ſhall Hunger pain their Souls, 
ie bids their par ching Thirſt be gone, 
nd ſpreads the ſhadow of his Wings: 
o skreen 'em from the ſcorching Sun. 


he Lamb that fills the middle Throne 

Ights all ſhed around his milder Beams, 
here ſhall they feaſt on his rich Love, 

hangehd drink full Joys from living Streams. 


us ſhall their mighty Bliſs renew 
ro” the vaſt Round of endleſs Years, 
d the ſoft Hand of Sovereign Grace 
is fals all their Wounds, and wipes their 
8 (Teais. 
Ils, 


13 G XII. 77. 
XI. 
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30 B.! 
XLI. The Same : Or, the Martyr: 
Gloriß' d; Rev. 7. 13, &c. 


I THeſe Glorious Minds how bright th 
| bad „„ 


Hymns and 


Whence all their white Array? 
How came they to the happy Seats 
Of Everlaſting Day? 


2 From tort'ring Pains to endlefs Joys 
On fizry Wheels they rode, 5 
And ſtrangely waſht their Rayment whit 
In F-ſs; dying Blood. 


3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 

And bow before his Throne, 
Their warbling Harps and ſacred Songs 
Adore the Holy One. 


4 The unvail'd Glories of his Face, 
_ Amongſt his Saints reſide, ot 
While the rich Treaſwe of his Grace 
Sees all their Wants ſupply'd. 


5 Tormenting Thirft ſhall leave their Soul: 
Aud Hunger flee as falt : 
The Fruit ef Life's Immortal Tree 
Shall be their ſweet Repaſt. 


6 The Lamb ſhall lead his Heavenly Floc 
Where living Fountains viſe, 
And Love Divine ſhall wipe away 
The Sorrows of their Eyes. 


* 


XIII.! 


BB. I. | Spiritual Songs, 3! 


XLII. Divine Wrath and Mercy; 
from Nahum 1. 1, 2, 3, &c. 


A Pore and tremble, for our God 
* Isa * Conſuming Fire, * Heb. 12. 29. 

His jealous Eyes his Wrath enflame, 

And raiſe his Vengcance higher, 


2 Almighty Vengeance how it burns ! 
How bright bis Fury glows ! 

Vaſt Magazines of Plagues and Storms 
Lie treaſur'd for his Foes. 


3 Thoſe heaps of Wrath by ſlow degrees 
| Are forc'd into a Flame, 
But kindled, oh l how fierce they blaze! 
And rend all Nature's Frame. 


4 At his Approach the Mountains flee, 
And ſeek a watry Grave; 5 
The frighted Sea makes haſt away, 
And ſhrinks up every Wave. 
5 Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks 
Are (ſwift as Hail-ſtones huir d: 
Who dares engage his fiery Rage 
That ſhakes the Solid World? 
6 Yet Mighty God, thy Sovereign Grace 
Sits Regent on the Throne, 
The Refuge'of thy choſen Race 
Wen Wrath comes ruſhing down.“ 


7 Thy Hand ſhall on Rebellious Kings 
A fiery Tempett pour, 
C4 While 


1. 1 | 
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32 Hymns and B. I. 
While we beneath thy ſhelCring Wings 
Thy Juſt Revenge adore. 


XLIII. Referr'd io the 100 Pſalm. 
XLIV. Referr'd to the 133 Halm. 


XLV. The Laſt 9 Rev. 
21. 5, 6, 7, 8— —_ |: 


I QEE where the Great Incarnate God 
Fills a Majeſtick Throne, 
While from : # Skies his awful Voice 
Bears the Laſt Judgment down, 


(*“ 2 lam the Firſt, and I the Laſt, | Y 
g Thro er dleſs Years the ſame: . 
<« 7 AM is my Memorial till, 


— 


* And my Eternal Name. 


& 3 Such Favours as a God can give 
*© My Royal Grace beſtows. 
* Ys chirtty Souls, come taſt the Streams 
Where Life and Pleaſure flows.] 


bh 4 The Saint that triumphs o er his Sins, 
| „l'on him for a Son, 
« The whole Creation ſhall reward 
e The Conquelts he has won. 


© 5 But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean, 
“And all the lying Race, 19 
„The Faithleſs, and the Scoffing Crew, ä 
That ſpurn at offer'd Grace; 


4 6 They ſhali be takenffrom my Sight, 51 
1 4 Bound faſt in Iron Chains, OT 4 


—— 2 —Ay— . 
C. —— 
1 


A — 0 od i 1 — 
— 1 — — . <-> = == 
=D 2 » 0 
: o 4 * a * * 27 . * 1 — — 4 » * 2 
R. 7 < N 2 2 1 % 4 4 25 * 2 £ ” 4 «ad —% = 1 F. * o — —— — ep q --5 — — = ON 9 
5 | V ; . : . Sn IS egy — + . — 5 8 — 
R jp _ 1 8 1 — we — hs 7 —— — — — —— > — — — — — — 2 — — — = K 
Pcs Lakes. . = MLA: a6 2 ＋ * — —— YE — 2 — — =-Bg — — ——̃ä Ä— : 0 . * 
wy _ — — 2 1 — _ "Mp 54 1 an > . — — * — — m — — ers — 3 — — Pay * — — — —— as — 
7 4 PIT 4 — he 8 — 2 — apo 8 —— 1 7 = TS a _ p 2 227 I 4 — 1 
S Eten — — n — > © Fa 85 6 2 — J AP Y _ —— — ͤ — * — . 2 - bs a5 N. * 
by, 5 3 ir | 2 — x we "cy j _ 2 p x PI , _ 75 — * * bs — — * ww — ) * 7 . * 
* ys ® « - 2 my — 2 — * _ r + 44 > n F * —_ wn E — 2 wr as an 5 Wan * 2 ” — — — * 
* — - * 4 » 8 * > 2 She hs . as * — A 7 1 * — — 9 8 . - — , 
. ** 5 * TY Þ . _— — . a IB aa «AIRES ; —.— — — 2 ——— — — 
. — Pe * > —_ © a 2 bp, ; 4 * — — 0s, — — > as = 
> * nr . — * " : r Can —_ = — 7 G 7 - - — 5 
— — e — . 3 Wn > . 1 Sa HRW NG. — 2 
, ara ——. — —— . - — — £ p * — * 2 | N . * unn 1 8 * . 
Mg. ret Rt a wor * 9 Rent . 36 . wy 7” „ 
77 


3 Pt ls 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 33 
« And headlong plung d into tlie Lake 
« Where Fire and Darkneſs feigns.] 


7 O may I ſtand before the Lamb, 
When Earth and Seas are fled! 
And hear the Judge proncunce my Name 
With Bleſſiuigs on my Head! 


8 May I with thoſe for ever dwell 
| Who here were my Delight, 
While Sinners baniſh'd down to Hell 
No more oflend my Sight. 


XLVI, & XLVII, Referr'd to Plal. 148. & 3. 


XLVIII. The Cbriſtian Race; Iſu- 
40. 28, 29, 30, 31. 


] A Wake our Souls, (away our Fears, 
Let every trewbling Thought be gonc). 
Awake and run the heavenly Race, 
And put a chearful Courage on. 


2 True, ttis a ftraight and thorny Road, 
And Mortal Spirits tire and faint, 

But they forget the mighty God | 

That feeds the Strength of every Saint. 


3; Thee, mighty God, whoſe matchleſs Pow's 
Is ever new and ever young, 
And firm endures while endleſs Y cars. 
Their everlaſting Circles run. 


4 From thee the overflowing Spring, 
Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply, 


a C 3 White 


34 Hymns and 
While ſuch as truſt their native Strength 
Shell melt away, and drop, and die. 


s Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode, 
Ga Wings of Love our Souls ſhall flye, 
Nor tire amidſt the Heavenly Road. 


XLIX. The Works of Moſes and the 
Lamb; Revel. 15. 3. 


T OW {trong thine Arm is, might 
H (God? 
Who would not fear thy Name ? 
Feſus, how ſweet thy Graces are! 
Who would not love the Lamb? 


2 He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our Prophet and our King; | 
From Bonds of Hell he free*d our Souls, 

And taught our Lips to ſing, 


3 In the Red Sea by Moſes hand 
Th' Egyprian Holt was drown'd ; 
But his own Blood hides all our Sins, 
And Guilt no more 15 found. 


4 When thre' the Deſart Iſrael went, 
With Manna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to?his Fleſh, 
And calls it living Bread. 
5 Moſes beheld the promis d Land, 
Yet never reach'd the Place; 
But Chriſt ſhall bring his Followers home 
To ſee his Father's Face. 


B. I. 


6 Then 


Bl Fpiritual Songs. 35 
6 Then ſhall our Love and Joy be full, 
And feel a warmer Flame, | 


And ſweeter Voices tune the Song 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


L. The Song of Zecharias, and the 
Meſſage of John the Baptiſt ; or, 

4 Light and Salvation by Jeſus Chriſt ; 
Luke 1. 68, &c. John 1. 29, 32. 


I Now be the God of Iſrael bleſt, 
Who makes his Truth appear, 
His mighty Hand fulfills his Word, 
And all the Oaths he ſware. 


2 Now he bedews old David's Root 
With Bleſſings from the Skies; 
He makes the Branch of Promiſe grow, 
The promis d Horn ariſe. 


[3 John was the Prophet of the Lord, 
To go before his Face, 
The Herald which our Saviour- God 
Sent to prepare his Waye. 


4 He makes the great Salvation known, 
He ſpeaks of pardon'd Sins ; | 
While Grace Divine and heavenly Love 
In its own Glory ſhines. 


5 *© Behold the Lamb of God, he cries, 
That takes our Guilt away 
* I ſaw the Spirit o'er his Head 
On his Baptizing Day.] 


6-2 < 


6 „ Be- 


. 


— —— LEN 


— — — — 0vĩ2— — 


„ 


. Arr. . = 


Oe On OI > _— 
— ue, It ang N TY * 1 * Pra; 299 — * 
— by + —— * r " 
— 5 0 r 2 * e „ 
* + Th —_ 2 3 , "TR R 
- ny f _ 
” * 


365 Hymns and B. I. 
6 * Be every Vale exalted high, 
« Sink every Mountain Iow; 1 


& The proud uniſt ſtoop, and humble Souls 
= Shall his Salvation know. 


7 The Heathen Realms with Iſraels Land 


« Shall joyn in ſweet. Accord: 
„% And all that's born of Man ſhall {ce 
& The Glory of the Lord. 


8 © Bel old the Morming-Star ariſe, 
„Ve that in Darknels it ; 
“Ide marks the Path that leads to Peace, 
And guides our doubtful Feet. 


LI. Perſevering Grace; Jude 24, 15 


1 PO God the only Wiſe, 
Our Saviour, and our King, 


Let all the Sain's betow the Skies 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 


2 Tis his Almighty Love, 
His Counſcl, and bis Care, 

Preſerves us laſe from Sin and Death ---*.. 
And every burtful Snare. 


3 He will preſent our Souls 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat, 
Before the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys divinely great. 


4 Then all the choſen Seed 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 
And make his Wonders known. 


Inany — * 17 Wen 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 37 
To our Redeemer-God 

Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 

s immortal Crowns cf Majeſty, 

And everlaſting Songs, 


LII. Baptiſm ; * 28. 19. As 
| 38. 


I 9 Was the Commiſſion of our Lord, 

Go teach the Nations, and Baptize, 
The Nations bave receiv'd the Word 
Since he aſcended to the Skies. 


2 He ſits upon th' eternal Hills 

With Grace and Pardon in his Hands, 
And ſends his Covenant with the Seals, 
To bleſs the diſtant Britiſh Lands. 


Repent and be Baptix d, he ſaith, 

For the Remiſſion of your Sins; 

And thus our Senle aſſiſts our Faith, 
And ſhows us what his Goſpel means. 


4 Our Souls he waſhes in his Blood, 

As Water makes the Body clean 
And the good Spirit from our God 
Deſcends like purifying Rain. 


| Thus we ingage our ſelves to Thee, 
And ſeal our Covenant with the Lord: 
O may the great Eternal Three | 
In Heaven our ſolemn Vows record! 


LUI, The 


To 


— 


38 _ Hymns and B. I. 
LIII. The Holy Scriptare ; Heb. 1. 
1. 2 Tim. 3. 15, 16. PRL 147" 


19, 20. 


I (522 who 1n various Methods told 
His Mind and Will to Saints of Old, 
Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace, 
Jo teach us in theſe latter Days. 4 


2 Our Nation reads the written Word, 
That Book of Life, that ſure Record: 
The bright Inheritance of Heav'n, 
Is by the ſweet Conveyance giv'n. 5 
3 God's kindeſt Thoughts are here expreſt, 
1 Able to make us Wiſe and Bleſt; 
The Doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for Reproof, and Comfort too. 


4 Ye Britiſh Iſles who read his Love . 
In long Epiſtles from above; 
(He hath not ſent his Sacred Word 
To every Land) Praiſe ye the Lord. 1 


LIV. Ek#ing Grace : or, Saints be-f| \ 
loved in Chrift ;, Eph. 1. 3, &c. 

1 T Eſas, we bleſs thy Father's Name; k 

Thy God and ours are both the ſame? I. 


What 'Heay'nly Bleſſings from his Throne 
Flow down to Sinners thro! his Son? 


5 2 Chrif 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. Es 39 
2 Chriſt be my firft Elect, he ſaid, 
Then choſe our Souls in Chriſ our Head, 


Before he gave the Mountains Birth, 
Or laid Foundations for the Earth. 


3 Thus did eternal Love begin, 
To raiſe us up from Death and Sin ; 
Our Characters were then decreed, 
Blameleſs in Love, A holy Sved. 


4 Predeſtinated to be Sons, 
Born by degrees, but choſe at once 
A new regenerated Race, 
To praiſe the Glory of his Grace. 


5 With Chrif our Lord we ſhare our part 
In the Affections of his Heart, 
Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd 
Till he forgets his Firſt-belov'd. 


© 
9 


LV. Hezekiah's Song : or, Sickneſs 
and Recovery; Ia. 38. 9, &c. 


Men we are raisd from deep DiRreſs, 
. Our God deſerves a Song; 
We take the Pattern of our Praiſe 
From Hezekiah's Tongue: 


a The Gates of the devouring Grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, 

e: If he that holds the Keys of Death 

Commands them fait again. 


2 Pains of the Fleſh are wont t abuſe 
brit Our Minds with [laviſh Fears; 


- 


40 Hymns and B. I. 
Dur Days are paſt, and we ſhall loſe 


The remnant of our Tears. 


4 Wechattcr with a Swallow's Voice, 
Or like a Dove we mourn, 
With Bitterneſs inſtead of Joys, 
Aff: cted and forlorn. 


5 Jehovah ſpeaks the healing Word, 
And no Difeaſe withſtands: 
Fevers and Plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly at his Commands, 


5 If half the Strings of Life ſhould break, 
1 He can our Frame reſtore : 

| He caſts our Sins behind his Back, 

| And they are found no more, 


il LI. The Song of Moſes and the 
Lamb: or, Babylon falling; Rev. 
15. 3. & 16. 19. & 17. 6. 


1 WE ſing the Glories of thy Love, 
We ſound thy dreadful Name - 
The Chriſtian Church unites the Songs, 
Of Moſes and the Lamb 


2 Great God, how wond'rous are thy Works rue 

Of Vengeance and of Grace ? I 

Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lord, 
How jult and true thy Ways? 


3 Whodares refuſe to fear thy Name, 
1 Or worſhip at thy Throne? | 


ow 
Ti 


uud 


Thy 


Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs 
Thro' all the Nations known. 


Great Babylon that rules the Earth, 
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood, 

Her Crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake 
The Fury of our God. 


The Cup of Wrath is ready mixt, 
And She muſt drink the Dregs 3 
Strong is the Lord her Sovereign Judge, 
And ſhall fulfil the Plagues. 


VII. Original Sin: or, the firſt and 
ſecond Adam; Rom. 5. 12, &e. 
Pſal. 51, 5. Job 14. 4. 


RAckward with humble Shame we look 
Oa our Original, 

how is our Nature daſh'd and broke 

In our firſt Father's Fall! 


o all that's Good averſe and blind, 

But prone to all that's Ill; 

hat dreadful Darkneſs vails our Mind ! 
How obſtinate our Will! 


Conceiv'd in Sin, (O wretched tate !) 
Before we draw our Breath, 

orks Arbe firſt young Pulſe begins to beat 
Iniquity and Death. 


he 
v. 


ow ſtrong in our degenerate Blood 
The old Corruption reigns, 
und mingling with the crooked Flood, 
Wanders thro' all our Veins !] _ 
Wild 


* [5 


JT. Spiritual Songs. 0 41 9 


42 Hymns and B. I. 
[5 Wild and unwholſome as the Root 
Will all the Branches be; 


How can we hope for living Fruit 
Fi om ſuch a deadly Tree? 


6 What mortal Pow'r from things unclean 
Can pure Productions bring? 
Who can command a vital Stream 
From an infected Spring 2] 
7 Vet mighty God, thy wondrous Love 
Can make our Nature clean, 


While Chriſt and Grace prevail above 
The Tempter, Death and Sin. 


8 The Second Adam ſhall reſtore 6 
The Ruins of the Firſt, | 
Hoſanna to that Sov'reign Pow'r 
That New-creates our Duſt. 


LVIII. The Devil vanquiſd : I 
Michaels War with the Dragon; 
Rev. 12. 7. | 


I LIEI mortal Tongues attempt to ſing 


Ihe Wars of Heav'n, when 5 
00 


Chief General of th' Eternal King, 
And fought the Battles of our God. 


2 Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt 

The Armies of the Lord prevail : 
In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt, 
Their Courage links, their Weapons fail. 


3 Don 


B. I. HFßypiritual Songs. 43 


Down to the Earth was Satan thrown, 
Down to the Earth his Legions fell; 
Then was the Trump of Triumph blown 
And ſhook the dreadful Deeps of Hell. 


4 Nov is the Hour of Darkneſs paſt, 
Chrif has aſſum'd his reigning Pow'r 
Bchold the great Accuſer caſt 
Down from the Skies, to riſe no more. 


5 Twas by thy Blood, Immortal Lamb, 
Thine Armies trod the Tempter down 
"Twas by thy Word and pow'rful Name 
They gain'd the Battle and Renown. 


6 Rejoyce ye Heavens; let every Star 
Shine with new Glories round the Skie; 
Saints, while ye ſing the heav'nly War, 
Raiſe your Delivera's Name on high. 


LIX. Babylon fallen; Rev. x8. | 


20, 21. 


1 FN Gabriels Hand a Mighty Stone 
Les, a fair Type of Babylon: 
Prophets rejoyce, and all ye Saints, 
God ſhall avenge your long Complaints. 


2 He ſaid, and dreadful as he Rood, 
He ſunk the Milſtone in the Flood: 
Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall, 
Thas, and no wore be found at all. 


LX. The 


B. I. 
LX. The Virgin Mary's Song : or, the 


promiſed Meſſiah Born; Luke 1. 
46, &c. | 


11 OUR Souls ſhall magnify the Lord, 

0 In God the Saviour we rejoyce: 

While we repeat the Virgin's Song, 
May the ſame Spirit tune our Voice. 


[2 The Higheſt ſaw ber low Eſtate, 
And mighty Things his Hand hath done : 

j His over-ſhadowing Power and Grace 

all Makes her the Mother of his Son. 

0 3 Let every Nation call her Bleſt, 

8 And endleſs Years prolong ber Fame; 

| 


Hymns and : 5 


| But God alone muſt be ador'd : 
Holy and Reverend is his Name.] 


4 To thoſe that fear and truſt the Lord 
His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure > 4 
From Age to Age his Promiſe lives, 

And the Performance is ſecure. 


5 He ſpake to Abra'm and his Seed, 

In thee ſhall all the Earth be bleſt e ; 
The Memory of that ancient Word | 
Lay long in his Eternal Breaſt. | 


s But now no more ſhall Iſrael wait, 
No more the Gentil-s lye forlorn: 
Lo, the deſire of Nations comes; 
Behold the promis'd Seed is born. 


LXI. Chrift 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 45 


LXI. Chriſt our High. Prieſt and 
Ming; and Chriſt coming to Judg- 
ment , Rev. 1. 5, 6, 7. | 


— ee come ow a 


1 NOW to the Lord that makes us know 
The Wonders of bis dying Love, 
Be humble Honours paid below, 
And ſtrains of nobler Praiſe above. 


2 'T was he that cleans d our fouleſt Sins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood, 
'Tis he that makes us Prieſts and Kings, 
And brings us Rebels near to God. 


3 To Jeſus our Atoning Prieſt, 
To Jeſus our Superior King, 
Be everlaſting Power confeſt, 
And every Tongue his Glory ſing. 


4 Behold on flying Clouds he comes, 

And every Eye ſhall ſee him more; 
Tho? with our Sins we pierc d him once, 
Then he diſplays his pardoning Love. 


5 The Unbelieving World ſhall wail, 
While we rejoice to ſee the Day, 
Come Lord ; nor let they Promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy Chariots long delay. 
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LXIL. Chriſt Feſus the Lamb of God 


8 Come let us join our chearful Songs 


B. I. 


_ worſhipped by all the Creation; Rey. 


5. 11, 12, 13. 


With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongue, 
But all their Joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy d, they cry, 
To be exalied thun; | 
Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply, | 4 
For He was {lain for us. 


3 FJeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and Power divine; : 
And Bleſſings more than we can give, 5 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


| 
4 Let all that dwell above the Sky, 
And Air, and Earth, and Seas, 
Conſpire to lift thy Glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe. 
5 The whole Creation join in one, / 
To bleſs the Sacred Name 
Of him that ſits upon the Throne, my 
And to adore the Lamb. . LN 


LXIII. CHriſt's Humiliation and Ex 
altation, Rev. 5. 12. T 


1 W Hat equal Honours ſhall we bring On 


'Tothee, O Lord our God, the Lamb 
Whei 


KI. Spiritual Songs. 47 
When all the Notes that Angels ſing 
Are far inferiour to thy Name ? 


2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd, 
Worthy to rife, and live, and reign 
At bis Almighty Father's ſide. 


3 Pow'r and Dominion are his Dae, 
es, WW Who ftood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar: 


Wiſdom belongs to Feſus too, 
Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here. 


4 All Riches are his Native Right, 
Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing Loſs : 
To him aſcribe eternal Might, 
Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs, 


Honour Immortal mutt be paid, 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn: 
While Glory ſhines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn. 


6 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men: 
Let Angels ſound ins Sacred Name, 
And every Creature ſay, Amen. 


LXIV. eAdoption, 1 John 3. 1, Kc. 
: e 


1 DEhold what wond'rous Grace 
The Father hath beſtow'd 
On Sinners of a Mortal Race, 
To call them Sons of God ! 


he! | 2 'Tis 


a8 Hymns and B. 
2 Tis no ſurprizing thing 
That we ſhould be unknown; 


The Jewiſh World Knew not their King, 
God's everlaſting Son. - 


3 Nor doth'it yet appear 
How great we mult be made; 
But when we ſee our, Saviour here, 
We ſhall be like our Head. 


4 A Hope ſo mich divine 
May Trials well indure, 
May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin, 

As Chriſt the Lord is pure. 


5 If in my Father's Love 
1 ſhare a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit hke a Dove 
To reſt upon my Heart. 


6 We would no longer lie F 


4 


Like Slaves beneath thy Throre z ] 

My Faith ſhall, Abba Father, cry T 
And thou the Kindred own. ME 

O 


LXV. The Ringdoms of the Worl A. 
become the Kingdoms of our Lord Ti 
or, the Day of Judgment; Rei Di 
11. 16. . it 


I LET the Sev nth Angel ſound on high, 
Let Shouts be heard thro! all the Sky 
Kings of the Earthiwith glad Accord 
Give up your Kingdoms to the Lörd. | 
= 


B. Spiritual Songs. 49 


2 Almighty God, thy Pow'r aſſume, | 
Who walt, and art, and art to come: 


* * 


Feſus.the Lamb who once was flain, 


For ever live, for ever reign. 


3 The angry Nations fret and roar, 

That they can ſlay the Saints no more; 
On Wings'of Vengeance flies our God 
To pay the long Arrears of. Blood. 


; Now mult the riſing Dead appear, 
Now'the detiſipe Sentence hear; 
| Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord 
» I Receive an Infinite Reward, — > 
. 3140 411 1 4. N 
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XVI. Chriſt the Ring at his Table; 
nenen eren 
Sol. Sobg; 57 235 45 55 12, i 37 
JL bim embrace my Soul, and prove 
{ Mine Interelt in his heavenly. Lore: 
Exceeds the Bleſſings of the Vine. 
| On Thee th'anointing Spirit came, 
Vorl And ſpreads the favour of thy Name; 
Lord That Oyl of Gladneſs and of Grace 
Ret Draws Virgin-Souls to meet thy Face. 
Jeſus, allure me by thy Charms, 
My Soul ſhall fly into thine Arms ! 7 
hieb, Qur wandring Feet thy Favours bring 
e Sky © 2 the Fair Chambers of the King. 
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4 Wonder and Pleaſure tunes our Voice, 
To ſpeak thy Praiſes, and our Joys: 
Our Memory keeps this Love of thine 
Beyond the taſte of richeſt Wine. ] 


5 Tho in our ſelves deform'd we are, 
And black as Kedar-Tents appear, 
Yet when we put thy Beauties on, 
Fair as the Courts of Solomon. 


[6 While at his Table ſits the King, 
He loves to ſee us ſmile and (ing : 
Our Graces are our beſt Pecfange, 


And breathe like RES Wer 
| OQ 


V 


* Myrch new bleeding from the ree, [His 
Bauch is a dying Chrift to me; Anc 
And while = 2 my Soul his Gueſt ere 
My Boſom, Lord, ſhall be thy Reſt. Till 


[8 No Beams of Cedar or of Fir, 
Can with thy Courts on Earth compare AV! 
And here we wait until thy Love 
Raiſe us to nobler Seats above.) 


LXVII. Seeking the Paſtures zehol 
Chriſt the Shepherd; Solam fre 


Song 1. 0 mon 

mon 

T Hou whom m/ y Soul admires aboveſo in ; 

All Earthl y Ao and Earthly Love midi 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me kno 


Where doth thy ſweeteſt Paſture gro we 


BY 


2 


b. I. Spiritual Songs. 51 
; Where is the ſhadow of that Rock, | 
That from the Sun defends thy Flock? 


Fain would I feed among thy Sheep, 
Among them reſt, among them ſleep. 


Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to Paths unknown? 
My conſtant Feet would never rove, 
Would never ſeek another Love. 


The Footſteps of thy Flock I fee : 

Thy ſweeteſt Paſtures here they be; 
A wondrous Feaſt thy Love prepares, 

| [Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, 
00 5 (and Tears. 
>, [His ckareſt Fleſh he makes my Food, 

And bids me drink his richeſt Blood; 
eſt Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come, 

ill my Beloved lead me hoe. | 


vnn The Banguet of L012; Sol. | 
Song 2. I, 2g 33 &, 6, 7. | 


D Ehbold the Roſe of Shæron ere, 

I The Lilly which the Vallics bear; 

YER+chold the Tree of Life, that gives 

IMRefreſhing Fruit, and healing Leaves, 
\mongſt the Thorns io Lillies nne; 
lmongſt wild Gourds the noble Vine; 

o ve in mine Eyes my Saviour proves 

Lovalinidit a thouland meaner Loves, 


ns 2 eneath his cooling Shade I tar, 
ron ſhield me from the burning Heat; 
| 2 Or 


2 
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52 Hymns and B. 1 
Of Heav'nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feaſt, - a 
To feed my Eyes and pleaſe my Taſte. 


[4 Kindly he brought me to the Place 
Where ſtands the Banquet of his Grace, 
He ſaw me faint, and ore my Head 
The Banner of his Love he ſpread. 


5 With living Bread and generous Wine 

He chears this ſinking Heart of mine; 
And opening his own Heart to me, 

He (hows his Thoughts, how kind they be] 


6 O never let my Lord depart, 
Lye down and reſt upon my Heart; 
I charge my Sins not once to move, 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve. my Love. 


LXIX. Chriſt appearing to his Chun 
and ſeeking her Company; Sol. Sol 


I TI Voice of my Beloved ſounds : 
Oyer the Rocks and riſing Grounds | 

O're Hills of Guilt and Seas of Grief . 2 

He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 


2 Now thro' the Vail of FleſhI ſee, 
With Eyes of Love he looks at me 
Nov in the Goſpel's cleareſt Glaſs 
He ſhows the Beauties of his Face. 


3 Gently he draws my Heart along 
Both with his Beautics and his Tongue : 
Riſe, ſaith my Lord, make hafte away, 
No mortal Foys are worth thy flay. 4 


B. I. Spiritual Songs, 53 
1 The Jewiſh wintry State is gone, 
The Miſts are fled, the Spring comes 0n, 


The ſacred Turtle- Dove ne hear 
Proclaim the New, the Joyful Year. 


> Th Immortal Vine of Heavenly Root, 
Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her Fruit, 
Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine ; 
Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 


5 And when we hear our Feſus ſay, 

Riſe up my Love, make haſte away : 

Our Hearts would fain outfly the Wind; 
And leave all Earthly Loves behind. 


XX. Chrift Inviting, and the Church + 
anſwering the Invitation; Sol. 
Song 2. 14, 16, 17, 


be 


} 


Ol ; 
8 Hark, the Redeemer from on high. 
 Sweetly invites his Favourites nigh 3 
From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt, 
* He gently ſpeaks, and calls us out. 


ief % Dove, »ho hideſt in the Rock, 
Thine Hart almoſt with Sorrow broke, 

Lift 7 thy Face, forget thy Fear, 

And let thy Voice delight mine Ear : 


3 Thy Voice to me ſounds ever ſweet; 

My Graces in thy Count nance meet; 

e 7500 the vain World thy Face deſpiſe, 
we” Tis bright and comely in mine Eyes, 

i Dear Lord, our thankful Heart receives 


win The Hope thine Invitation gives: 
D 


3 To 


. 3 W — Zhi 


ad. Aer. bd ECM i £0 erin 2c nh 22 * ers "Ong —— — 
* 


To thee our joy ful Lips ſhall raiſe 
The Voice of Prayer, and of Praiſe.] 


[5 Tam my Love's, and he is mine; 
Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Paſſions joyn; 
Nor let a Motion, nor a Word, 

Nor Thought ariſe to grieve my Lord. 


6 My Soul to Paſtures fair he leads, 
Amongſt the Lillies where he feeds; 

Amon;|t the Saints (whole Robes are whit 
Waſht in his Blood) is his delight. 


7 Till the Day break, and Shadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning Light I ſee, 
Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my Soul in Darknefs mourns 


{ 

] 

b 

8 Be like a Hart on Mountains green, N 
eap o're the Hills of Fear and Sin; 

Nor Guilt nor Unbelief divide IX 

My Love, my Saviour from my ſide.] 1 

8 


LXXI. Chriſt found in the Stret! 
and brought to the Church; 80 


Song 3. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5 ww 


1 CYFten I ſcek my Lord by Night, Pl; 

Feſus, my Love, my Soul's delight ; 
With warm Deſire and reſtleſs Thought 77 
I ſeek him oft, but find him not. Ac 


2 Then I ariſe and ſcarch the Street, 10 


Till my Lord, my Saviour meet; 
Lask the Watchmen of the Night, 
W.ere did you ſee my Soul's Delight ? 8 
3 80 


B. I. Fßpiritual Songs, 
Sometimes I find him in my Way, 
Directed by a Heavenly Ray; 

| leap for Joy to ſee his Face, 

And hold him faſt in min: Embrace. 


4 I bring him to my Mother's home, - 
Nor does my Lord refuſe to come, 
To Sion's ſacred Chambers, where 

My Soul firſt drew the vital Air. 


null lle siveszme there bis bleeding Heart, 
W Picrc'd for my Sake with deadly Smart; 
| give my Soul to him, and there 
| Our Loves their mutual Tokens ſhare.] 


I charge you all, ye Earthly Toys, 
Approach not to diſturb my Joys; 

Nor Sin, nor Hell come near my Heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. 


XXII. The Coronation of Chrift, 
and Eſpouſals of the Church ; Sol. 
Song 3. 2. 


D Wabters of Sion, come, behold 
The Crown of Honour and of Gold, | 

Which the glad Church with Joys unknown ' 

Plac'd on the Head of Solomon. 1 


web Jeſus, thon everlaſting King, 

| Accept the Tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well: deſerv'd Renown, 
And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown. 


Let every Act of Worſhip be 
Ike our Eſpouſals, Lord, to Thee; 
3 Sol” | D 4. Like 


55 


4 
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56 Hymns and B. I 
Like the dear Hour when from abore 
We firſt receiv'd thy Pledge of Love. 


4 The gladnefs of that happy Day, 
Our Hearts would with it long to ſtay, 
Nor let our Faith forſake it's hold, : 

Nor Comfort fink, nor Love grow cold. 


5 Each following Minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy Name 
At the great Supper of the Lamb. 


6 O that the Months would roll away, 
And bring that Coronation- Day! 
The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne 
With all his Father's Glories on. 


LXXIII. The Churches Beauty it 
T, 10, II, 7, 9, 8. . 


1 IF Ind is the Speech of Chriſt our Lord, 
Affection ſounds in every Word, 


To, .thon art fair, my Love, he cries, f 
Not the young Doves have ſweeter Eyes. 

[2 Sweet are thy Lips, thy pleaſing Voice C 
Salures mine Ear with ſecret Joys, =. 
No Spice ſo much delights the Smell, x 
Nor Milk nor Honey tafte ſo well.] 4 

3 Thon art all falr, my Bride, to me, MT, 


1 will behold no ſpot in thee. 
What mighty Wonders Love performs, 4 


And puts a Comelineſs on Worms! 
| 4 Def 


— \ 


BI. Spiritual Songs. 57 
4 Defil'd and loathſom as we are, 
He makes us white, and calls us fair ; 


Adorns us with that heavenly Dreſs, 
His Graces, and his Righteouſneſs. 


5 My Sifter and my Spouſe, he cries, 

Bound to my Heart by various Des, 
Thy powerful Love my Heart detains 
In ſtrong Delight and pleaſing Chains. 


6 He calls me from the Leopards Den, | 
From this wild World of Beaſts and Men, 
To Sion where his Glories are; 

Not Lebanon is half ſo fair. 


7 Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow'ry Plains, 
Nor Earthly Joys, nor Earthly Pains 
Shall hold my Feet, or force my Ray, 
When Chrift invites my Soul away. 


MILXXIV. The Church the Garden of 
Chriſt ; Sol. Song 4. 12, 14, 15. 
rd, and 5. I. | 


1M E are a Garden wall'd around, 
„ Choſen and made peculiar Ground; 
8 A little Spot inclos'd by Grace i: 
Oat of the World's wide Wilderneſs. 


Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ſtand 
Planted by God the Father's Hand; 
And all his Springs in Sion flow, 

To make the young Plantation grow. 


| Awake, O heavenly Wind, and come; 
8 . , 7 
1 | Blow on this Garden of Perfume 3 


+ Ds  * Spirit 


Def 


Hymns and B. I. 
Spirit Divine, delcend and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 


4 Make our beſt Spices flow abroad 

To entertain our Saviour God: 
And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 
And every Grace be active here. 


[5 Let my beloved come, and tafte 
His pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaſt. 
I come, my Spouſe, I come, he crys, 
With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes. 


6 Our Lord into his Garden comes, 
Well pleas'd to ſmell our poor Perfames, 
And calls us to a Feaſt divin-, ; 
Swecter than Honey, Milk, or Wine. 


7 Eat of the Tree of Life, my Friends, 
The Bleſſings that my Father ſends ; 
Tour Tafte ſhall all m Dainties prove, 
And drink abundance of my Love, 


8 Jeſus, we will frequent thy Board 
And ſing the Bounties of our Lord : 
But the rich Food on which we live 


Demands more Praiſe thau Tongu's cal 
(give. 


LXXV. The Deſcription of Chriſt tht 
Beloved ; Sol. Song 5. 9, 10, I! 
12, 14, 15, 16. 

1 THE wond'ring World enquires . 


(kno 
Why I ſhould love my Jeſus ſo: 


8 


Wi 


BI. Spiritual Songs. 59 
Mat are his Charms, (ay they, above "© 
The Objects of a Mortal Love? 


2 Yes, my Beloved, to my Sight, 
Shews a ſwcet Mixture, Red and White: 
All Human Beauties, all Divine 
In my Beloved meet and ſhine. 


3 White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free 
Red with the Blood he thed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs: 

A Sun amongſt ten thouſand Stars. 


[4 His Head the fineſt Gold excels, 
There Wiſdom in Perfection dwells 
And Glory like a Crown adorns 
Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thorns, 


5 Compaſſions in his Heart are found, 
Hard by the Signals of Ins Wound ; 
His ſacred Side no more ſhall bear 
The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear.] 


[6 His Hands are fairer to behold 
Than Diamonds ſet in Rings of Gold; 
Thoſe heavenly Hands that on the Tree 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for me. . 


7 Tho' once he bow'd his feeble, Knees, 
Loaded with Sins and Agonies, | 
Now on the Throne of his command 
His Legs like Mai ble Pillars ſtand. ] 


(3 His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 

The Eagle temper'd with the Dove: 
No more ſhall trickling Sorrows roll 
Thro thoſe dear Windows of his Soul]. 
: 9: 18 


ZII 


50% ) ren B 
9 His Mouth that pour'd out long Com- 
e eee e ee 
Now {miles, and chears his fainting Saints: 
His Countenance more Graceful is | 
Than Lebanon with all its Trees.] 


10 All over glorious is my Lord, 
Muſt be belov'd, and yet ador'd. | 
His Worth if all the Nations knew, 
Sure the whole Earth would love him too, 


LXXVI. Chriſt dwells in Heaven, 
"but viſits on Earth ; Sol. Song 6 


I, 2, 3, 12. 

1M Hen Strangers ſtand and hear me ll þ 

| What Beauties in my Saviour dwell; 
Where he is gone, they fain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too. 


2 My beſt-Beloved keeps his Throne MM 
On Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown; 
But he deſcends, and ſhows his Face 
In the young Gardens of his Grace. 


[3 In Vineyards planted by his Hand, , 
Where fruitful Trees in order ſtand; | 
He feeds among the ſpicy Beds, 


— 


Where Lillies ſhow their ſpotleſs Heads a 


4 He has ingroſt my warmeſt Love, I * 
No Earthly Charms my Soul can move: ff | 
L bave a Manſion in his Heart, "q 
Nor Death nor Hell ſhall make us part.]  } 


[5 


1. Spiritual Songs. 61 

; He takes my Soul cer Im aware, . i 
And ſhows me where his Glories are; 
No Chariot of Aminad ib 
The heavenly Rapture can deſcribe. 


6 O may my Spirit daily riſfſe 
On Wings of Faith above the Skies, 
Till Death (hall make my laft Remove 
; To dwell for ever with my Love.] 


XXVII. The Love of Chriſt to the 


k 
* 
81 


en Church, in his Language to her, and 
: 088 Proviſions for her; Sol. Song 7. 


„% „ DO. 134. 13- 


OW 1n the Galleries of his Grace © 
Appears the King, and thus he ſays, 
How fair my Saints are in my fight |! 

My Love how pleaſant for delight ! 


2 Kind 18 thy Language, Sovereign Lord, 
There's heavenly Grace in every Word : 

From that dear Mouth a Stream divine 

Flows ſweeter than the choice(t Wine. 


) 3 Such wondrous Love awakes the Lip 
; Of Saints that were almoſt aſleep, 
To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name, 
And makes our cold Affections flame. 


4 Theſe are the Joys he lets us know r 
In Fields and Villages below, 
Gives us a reliſh of his Love, 


> tel 
vell; 
OW, 


1 


vn; 


ads. 


ove ! 


art.) J But keeps his nobleſt Feaſt above; 
[5 


5 In 


62 Hymns and 1 


LXXVIII. The Strength of Chrif! 


2 This is the Spouſe of Chriſt.our God, 


— 


Wi 


In Paradiſe within the Gates 

An higher Entertainment waits; 
Fraits new and old laid up in tore, 
Where we ſhall feed, but thirſt no more. 


% 


Love, and the Souls Jealouſy | 
her own; Sol. Song 8. 5, 6, ) 


13, 14. 


[1 WI O is this fair One in diſtreſs, 

That travels from the Wilderneſs] 

And preſs d with Sorrows and with Sine, 
On her beloved Lord ſne leans. 


Bought with the Treaſure of his Blood : 
And her Requeſt and her Complaint 
Is but the Voice of every Saint ] 


3 © O kt my Name ingraven ſtand, | 
« Both on thy Heart and on thy Hand: 
« Seal me upon thine Arm; and wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever there: 


4 © Stronger than Death thy Love is known, 
« Which floods of Wrath cculd nerve 
. (drown; 
„ And Hell and Earth in vain combine 
« Toquench a Fire ſo much divine. 


5 * But J am jealous of my Heart, 
<« Leſt it ſhould once from thee depart; 

« Then let thy Name be well impreſt 
As aà fair Signet on my Breaſt, _ 
6. Till 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 63 
6 * Till thou haſt brought me to thy home, 
« Where Feats & Doubts can never come, 


« Thy Count'nance let me often ſee, 
« And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 


7 © Come my Beloved, haſte away, 
« Cut ſhort the Hours of thy Delay, 
« Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe 
“ Over the Hills where Spices grow. 


LXXIX. I Morning ms; Pſal. 
19. 3, 8. & 73. 24, 25. 


I G OD of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 
The chearful Sun makes haſt to riſe, 
And like a Giant doth rejoyce - 
To run his Journey through the Skies. 


2 From the fair Chambers of the Eaf 
The Circuit of his Race begins, 
And without Wearineſs or Reſt 
Round the whole Earth he flys and ſhines. 


3 O like the Sun may I fulfil - 
Th' appointed Dutits of the Day, 
With ready Mind and active Will 
March on and keep my heavenly Way: 


[4 But I ſhall rove and loſe the Race, 
It God my Sun ſhould diſappear, 
And leave me in this World's wild Maze 
To follow every wand ring Star. 


5 Lord, thy Commands are clean and pure, 
Inlightning our beclouded Eyes, _ 
y 
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hmm, and Bj 
Thy Threat'nings juſt, thy Promiſe ſure 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe.) |, 


6 Give me thy Counſels for my Guide, 
And then receive me to thy Bliſs ; 
All my Deſires and Hopes beſide; 

Are faint and cold, compar'd with this; 


LXXX. An Evening Hymn ; Pl 
4. 8. & Zo 55 6. & 143. 8. 


1 Hus far the Lord has led me on, 

Thus far his Power prolongs my Day 

And every Evening ſhall make known 
Some freſh Memorial of his Grace. 


2 Much of my Time has run to waſt, 
And I perhaps am near my Home; 
Bat he forgives my Follies paſt, 

He gives me Strength for Days to come; 


3 I lay my Body down to ſleep, 
Peace 1s the Pillow for my Head, 
While well appointed Angels keep 
Their watchful Stations round my Bed, 


4 In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell 
Tell me a thouſand frightful things, 
My God in Safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the Shadow of his Wings. 


{5 Faith in bis Name forbids my Fear: 

O may thy Preſence ne er depart ! 
And in the Morning make me hear 
The Love aud Kindneſs of thy Heart. 


r Mk. 1 


6 Thu 


.J. Spifttual Songs. - * Es 
Thus when the Ni ht of Death ſhall come, 5 
My Fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 
And wait thy Voice! to rouſe my Tomb, 
1 Tm. Salvation in Lon e " 


XXXI. A Song for Morning or F. 
| vening 3 Lam. 3. 23. Iſa. 45-7 


MY. God, how endleſs i is 5 thy Lore! 5 
Thy Gifts are every Evening new, 

And Morning Mercies from aboye 

Gently diſtil like early Dow. 


> Thou ſpreadſt the Curtains of the Night, 
Great Guardian of my ſleeping Hours ; 
Thy Sovereign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all my drowzy Powers. 


I yield my Powers to thy Command, 
To thee I conſecrate my Days 
Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Sougs of Praiſe. 


XXXII. God far above C yeatures, 
or, Man vain and mortal ; * 4. 
I SORT” | 


QHall the ids Race of Fleſh and Blood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 

Shall Mortal Worms preſume to be 

More Holy, WY and ſt than He? 


«} 


”s 


2 Be- 
| Thu 


Hymns and 
2 Behold he puts his Truſt in none 
Of all the Spirits round his Throne, 
Their Natures, when compar'd with His, 
Are neither Holy, Juſt, nor Wiſe. _ 


3 But how much meaner Things are they 

Who ſpring from Duſt, and 48 . 

TOs | | 10 

Toucht by the F nzer of thy Wrath, 
We faint and vaniſh like the Moth. 

4 From Night to Day, from Day to Night, 

We die by thouſands in thy Sight; 

Bury'd in Duſt whole Nations lie 

Like a forgotten Vanity. 


5 Almighty Power, to thee we bow; 
How frail are we! How Glorious Thou! 
No more the Sons of Earth ſhall dare 
With an Eternal God compare. 


5 , 


\ 
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BH 

neee 


LXXXIII. AMictious and Dea ti 
under Providence; Job 5. . 
1 77 8. a 4 
14 x” Nor from the Duſt Affliction grows, ß. 

"hi Nor Troubles riſe by chance, 4 
Yet we are born to Cares and Woes, 


| | A ſad Inheritance. 1 
| 2 As Sparks break out from burning Coak, “I 
And (til are upwards born; 24 

So Grief is rooted in our Souls, 1 


And Man grows up to mourn. 
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3.l. Spiritual Songs. 67 by 
Yet with my God I leave my Cauſe, 18 
And truſt his promis'd Grace; = 
He rules me by his well-known Laws 1739 
Ot Lore and Righteouſneſs. 10 


; l 


” wr * 1 
— — — —_ — 


Not all the Pains that e'er I bore ö 

* Shall ſpoil my future Peace, 1 

por Death and Hell can do no more : va 
Than what my Father pleaſe, 1 


xXXXIV. Salvation, Righteouſneſs, 
and Strength in Chriſt ; Iſa. 45. 
2122 5. 


* 


Ehovab ſpeaks, let Iſrail hear, | 

Let all the Earth rejoyce and fear, 1 
While God's Eternal Son proclaims | 
His Sovereign Honours and his Names. 


© am the Laſt, and I the Firſt, | 1 
The Saviour God, and God the Jaſt, 1 
There's none beſide pretends to er WM 
* Such Juſtice and Salvation too. 


wm, © Ye that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell, | WW 
F< Juſton the Verge of Death and Hell, e 


Look up to me from diſtant Lands, | W 
Light, Life and Heav'n are in my Hands. vol 
als, * by my holy Name have ſworn, Ie 
10 7 11 5 | Sz 
Nor fhall the Word in vain return; | | 


* To me ſhall all things bend the Knee, _ 
* And every Tongue ſhall ſwear to me.] Þ 


| T2 In 


68 Hymns and B. 


5 © In me alone ſhall Men confeſs 

“ Lies all their Strength, and 1 
| neſs; 

ce But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Name, 

„ Fil cloath 'em with eternal Shame. 


6 © In me the Lord, ſhall all the Seed 

«© Of 1/razl from their Sins be freed, 
« And by their ſhining Graces prove 
Their Int'reſt in my pard'ning Love. 


ILXXXV. The Same. 


I THE Lord on high proclaims _ 

His Godhead from his Throne 3 

Mercy and Fuſtice are the Names 
By which 1 will be known. 


2 Ye ing Sous that fit 
In Darkneſs and Diſtreſe, 


Look from the Borders of the Pit 
To my recovering Grace. 
3 Sinners ſhall hear the Sound ! 
Their thankful Tongues ſhall own, 
Our Righteouſneſs and Strength is found 
In Thee, the Lord, alone; | 
4 In thee ſhall rad truſt, 1 
And ſee their Guilt forgiv'n; 7 


God will pronounce the Sinners juſt, 
And take the Saints to Heav'n. 


LXXXVI.C 


Spiritual Songs. 69 
XXXVI. God Holy, Juſt and an 


vereign ; Jo by. oh 


Row ſhould the Sores af 1 8 flies 
Be pure before their God ? 

If he contend in N e 
We fall beneath his Rod. 


> To vindicate my Words and Thoughts 
I'll make no more Pretence 

| Not one of all my thouſand Fau'ts 
Can beara juſt Defence. 


> Strong is his Arm, his Heart is wiſe 5 
What vain Preſumers dare 
Againſt their Maker's Hand to riſe, 
Or tempt th' unequal War ? 


4 Mountains by bis Almighty Wrath 
From their old Seats are torn, 
He ſhakes the Earth from South to Nor, 

And all her Pillars mourn. 


He bids the Sun forbear to riſe, 
Th' obedient Sun forbears ; 

His Hand with Sackcloth { preads the Skies, 
And ſeals up all the Stars. 


He walks upon the ſtormy Sea, 
Flies on the ſtormy Wind; 

There's none can trace his wond'rous Way, 
Or his dark Foot ſteps find.] 


th 


LXXXVII, 


I. C 


| 70 : Hymns and | B. 


LXXXVII. God dwells with th 
TH 1 ſaith the high and lofty One, 


2 © But 1 deſcend to Worlds below, 
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* Left we ſhould faint, deſpair and die! 


Humble and Penitent ; Iſa. 51 
I5, I6, 


I fit upon my holy Throne, 
* My Name 1s God, Idwell on high, 
«© Dwell in my own Eternity. 


On Earth I have a Manſion too, 
The humble Spirit and contrite 
& Is an Abode of my Delight. 


3 * The humble Soul my Words revive, 
cc bid the mourning Sinner live, 
<« Heal all the broken Hearts I find, 
é And eaſe the Sorrows of the Mind. 


4 [* When I contend againſt their Sin, 
J make them know how vile they! 

| (been 

« But ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoke, 

« Their Souls would fink _ m 

| tro 


5 O may thy pard' ning Grace be nigh, 


Thus ſhall our better Thoughts approve 
The Methods of thy chaſt'ning Love.] 


LXXXVIII. I 
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XXXVIII. Life the Day of Grace 
aud Hope ; Ecclel. 9. 4, 5, 6, 


10. 


Lt is the Time to ſerve the Lord, 
The Time t inſure the great Reward ; 
And while tbe Lamp holds out to burn 
The vileſt Sinner may return. 


Life is the Hour that God has giv'n 
To ' ſcape from Hell and fly to Heav'n, 
The Day of Grace, and Mortals may 
Secure the Bleſſings of the Day.] 


N The Living know that they muſt die, 
But all the Dead forgotten lie, 
Their Memory and their Senſe is gone, 


. Alike unknowing and unknown. 

„ Their Hatred and their Love is loſt, 
ney WW Their Envy bury'd in the Duſt; 

( They have no Share in all that's done 


oke. Beneath the Circuit of the Sun. 


Stroll Then what my Thoughts deſign to do, 

My Hands, with all your Might purſue, 

\ {| Since no Device, nor Work is found, 
ue! Nor Faith, nor Hope beneath the Ground. 


re.] © There are no Acts of Pardon paſt 
Ia the cold Grave, to which we haſte ; 
I But Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair 
II. IA Reign in Eternal Silence there. 


LXXXIX. Youth 


72 Hhmns and | 


1 


LXXXIX. Loatb and Fydgmen 
1 VE Sons of Adam, vain and young, 
þ Indulge your Eycs, indulge 7a 


. Taſte the Delights your Souls acti, YN 
And give a looſe to all your Fire. 
2 Purſue the Pleaſures you deſign, (Wu 
And chear your Hearts with Songs a 
Injoy the Day of Mirth ; but know _ 
There is a Day of Judgment too. 

nnn ta wIk4 JS 


3 God from on high beholds your Thought 
His Book records your ſecret Faults; . 
The Works of Darkneſs you have don! 

Muſt all appear before the Sun. 


4 The Vengeance to your Follies due 
Should ſti ke your Hearts with Terror thr 
How will ye ſtand before his Face, 
Or anſwer for his injur'd Grace? 

5 Almighty God, turn off their Eyes _ 

, From UB alldting Vanities ; 1 88 Wi 
And let the Thunder of thy Word ©, Bet 
Awake their Souls to fear the Lord. _ 
5434321 118 Jr 01 


XC. . The ſame. | Wit 


x Þ © the young Tribes of Adam riſe, [ſte 
And thro al] Nature rore, 


%. * 1 
* 4 
WS 5 . 
* 4 


i 


„ 
Wl - Fulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes, 
And taſte the Joys they love. 


2 They give a looſe to wild Deſires ; 
But let the Sinners know 
The ſtrict Account that God requires 
Of all the Works they do 


> The Judge prepares his Throne on high, 
The frighted Earth and Seas 
Avoid the Fury of his Eye, 

And flee before his Face. 


How ſhall I bear that dreadful Day, 
And ſtand the fiery Teſt ? 
I give all mortal Joys away 
To be for ever bleſt. 


CI. eAdvice to Tonth ; or, Old Age 
and Death in anunconverted State; 
Eccleſ. 12. 1, 7. Iſa. 65. 20. 


NOW in the Heat of youthful Blood 
Remember your Creator God, 

Behold, the Months come hatt'ning on 

When you ſhall ſay, AY Joys are gone. 

| Behold, the aged Sinner goes | 

„ I laden with Guilt and heavy Woes 
Ibo to the Regions of the Dead, 

With endleſs Curſes on his Head. 


: The Duſt returns to Duſt again, 
ſe; The Soul in Agonies of Pain 


| bond E Aſcends 


j 


5 (| 
on 
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74 Hhmns aud B.] 
Aſcends to God, not there to dwell, 
But hears her Dcom, and ſinks to Hell. 


4 Eternal King, I fear thy Name, 
Teach me to know how frail I am; 
And when my Soul mult hence remove, 
Give me 4 Manſion in thy Love. 


XCII. Chriſt hee Wiſdom of God: 


Prov. 8. 1, 22——32. 


I QHall Wiſdom ery aloud, 
And not her Speech be heard ? 
The Voice of God's Eternal Word, 
Deſerves it no Regard ? 
2 © I was his chief Delight, 
 _ © His everlaſting Son, 
« Before the firſt of all his Works 


—— 
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„Creation was begun. = T 
[3 © Before the flying Clouds, 5 
«© Before the ſolid Land, 1 


E Before the Fields, before the Floods 1; 
* I dwclt at his Right Hand. (1, 


4 © When he adorn'd the Skies, 1 
And built them, I was there B 

© To order where the Sun ſhould riſe, 7 
“And marſhal every Star. Fo 

5 * When he pour'd out the Sea, ee 


And ſpread the flowing Deep, 
6 gave the Flood a firm Decree 
40 In its own Bounds to Keep.) 


EL 


W 1. Spiritual Songs. 75 
6 © Upon the empty Air 
6 The Earth was ballanc'd well; 


With Joy I ſaw the Manfion whcre 
& The Sons of Men ſhould dwell, 


7 My buſy Thoughts at firſt 
e On their Salvation ran, 

Eer Sin was born, or Alam's Duſt 
« Was faſhion'd to a Man. 


$ © Then come receive my Grace, 
& Ye Children, and be wiſe, 

Happy the Man that keeps my Ways ; 
« The Man that ſhuns them dies. 


CIT. Chriſt or Wiſdom obey'd or 
reſiſted ; Prov. 8. 34—36. 


Hus ſaith the Wiſdom of the Lord, 

* Bleft js the man that bears my Word, 
Keeps daily Watch before my Gates, 
And at my Feet for Mercy waits. 


The Soul that ſeeks me ſhall obtain 
Immortal Wealth and heavenly Gain; 
{Immortal Life is his Reward, 

Lite, and the Favour of the Lord. 


gut the vile Wretch that flies from me 
a Doch his own Soul an Iujury; 
Fools that againſt my Grace rebel 


Seek Death, and love the Road to Hell. 


1d 
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Ky 


XCIV. Juſtification by Faith, not 
Works ; or, The Law condemn; 
Grace juſtifies ; Rom. 3. 19-24 


] 


I Vain are the Hopes the Sons of Men N 
On their own Works have built; 
Ther Hearts by Nature all unclean, 0 
And all their Actions Guilt, 
2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their Mouths O 


Without a murm'ring Word, 
And the whole Race of Adam and 
Guilty before the Lord. 


3 In vain we ask God's righteous Law 
To jultify us now, | 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the Law can do. 


Jeſus, how glorious is thy Grace 
+7 When in thy Name we truſt ! 
Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs 
That makes the Sinner juſt, 


XC. Regeneration; John 1. 13. © 
3* 39 Oc. 1 


1 NOT all the outward Forms on Eartſo l 
Nor Rites that God bas giv'n, 

Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Bittt 
Can rail: a Soul to Heav'n. 


2 The Sovereign Will of God alone 
Creates us Heirs of Grace 


I. 


Born in the Image of his Son 
A new peculiar Race. 


The Spirit like ſome heavenly Wind, 
Blows on the Sons of Fleſh, 

New-models all the carnal Mind, 
And forms the Man a freſh. 


Our quickned Souls awake, and riſe 
From the long Sleep of Death; 
On heavenly things we fix our Eyes, 

And Praiſe imploys our Breath. 


CVI. Election excludes Bo ting; 
1 Cor. 1. 26— 31. 


DUT few among the carnal Wiſe, 
But few of noble Race 

obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, 

Almighty King of Grace. 


He takes the Men of meaneſt Name 
For Sons and Heirs of God ; 
And thus he pours abundant Shame 
On honourable Blood. 


e calls the Fool, and makes him know 
| The Myſteries of his Grace, 

EartiWlo bring aſpiring Wiſdom low, 

f And all its Pride abaſe. 


BUUIN:ture has all its Glories loſt 

When brought before his Throne; 
o Fleſh ſhall in his Preſence boaſt 
But in the Lord alone, 
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XCVII. Chriſt our Wiſdim, Righte. 
ouneſs, &c. 1 Cor. 1. 30. 


1 BArx'd in Shadows of the Night 
We lye till Chrif reſtores the Light ; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


2 Our guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears 
Till his atoning Blood appears, 
Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
And ſing The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


3 Our very Frame is mix'd with Sin, 
His Spirit makes our Natures clean; 
Such Virtues from bis Suff'rings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too. 


4 Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains; 
He ſets the Pris'ners free, and breaks 
The Iron Bondage from our Necks. 


5 Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs 
Grace, Wiſdom, Power, and Righteouſnek; 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 
Give our whole ſclves, O Lord, to,thee. 


XCVIII. The ſame. 


1 HOW heavy is the Night 
That hangs upon oar Eyes 
Till Chrif with tus reviving Light 
Over cur Souls ariſe ! 


— 


2 Our 


fs; 
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2 Our guilty Spirits dread 
To meet the Wrath of Heaven, 
But in bis Righteouſneſs array'd 
We ſee our Sins forgiv'n. 


2 Unholy and impure 
Are all our Thouzhts and Ways; 
His Hinds infected Nature cure 
With ſanctifying Grace, 


The Pow'rs of Hell agree 
To hold our Souls in vain 

He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


5 Lord, we adore thy Ways 
To bring us near to God, 
Thy Sovereign Power, thy healing Grace, 
And thine atoning Blood. 


XCIX. Stones made Children of A- = | q 


braham ; or, Grace not conveyed 
by religious Parents; Mat. 3. 9. 


I Van are the Hopes that Rebels place 
Upon their Birtb and Blood, 


Deſcended from a pious Race; 
(Their Fathers now with God.) 


2 He from the Caves of Earth and Hall 
Can take the hardeſt Stones, 
And fill the Houſe of Abraham well 
With new- created Sons. 3 


E 4. | 3 Such. 


30 mt and B. 1“ 
3 Such wond'rons Pow'r doth he poſſeſs : 
Who forni'd our mortal Frame, 


Who call d the World from Einptineſs, 
The World obey'd and came. 


C. Believe and be ſaved; John;. 
16, 17, 18, 


I NOT to condemn the Sons of Men 
Did Chris, the Son of God, appear; 
No Weapons in his Hands are ſeen, 
No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there. 


2 Such was the Pity of our God, 
He lov'd the Race of Man fo well, 
He ſent his Son ta bear our Load 
Ot Sins, and ſave our Sculs from Hell, 


3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's Word, 
Truſt in his mighty Name, and live; 
A thouſand Joys bis Lips afford, 
His Hands a thouſand Bleſſings give. 


4 But Vengeance and Damnation lies 
On Rebels who refuſe the Grace; 
Who God's Eternal Son deſpiſe, 

The hotte(t Hell (hall be their Place. 


CI. Joy in Heaven for a repenting v 
Sinner; Luke 15. 7, 10. 5 


I Wg can deſcribe the Joys that riſe, 1 
Thro' all the Ccurts of Paradiſe, I. 


To ſee a Prodigal return, 
To lee an Heir ot. Glory born? 
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B. I. Spiritual Songs. 


2 With Joy the Father doth approve 
The Fruit of his Eternal Love; 
The Son with Joy looks down and ſees 
The Purchaſe of his Agonies. | 


2 The Spirit takes Delight to view, 
The holy Soul he form'd anew 
And Saints and Angels joyn to ſing 
The growing Empire of their King. 


CIT. The Beatitudes ; Mat. 5.3—12. 


[1 Brel are the humble Souls that ſee 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty); 
Treaſures of Grace to them are giv'n, 
And Crowns ot Joy laid up in Heav'n.] 


2 Bleſt are the Men of broken Heart, 
Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart; 
The Blood of Chriſt divinely flows | 
A healing Balm for all their Woes] ' 


3 Bleſt are the Meek, who ſtand afar 
From Rage, and Paſſion, Noiſe, and War 
God will ſecure their happy State, 
And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great. 


[4 Ble(t are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, 
Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs, 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd, and fed 
With living Streams and living Bread.) 


5 Ble(t are the Men whoſe Bowels move 
And melt with Sympathy and Love; 
From Chrift the Lord ſhall they obtain 


Like Sympathy and Love again.] 
E 3 Ls Bleſt 


, 1 
'F- 3 


1170 
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82 Hymns and B. J. 
L gRleſt are the Pure, whofe Heart is clean 
From the defiling Powers of Sin, 
With endleſs Pleaſare they thall fee 
A God of ſpotleſs Purity.) : 


[7 Bleſt are the Men of peaceful Life, 
Who quench the Coals of growing Strife, 

They (hall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs, 
The Sons of God, the God of Peacc.] 


[Ls Bleſt are the Sufferers who partake 
Of Pain and Shame for 7% ſake ; 
Their Souls ſhould triumph in the Lord; 
Glory and Joy are their Reward.) 


Cn. Not aſhamed of the Goſpel; Þ 


2 Tim. . 12: 


— 


R— 


I 1* not aſham'd to own my Lord, 

. Or to defend his Cauſe, 0 

. Maintain the Honour of his Word, 

Mi The Glory of his Croſs. 

2 F-ſas, my God; I know his Name, 
His Name is all my Truſt, 

Nor will he put my Soul to ſhame, 

Nor let my Hope be loſt. 


3 Firm as his Throne his Promiſe Rands, 


And he can well ſccare N 

Wha: I've committed to bis Hands 

lhe Till the deciſive Hour. | * 
Naben will he own my wortlileſs Name ; 
1 * W U 


B. fore his Father's Face, 
And in the new Feruſalem 


Appoint my Soul a Place, © CIV. 


— — * 


9 


I. Spiritual Songs. 83 


IV. A State of Nature and Grace; 


IV. 


x Cor. ©: 10, . 


NO! the Malicious, or Profane, 
The Wanton or the Proud, 

Nor Thieves, nor Slind'rers ſhall obtain 
The Kingdom of our God. 


Surprizing Grace! and ſuch were we 
By Nature and by Sin, 

Heirs of Immortal Miſcry, 
Unholy and unclean. 


But we are waſh'd in Jeſus Blood, 
We're pardow'd thro his Name; 

And the good Spirit of our God 
Has ſauctify'd our Frame, 


O tor a perſevering Power 
To keep thy juſt Commands! 
We would defile our Hearts no more, 
No more pollute our Hands. 


V. Heaven inviſible and holy 3 
Cor. 2 % 10 REV: 1.27; 


OR Eye bas ſeen, nor Ear has heard, 
Nur Senſe, nor Reaſon known 
What Joys the Father bas prepar'd 
For tho ſe that love the Son. 


But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a Heav'n to come; 


4 


Hymns and 


The Beams of Glory in his Word 
Allure and guide us home. 


3 Pure are the Joys above the Sky, 
And all the Region Peace; 
No wanton Lips nor envious Eye 
Can ſce or taſte the Bliſs. 


+ 4 Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar 
Pollution, Sin and Shame; 
None ſhall obtain Admittance there 
But Fol wers of the Lamb. 


V 

: P 

5 He keeps the Father's Book of Life, L 
| T 
H 

A 


There all their Names are found; 
The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 
Io tread the heav'nly Ground 


CVI. Dead to Sin by the Croſs off © 
Chriſt ; Rom. 6. 1, 2, 6. L 
5 Be 
1 QHall we go on to fin 

8 Becauſe thy Grace abounds, 4 
Or crucify the Lord again, , 
. And open all his Wounds? 8 - 
1 2 Forbid it mighty God, 
} +14: Nor let it &er be ſaid | 5 H 
| That we whoſe Sins are crucify'd, Ro 
| Should raiſe them from the Dead. | * 

| 3 We will be slaves no more, 1 
| Since Chrift has made us free, * 
_ Has nail'd our Tyrants to his Croſs, | "% 
And bought our Liberty. "8 


P w 
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8 
VII. The Fall and Recovery of Man; 


ll 9 
or, Chriſt and Satan at Eumity; | 19 
Gen. 3. I, 15, 17. Gal. 4. 4. Col. 


2.1 Js 


Eceiv'd by ſubtil Snares of Hell, _ 
Adam our Head, our Father fell, | 15 
When Saran in the Serpent hid 

Propos'd the Fruit that God forbid. 


ö 
{ 
Death was the Threatnipg: Death began 
To take Poſſeſſion of the Man; | 
His unborn Race receiv'd the Wound, __ 
And heavy Curſes ſmote the Ground. 1 


But Satan found a worſe Reward 3 
OW Thus ith the Vengeance of the Lord, Wl 
Let Everlafting Hatred be | 
Betwixt the Woman's Sted and Thee. 1 i Tf 
The Woman's Seed ſhall be my Son, 1 
He {hall deſtroy what thou haſt done, 
Shall break thy Head, and only feel 
Thy Malice raging at his Heel. * 


He ſpake ; and bid four thouſand Veats 
Roll on; At length his Son appears; 
Angels with Joy deſcend to Earth, 

I And ſing the young Redeemer's Birth. 


Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies; 
But as he hung *twixt Earth and Skies, | 
| 


He gave their Prince a fatal Blow, 
And triumph'd o'er the Pow'rs below. 


Il. CVIIL; 


oo Hymns and B.] 


CVIII. Chriſt z»ſeez and beloved; 
1 Pet. 1. 8. 


1 NOT with cur mortal Eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoyce to hear his Name, 
And love him in his Word. 


2 On Earth we want the ſight 
Ok our Redeemer's Face, 
Vet, Lord, our inmoſt Thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy Grace. 


3 And when we taſte thy Love, 
Our Joys divinely grow 
Unlpeakable like thoſe above, 

And Heav'n begins below. 


CIX. The Value of Chriſt, and bi; 
Righteouſneſs; Phil. 3. 7, 8, 9. 


I NO more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Of all the Duties I have dont; 
I quit the Hopes I held before, 
To trult the Merits of thy Son. 


2 Now for the Love | bear his Name 
What was my Gain | count my Lofs, 
My former Pride I call my Shaine, 
And nail my Glory to his Croſs. 


Yes, and I muſt and will eſteem 
All things but Loſs tor eſs: ſake 2 
O may my Soul be found 1n him, 
And of his Righteouſneſs partake ! 


4 The 
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The beſt Obedience of my Hande 
Dares nor appear before thy Throne; 

But Faith can anſwer thy Demands 
By pleading what my Lord has done, 


J. 


). 


X. Death and immediate Glory: 
2 Cor. 5. 1, 5 8. 


T Here is a Honſe not made with Hands, 
Eternal and on bigh, 

And here my Spirit waiting ſtands 

Till God ſhall bid it fly. 


Shortly this Priſon of my Clay 
Mutt be diſſolv'd and fall, 

hen, O my Soul, with Joy obey 

Thy heav'nly Father's Call. 


Tis He by his Almighty Grace 
That forms thee fit for Heav'n, 
And as an earneſt of the Place 
Has bis own Spirit giv'n. 


Ne walk by Faith of Joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his Word; 

But while the Body is our Home 

We're ablent from the Lord. 

Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace, 

But we had rather ſee; 
Ve would be abſent from the Fleſh, 
And preſent, Lord, with Thee. 


his 


CXI, 
The 53 + 
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CXI. Salvation by Grace; Titus 1 
ua actos 
[1 T Ord, we confeſs our num'rous Fau't, 
How great our Guilt has been! 


Fooliſh and vain were all our Thoughts, 
And all our Lives were Sin. 


2 But, O my Soul, for ever praiſe 
For ever love his Name, £7 
Who turns thy Feet from dang'rous Way: 
Of Folly, Sin and Shame.] | 


[3 'Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs 
Which our own Hands have done 
But we are ſav d by Sovereign Grace 
Abounding thro' his Son. 


4 Tis from the Mercy of our God 
That all our Hopes begin; 
'Tis by the Water and the Blood 
Our Souls are waſh'd from Sin. 


5 *Tis thro' the Purchaſe of his Death, 
Who hung upon the Tree, 
The Spirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry Bones as we. 


6 Rais'd from the Dead we live anew ; 
And juſtify'd by Grace, 
We ſhall appear 1n Glory too, 
And ſee our Father's Face. 


; : 
| 
. 
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II. The Brazen Serpent ; or, looking 
ts 70 Jeſus ; 3 John, ver. 14—16. 
uz | 


80 did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe 
The Brazen Serpent high, 
The Wounded felt immediate Eaſe, 
The Camp forbore to dye. 


> Look upward in the dying Huur, 
And live, The Prophet crys, 

But Chriſt performs a nobler Cure 
When Faith lifts up her Eyes. 


> High on the Croſs the Saviour hung, 
High on the Heav'ns he reigns : 

Here Sinners by th' old Serpent ſtung, 
Look, and forget their Pains. 


When God's own Son is lifted up 
A dying World rcvives ; 

The Jew beholds the glorious Hope, 
Th' expiring Gentile lives. 


XIII. Abraham's Bleſſing on the 
Gentiles; Gen. 17. 7. Rom.15. 8. 
Mark 10. 14. 


HO large the Promiſe! How divine, 
To Abraham and his Seed! 
| I'l be 4 God to Thee and Thane, 
Supplying all their Need. 


IIZ: The Words of his extenſive Love 
From Age to Age indure; 
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2 With the ſame Bleſſings Grace endows 


90 FHlymns and 
The Angel of the Cov'nant ptoves, 
And teals the Bleſſing ſure. 


3 feſus the antient Faith confirms 
To our great Fathers giv'n; 

He takes y gung Children to his Arms, 
And calls them H:irs of Heav'n. 


4 Our God, low faithful are his W ays! 
His Love endures the ſame; : 

Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace 
Blots out the Children's Name, 


CXIV. The ſame ; Rom. 11. 16,17 


B.. 


2 


1 HEntiles by Nature we belong 
To the wild , 
Grace took us from the Barren Tree, 
And graffs us in the Good. ä 


The Gentile and the ew; ] 
If pure and holy be the Root, 
Such are the Branches too. 


3 Then let the Children of the Saints 
Be dedicate to God = Þ 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord, 


And waſh them in thy Blood. : 1 


4 Thus to the Parents and their Seed 


Shall thy Salvation come, 
And numerous Houſholds meet at laſt 
In one Eternal Howe, 


Cx 
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CXV. Conviction of Sin by the Law; 
Rom. 7. 8, 9, 14, 24. 


7 T Ord, how ſecure my Conſcience was, 
Aud felt no inward Dread! 
s| MW 1 was alive without the Law, 
And thought my Sins were dead. 


2 My hopes of Heav'n were firm and brigbt; 
But ſince the Precept came 
With a convincing Pow'r and Light, 
I find how vile Iam. 


z My Guilt appear'd but (mall before, 
Till terr| bly I ſaw | 
How periect, holy, juſt and pure 
Was thine Eternal Law. 


Then felt my Soul the heavy Load, 
My Sins reviv'd again, f 
J bad provok'd a dreadful God, 
And all my Hopes were ſlain.] 


x I'm 1 ke a helpleſs Captive fold 
Under the Pow'r of Sin ; 

Icannot do the Good I would, 
Nor keep my Conſcience clean. 


My God, I cry with every Breath 
For ſome kind Pow'r to fave, 
To break the Yoke of Sin and Death, 
ſt And thus redeem the Slave. 


* 


17 


CXVI. 


CNV 


— 
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CXVI. Love to God and our Neigh. 1 

bour ; Mat. 22. 37 — 40. D 

I T Hus faith the firſt, the great Command, A 
„Let all thy inward Pow'rs unite 


Jo love thy Maker and thy God + 
With utmoſt Vigour and Delight. 8 


2 Then ſhall thy Neighbour next in Place h 
4 Share thine Affections and Eſteem, 
And let thy Kindneſs to thy ſelf 

* Meaſure and rule thy Love to him. 


3 This is the Senſe that Moſes ſpoke, 
This did the Prophets preach and prove, 
For want of this the Law is broke, 
And the whole Law's fulfill'd by Love. 


4 But Oh! how baſe our Paſſions are ! 
How cold our Charity ard Zeal! 
Lord, fill our Souls with heavenly Fire, 
Or we ſhall ne'er perform thy Will. 


CXVII. Election Sovereign and Free 
Rom. 9. 21, 22, 23, 24. 


[1 RE&bold the Potter and the Clay, 

He forms his Veſſels as he pleaſe: 
Such is our God, and ſuch are We, 
The Subjects of his high Decrees. 


2 Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend 
Oer all the Maſs, which Part to chuſe, 


And 


B. I. Spiritual Songs. 93 
And mould it for a nobler End, a 
And which to leave for viler Ute 2 


3 May not the Sovereign Lord on high 
Diſpenſe his Favours as be will, 
Chuſe ſome to Life while others dye, 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill ? 


4 What if to make his Terror known 
He lets his Patience long indure, 
Suffering vile Rebels to go on 
And ſeal their own Deſtruction ſure ? 


s What if he means to ſhow his Grace, 
And his electing Love imploys 
To mark out ſome of mortal Race, 
And form them fit for heavenly Joys ?] 


6 Shall Man reply againſt the Lord, 
And call his Maker's Ways unjuſt, 
The Thunder of whoſe dreadful Word 
Can cruſh a thouſand Worlds to Duſt ? 


7 But, O my Soul, if Truths fo bright 
Should dazle and confound thy ſight, 
Yet ſtill bis written Will obey, 
5 And wait the great deciſive Day. 


8 Then ſhall he make his Juſtice known, 
And the whole World before bis Throne, 
With Joy or Terror ſhall confeſs 
The Glory of his Righteouſneſs, 


CXVIII. 


W 


CXVIII. Moſes and Chriſt; or, Sin 
againſt the Law and Goſpel; John 
1. 17. Heb. 3. 3, 5, 6. & 10. 28, 
29. | 


I T HE Law by Moſes came, 
But Peace, and Truth, and Lowe 
Were brought by Chriſt, (a nobler Name) 
Deſcending from above. 8 


2 Amidſt the Houſe of God 


tw 2 


Their different Works were done Ih 
Moſes a faithful Servant ſtood, e 
But Chriſt a faithful Son. Th 
3 Then to his new Commands I 
Be ſtrict Obedience paid ; ut 
O'er all his Father's Houſe he ſtands ] 
The Sovereign and the Head. Till 
4 The Man that durſt deſpite . 
The Law that Moſes brought; Ir, 1 
Behold ! how terribly he dyes A 
For his preſumptuous Fau't. 
5 But ſorer Vengeance falls XX 
On that rebellious Race, IL 
Who hate to hear when Gale calls, 
And dare reſiſt his Grace. 
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XIX. The different Succeſs of the 
Goſpel; 1 Cor. 1, 23, 24. 2 Cor. 
2, 16, 1 Cor. 3. 6, 7. 


2 — 


CH. and his Croſs is all our Theme; 
The Myſteries that we ſpeak 

re Scandal in the Fews Eſteem, 

And Folly to the Greek. 


But Souls enlightned from above 
With Joy receive the Word 

They fee what Wiſdom, Power, and Love 
Shines in their dying Lord. 


The vital Savour of his Name 
Reſtores their fainting Breath; 
But Unbelict perverts the ſame 
To Guilt, Deſpair, and Death. 


Till God diffuſe his Graces down 

Like Sh. wers of heavenly Rain, 

In vain Apollos fows the Ground, 
Ani Paul may plant in vain. 


X. Faith of Things unſeen; Heb. 


11. I, 3,8, 10. 


3 
> 


Faith is the brighteſt Evidence 
1 Of Things beyond our ſight, 
IXI breaks thro the Clouds of Fleſh and Senſe, 
And dwells in heavenly Light. 


2 It 
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2 It ſets Times paſt in preſent View, 
Brings diſtant Proſpe&s home, 

Of Things a Thouſand Years ago, 

Or Thouſand Years to come. (X 

3 By Faith we know the Worlds were mall 77 
By God's Almighty Word ; 

Abraham to unknown Countrys led 

By Faith obey'd the Lord. 


4 He ſought a City fair and high, 
Built by th' Eternal Hands; 
And Faith aſſures us, tho' we dye, 
That heavenly Building ſtands. 


CXXI. Children devoted to Gul 
Gen. 17.7, 10. Acts 16. 14, 15,33 


: (For thoſe who practiſe Infant-Baptiſm.) 8 
1 Thus ſaith the Mercy of the Lord, Si 
II be a God to thee ; 
Pl bb:ſs thy num'rous Race, and they N 
Shall be a Sted for me. | 
2 Abraham believ'd the promis'd Grace 
And gave his Sons to God | [ 
But Water ſeals the Bleſſing now, 
That once was ſeal d with Blood. 1 
3 Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her Houſe 1 
When ſhe receiv'd the Word; I 
Thus the belicving Jay lor gave 
His Houſhold to the Lord. 2 


4 Thus later Saints, Eternal Kine, 
Thine antient Truth embrace; 


To 
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o thee their Infant · Offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the Grace. 


CXXIL Beflevirs buried with Chriſt 
in Baptiſm ; Rom. 6. 3, 4, Sc. 


De we not know that ſolemn Word, 
That we are bury'd with the Lord, 
Baptiz'd into his Death, and then 

Put off the Body of our Sin ? 


2 Our Souls receive Diviner Breath, 


Rais'd from Corruption, Guilt and Deaths 
So from the Grave did Chrift ariſe, 


And lives to God above the Skies. 


No more let Sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal Fleſh again; 

The various Luſts we ferv'd before 
Shall have Dominion now no more, 


XXIII. The Repenting Prodigal; 
Luke 15. 13, Ce. 


Rfbold the Wretch whoſe Luſt and Wine 
Had waſted his Eſtate, 


He begs a Share among the Swine, 
To taſte the Husks they eat. 


1 di with Hun 2 here, he cries, 


4 


J 


* 


1 ſtarve in foreign Land, 
My Father's Houſe has large Supplies, 
And bounteous are his Hands. 


E 


— 
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3 TA go, and with a mournful Tongue 
Fall down before his Face, | 

Father, Ts done thy Fuſtice wrong, 


Nor can deſerve thy Grace. 3 


4 He ſaid, and baſtned to his Home, 
To ſeek his Father's Love; 
The Father ſaw the Rebel come, 


And all his Bowels move. . 
5 He ran, and fell upon his Neck, | 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son; ] 
The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake 
For Follies he had done. HH 57 
6 Take off his Cloaths of Shame and Sin, A 
(The Father gives Command) 4 


Dreſs him in Garments white and clean, Ia U 


With Rings adorn his Hand. T 
7 A Day of Feaſting I ordain, A 
Let Mirth and Foy abound, | Ri 
My Son was dead, and lives again, 

Was loft, and now is found, © - (CX. 
| 3 2 3 77 
CXXIV. The Firſt and Second Ad 1 

Rom. 5. 125 Sc. | 
1 Exp in the Duſt before thy Throne * 
Our Guilt and cur Diſgrace wed] His 


Great God, we own th' unhappy Na 
Whence ſprung our Nature and our Si 70 
2 Adam the Sinner: At bis Fall 


Death like a Conqueror ſeiz d us all; * 
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A thouſand new- born Babes are dead 
By fatal Union to their Head. 


But whilſt our Spirits fill'd with Awe 
Behold the Terrors of thy Law, 
We ſing the Honours of thy Grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race. 


We ſing thine Everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our Nature to his own; 
Adam the Second from the Dult 
Raiſes the Ruins of the Firſt. 


- M5 By the Rebellion of one Man 

KB Thro' all his Seed the Miſchief ran; 
And by One Man's Obedience now 
Are all his Seed made righteous too. 
„ Where Sin did reign and Death abound, 
There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abcunding Life; there glorious Grace 


Reigns thro the Lord our Righteouſneſs.] 


} 4 


XXV. Chriſt”'s Compaſſion to the 
Weak and Tempted ; Heb. 4, 15, 
AY 16. & 5. 7. Mat. 12. 20, 
Vinh Joy we meditate the Grace 
ron? Ot our:high-Prieft above; 


we @ His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
Nall His Bowels melt with Love. 


ar Si Touch'd with a Sympathy within 
He knows our feeble Frame, 

He knows what fore Temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame, 


F 2 3 But | 


all: 


5 


6 Then let our humble Faith addreſs . 
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3 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure 
The Great Redeemer Rood, 
While Satan's fiery Darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to Blood. 


4 He in the Days of feeble Fleſh 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 

What every Member bears. 


[5- He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
But raiſe it to a Flame; 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name.] 


His Mercy and his Power, 
We ſhall obtain delivering Grace 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 


CxxvI. Charity and Uncharital 
eſs; Rom.14.17,19. 1 Cor. 10. 3 

1 NO: different Food or different Dreſs 
Compoſe the Kingdom of our Lord, 


But Peace and Joy and Righteouſneſs, 
Faith and Obedience to his Word. 


2 When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe 
We do the Goſpel mighty wrong; 
For God the Gracious and the Wiſe. 

Receives the Feeble with the Strong. 


3 Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
' Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue: 

Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence 
To Saints, the Gentile or the Jew. 
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XXVII. Chriſt's Invitation to 
Sinners; or, Humility and Pride; 
Mat. 11. 28—30. 


15 (come bither all ye weary Souls, 
Ve heavy laden Sinners come, 

* I'll give you Reſt from all your Tolls, 

«* And rajſe you to my heavenly Home. 


© They ſhall find Reſt that learn of me; 
“I'm of a meek and lowly Mind; 
“gut Paſſion rages like the Sca, = 
« And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind. 


+ Bleſt is the Man whoſe Shoulders take 
& My Yoke, and bear it with Delight; 
© My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck, 

te My Grace ſhall make the Burden light. 


Jeſus, we come at thy Command, 

With Faith and Hope and humble Zeal 
Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand, 

To mould and guide us at thy Will. 


XXVIII. The Apoſtles Commiſſion ; 
or, the Goſpel atteſted by Miracles; 
Mark 16. 15, Oc. Mat. 28. 18, 
1 WD. 


9 
: O preach my Goſpel, ſaith rhe Lord, 
G “ Bid the whole Earth my Grace 
(“ receive; 


8 de 


XV 


1 Hymns and B. I. 
He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my Word, 
He thall be damn'd that won't believe. 


{2 © PFIl make your great Commiſſion knoyy, 
And ye ſhall prove my Goſpel true 
& By all the Works that I have done, 
By all the Wonders ye ſhall do. 


3 * Go heal the Sick, go raiſe the Dead, 
© Go calt out Devils in my Name; 
Nor let my Prophets be afraid, 
©* Tho' Greeks reproach, & Few: blaſpheme, 


4 © Teach all the Nations my Commands, 
64 I'm with you till the World ſhall end; 
All Pow'r is truſted to my Hands, 

I can deſtroy, and I defend. 


5 He ſpake, and Light ſhone round bis Head 
On abrjght Cloud to Heav'n he rode; 

T hey to the fartheſt Nations ſpread 

The Grace of their aſcended God. 


Gen. 22, 6, Oc. 


LI Qaints, at your Father's heav'nly Word 
Give up your Comforts to the Lord; 

He ſhall reſtore what you reſign, = 

Or grant you Bleſſings more divine. 


2 So Abraham with obedient Hand 
Led forth his Son at God's Command, 
The Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took, 
His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke. 


3 Abri 


CXXIX. Submiſſion and Deliverance; 
or, Abraham offering his Son 


. I. Spiritual Songs, 103 
Abr ham, forbear, the Angel cryid, 

Thy Faith is known, thy Love i: try'd ; 

Thy Son ſhall live, and in thy Seed 

Shall the whole Earth be bleſèd indeed. 


Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing Hour 

The Lord difplays delivering Pow'r ; 
The Mount of Danger is the Place 
Where we thall ſce ſurprizing Grace. 


1] XXX. Love and Hatred ; Phil, 2. 
s 2. Epheſ. 4. 30, Oc. 


Now by the Bowels of my God, 
His ſharp Diſtreſs, his ſore Complaints, 

By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, 

ead | charge my Soul to love th: Saints. 


Clamour and Wrath and War be gene, 

Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe, .. 

Let bitter Words no more be known 
tt! Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace. 


n Tbe Spirit like a peaceful Dove © 
Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love, 
1d Who teals our Souls to heav'nly Lite ? 


Lender and kind be all our Thoughts, 
Thro? all our Lives let Mercy run: 
do God forgives our num 'rous Fau'ts 
For the dear Sake of Chriſt his Son. 
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F 4 CXXXI. 


14 ume ! B. 


CXXXI. The Phariſee and Publican 
Luke 18. 16, Oc. 


I BEhold how Sinners diſagree, 
The Publican and Phariſee ! 
One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his Guilt and Shame, 


2 This Man at humble diſtance ſtands, 
And cries for Grace with lifted Hands 
That boldly riſes near the Throne, 

And talks of Duties he has done. 


3 The Lord their different Language knows, 
And different Anſwers He beſtows; 
The humble Soul with Grace he crowns, 

Whilſt on the Proud his Anger frowns. 


4 Dear Father, let me never be 
oyn'd with the boaſting Phariſee; 
have no Merits of my own, 
But plead the Sufferings of thy Son. 


CxXXII Holineſs and Grace; Tit. 


2. 10— 13. 


I 80 let our Lips and Lives expreſs 

The Holy Goſpel we profeſs, 

So let our Works and Virtues ſhine, 
To prove the Doctrine all Divine. 


2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abread 
The Honours of our Saviour God; 
When the Salvation reigns within, 
And Grace ſubdues the Power of Sin. 


* 


3 Our 


2 


aku 


. piritual Songs. 1 d 
Our Fleſh and Senſe mult be deny'd, 
Paſſion, and Envy, Luft and Pride ; 
While Juſtice, Temperance, Truth and 
Our inward Piety approve. (Love 
4 Religion bears our Spirits up, 

While we expect that bleſſed Hope, 


The brigbt Appearance of the Lord, 
And Faith Rands leaning on his Word. 


CXXXIII. Love and Charity; 1 Cor. . 
13. 2—7, 13. 
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51 LEI Phariſees of high Eſteem 
E Their Faith and Zeal declare, 
All their Religion is a Dream 
If Love be wanting there. 


2 Love ſuffers long with patient Eye, 
Nor is provok'd in hafte, 
She lets the preſent Injury die, 
And long forgets the paſt. 


(3 Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of Hell, 
She quenches with her Tongue; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks ub II, 
Tho' the indure the wrong.] | 


[4 She nor deſires nor ſeeks to know 
The Scandals of the Time, 

Nor looks with Pride on thoſe below, 

Nor envies thoſe that climb.] 


5 She-lays her own advantage by | 
To ſeek her * Good: 
8 


1060 Hymns and B. I, 
So God's own Son came down to die, 
And bought our Lives with Blood. 


6 Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow'r, 
In all the Realms above; 
There Faith and Hope are known no 
But Saints for ever love. (more, 


CXXXIV. Religion vain withou 
Love; 1 Cor. 13. 1, 2, 3. 


4 H AD I the Tongues of Greeks and Jen, 
And nobler Speech that Angels ute, 
If Love be abſent. I am found 


Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound. 


2 Were I inſpir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in Heaven and Hell, 
Or could my Faith the World remove, 
Still I am nothing without Love. 


3 Should I diſtribute all my Store ( 
To tecd the Bowels of the Poor, 
Or give my Body to the Flame 
To gain a Martyr's glorious Name 


4 If Love to God and Love to Men 


1 
Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain; 
Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, not fiery Zeal, 
The Work of Love can ere fulfil. 
2 


Cxxxy. 


no 
re, 


at 


2 


V. 


0 


16, H. 


I (Come deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 


By Faith and Love in every Breaſt; 
Then thall we know, and taſte, and feel 
The Joys that cannot be expreſt. 


2 Come fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 
Make our inlarged Souls poſſeſs, 
And learn the height, and brzadth, and 


Of thine unmeaſurable Grace. (length 
2 Now to the God, whoſe Power can do 


More than our Thoughts or Withes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done 
By all the Church, thro' Chrift bis Son. 


cxxXVI. Sincerity and Hypocriſy ; 
or, Formality in Worſhip; John 4. 
24. Pſalm 139. 23, 24. 


1 (OD is a Spirit Juſt and Wiſe 
G He ſees our inmoſt Mind ; 
In vain to Heaven we raiſe our Cries, 
And leave our Souls behind, 


2 Nothing but Truth before his Throne 
Wuh Honour can appear, 
The painted Hypocrites are known 
Thiro' the Diſguiſe they wear. 


cxxxv. The Love of Chriſt fed 
abroad in the Heart ; Eph. 3. 


q 
if 


18 Hymns and B. . 
3 Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies, 
Their bending Knees the Ground ; 
But God abhors the Sacrifice 
Where not the Heart is ſound. 


4 Lord, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my 
And make my Soul ſincere} (Ways, 

Then ſhall I ſtand before thy Face, 

And find Acceptance there. 


CXXXVII. Salvation by Grace in 
. 

1 OW to the Power of God Supreme 
Be everlaſting Honours giv'n, 


He ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name) 
He calls our wand ring Feet to Heav'n. 


e Not for our Duties or Deſerts, 

But of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praiſe. 


3 'Twas his own Purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us Grace in Chriſt his Son 

Before he ſpread the Starry Sky. 

4 Feſus the Lord appears at laſt, But e 
And makes his Father's Counſels known; nd 
Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, hed 
And brings Immortal Bleſſings down.” {| __ 


5 Hedies, and in that dreadful Night*- tern 
Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy ; nd f 
Riſing he bre ugbt our Heaven to light, mid 
Anqtook Poſſeſſion of the Joy. 1 
CXXXYIINY? 2 


.I. Spiritual Song.. 109 


XXXVIII. Saints in the Hand of 
Chriſt ; John 10. 28, 29. 


L Film as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands, 
; My Lord, my Hope, my Truſt ; 
If Tam found in J7eſus Hands 
My Soul can ne'er be loſt. 


His Honour is engae'd to fave 
The meaneſt of his Sheep, 
All that his heavenly Father gave 


His Hands ſecurely keep. 


Nor Death, nor Hell ſhall &er remove 
His Fav'rites from his Breait, 

Ia the dear Boſom of his Love 
They mult for ever reſt. 


XXXIX. Hope in the Covenant; 
or, God's Promiſe and Truth un- 
changeable; Heb. 6. 19— 19. 


HW oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove 
Io rend my Soul from thee, my God? 
But everlaſting is thy Love, 
nd Jeſus ſeals it with his Blood. 


he Oath and Promiſe of the Lord 

Joyn to confirm the wond'rous Grace; 
ternal Power performs the Word, | 
nd fills all Hzav'n with endleſs Praiſe; 


mid Temptations ſharp and long 
T Soul to this dear Reſuge flies: 


Hope 


108 


But God abhors the Sacrifice 


Where not the Heart is ſound. 
4 Lord, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my 


And make my Soul ſincere; 


Then ſhall 1 ſtand before thy Face, 


And find Acceptance there. 
CXXXVII. Salvation by 


Chriſt; 2 Tim. 1. 9, 10. 


1 NOW to the Power of God 


Be everlaſting Honours giv'n, 
He ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name) 


He calls our wand'ring Feet to 
e Not for our Duties or Deſerts, 


Hymns and 
3 Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies, 
Their bending Knees the Ground ; 


B. 1 


(Way, 
Grace in 
Supreme 


Heav'n. 


But of his own abounding Grace, 


He works Salvation 1n our Hearte, 
And forms a People for his Praiſe. 


3 'Twas his own Purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue Rebels doom d to die; 


He gave us Grace in Chriſt his 


Before he ſpread the Starry Sky. 


4 Feſus the Lord appears at laſt, 


Son 


And makes his Father's Counſels known; Hnd 


Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, . 
And brings Immortal Bleſſings down. 


he ( 
Wyn 


5 He dies, and in that dreadful Nights tern 
Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy 5 ind! 


Riſing he brought our Heaven to light, 


Andtook Poſſeſſion of the Joy. 


mid 
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XXXVIII. Saints in the Haud of i 
Chriſt ; John 10. 28, 29, 0 
[rm as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands -. || 


.I. Spiritual Songs. f 


0 My Lord, my Hope, my Truſt; 1 
If Jam found in J7eſus Hands nt 
My Soul can ne'er be loſt. | 1 


His Honour is engag d to ſave | 
The meaneſt of his Sheep, 14 
All that his heavenly Father gave on 


His Hands ſecurely keep. | 1 
Nor Death, nor Hell ſhall e er remove bi 
His Farrrites from his Breaſt, 198 

Ia the dear Boſom of his Love 1 


They muſt for ever reſt, J { ; 


XXXIX. Hope in the Covenant; | 9 | 
or, God's Promiſe and Truth un. ⁵⁶ 
changeable ; Heb. 6. 17 —19. 


How oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove 
To rend my Soul from thee, my God ? | 

ut everlaſting is thy Love, 

nd Jeſus ſeals it with his Blood. | 


he Oath and Promiſe of the Lord | 
Poyn to confirm the wond'rous Grace; 
ternal Power performs the Word, 8 
nd fills all Hav 'n with endleſs Praiſe. 


midſt Temptations ſharp and long 
Im Soul to this dear Reſuge flies: 


„ 1 | MW 
*. } 
Hope li 
q 0 
4 F 1 
| I 1 


Hope is my Anchor, firm and ſtrong, 
While Tempeſts blow and Billows rife, 
4 The Goſpel bears my Spirits up, 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the Foundation for my Hope 
In Oaths, and Promiſes, and Blood. 


CXL. oA Living and a Dead Faith 
collected from ſeveral Scriptures. 


I MIftaken Souls! that dream of Heav'n, 
And make their empty Boaſt 
Ot, inward Joys, and Sins forgiw'n, 
While they are Slaves to Luft. 


2 Vain are our Fancies airy Flights, 
It Faith be cold and dead, 
None but a living Power unites 
To Chrift the living Head. 
3 Tis Faith that changes all the Heart, Sor 
'Tis Faith that works by Love, 
That bids all ſinful Joys depart, 
And lifts the Thoughts Above. 


4 Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell Bu 
By a Cœleſtial Power, 
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This is the Grace that ſhall prevail e 
Ia the deciſive Hour. FO 
[5 Faith muſt obey her Father's Will, Ih 


As well as truſt his Grace; 
A pard'ning God is jealous ſtill! 
or his own Holineſs, | 
6 When 


b. q Spiritual Songs. I 11 


4 When from the Curſe he ſets us free 
- He makes our Natures clean, 

Nor would he ſend his Son to be 
The Miniſter of Sin. 


- His Spirit purifies our Frame, 
And ſeals our Peace with God; 
Jeſus, and lus Salvation came 
th By Water and by Blood.) 
) 


CXLI. The Humiliation and. Exal- 
tation of Chriſt ; Iſa. 53+ N 


I Wo has believ'd thy Word, 
Or thy Salvation known ? 
Reveal thine * Almighty Lord, 
And gloriſy thy Son. 


2 The Fews cſteem'd him here 
Too mean for their Belief: 
Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were, 
And his Companion, Grief, 


3 They turn'd their Eyes away, 
And treated him with Scorn ; 
| {But iwas their Grief upon him lay, 
Their Sorrows he has born. 


4 'Twas for the ſtubborn Fes 
9 Gentiles then . 


The God of juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe 
His beſt-beloved Son. 


5 % But I'll prolong his Days, 
5 And make his Kingdom ſtand, 
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112 Hymns and B.l 
4 My Pleaſure (faith the God of Grace 
* Shall proper in his Hand.  . Wo 


[6 © His joyful Soul (hall ſee 5 

«© The Purchaſe of his Pain, 

* And by his Knowledge — 4 1 
** The guilty Sons of Men.] g 


[7 Ten thouſand Captive Slaves 

“ Releas'd from Death and Sin, 
shall quit their Priſons and their Graves, 

* And own his-Pow'r Divine. ] - 


[8 “ Heav'n ſhall advance my Son 
To Joys that Earth deny'd; 

& Who ſaw the Follies Men had done, 

And bore their Sins, and dy'd.) | © 


CXLII. The ſame; Iſa. 53.6—9, 12, 8 


1 T lke Sheep we went aſtray, 
And broke the Fold of God, 
Each wand'ring-in a different way, 
But all the downward Road. 


2 How dreadful was the Hour 
When God our Wand rings laid, 
And did at once his Vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's Head! 


3 How glorious was the Grace, 
When Chrif ſuſtain'd the Stroke! 
His Life and Blood the Shepherd pays 


A Ranſom for the Flock. 


4 His Honour and his Breath 
Were taken both away; 
Join'd 


Mp1. Spiritual Songs. 113 
Join'd with the Wicked in his Death, | 
And made as vile as they: 


5 But God ſhall raife his Head 
Oer all the Sons of Men, | 
And make him fee a num'rous Seed 
To recompence his Pain. 


6 I'll give him (faith the Lord) 
A Portion with the Strong; 

e ſhall poſſeſs a large . 

And hold his Honours long. 


CXLIII. Characters of the Children 
of God. From ſeveral Scriptures. 


2, O new-born Babes deſire the Breaft, 
To feed, and grow, and thrive 
So Saints with Joy the Goſpel taſte, 
And by the Goſpel live. 


2 With inward Guſt their Heart approves 
All that the Word relates; 

They love the Men their Father loves, 
And hate the Works he hates. ] 


3 Not all the flatt'ring Baits on Earth 
Can make them Slaves to Lutt : 
They can't forget their heav'nly Birth, 
Nor grovel in the Duſt, 


Not all the Chains that Tyrants uſe 
Shall bind their Souls to Vice : 
Faith like a Conqu'ror can produce - 


1 A thouſand Victories.] 


[5 Grace 


114 Hymns and By 
[5 Grace like an uncorrupting Seed 
Abides and reigns, within; 


Immortal Principles forbid 
The Sens of God to fin.] 


[6 Not by the Terrors of a Slave 
Do they perform his Will, 


B. I. 


But with the nobleſt Pow'rs they have . 
His ſweet Commands fulfil.) A 
7 They find Acceſs at every Hour þ 
To God within the Vail; 
Hence they derive a quickning Power, 1 
5 And Joys that never fail. „ 
8 O happy Souls! O glorious State . 1 


Of over. flowing Grace! 
To dwell ſo near their Father's Seat, 
And ſee his lovely Face! 


2 
9 Lord, I addreſs thy heav'nly Throne z, j 
Call me a Child of thine, 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son «+ As 
N lo form my Heart Divine. 
10 There ſhed thy choiceſt Loves abroad, 
J And make my Comforts ftrong > 


Then ſhall I ſay, Ay Father, God, 27. 
With an unwavering Tongue. 


CXLIV. De Witneſſing and Sealing 
Spirit; Rom. 8. 14, 16. Eph. 1. 3 
IJ, 14. | 1 


I W HY ſhould the Children of a King a 
Go mourning all their Days * 
3 1 


a wee „ 2 i 


+2 — 
1 
— — N 


I. 
Great Comforter deſcend, and bring 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all the Gaints, 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n ? 
Wl en wilt thou banith my Complaints, 
And ſhow my Sins forgiv'n ? 


2 Aſſure my Conſcience of her Part 
In the Redeemei's Blood; 
And bear thy Witneſs with my OY 
That I am born of God. 


| Thou art the Earneſt of his Love, 


The Pledze of Joys to come; ; 
And thy ſoft Wings, Celeſtial Dove, 
Will ſafe convey me home. 


XLV. Chriſt and Aaron, taken 
from Heb. 7. & 9. 


ESUS, in thee our Eycs ; behold 
A thouſand Glories more 
Than the rich Gems and polith'd Gold 
The Sons of Aarox wore. | 


They firſt their own Burn: Offerings brought 


To purge themſelves from Sin ; 
Thy Life was pure without a Spot, 
And all thy Nature clean. 


1. Freſh Blood as conſtant as the Day 
Was on their Altar ſpilt; 
But thy one Offering takes away 
For ever all our r Guilt RD 


cat [4 Their 


pl Spiritual Songs. 115 


- 
on dt _ — — — - — — — — — AE 8 — 2 4 
- 2 - Ce TS 77 — — — — * — 2 — 2 n — Ng — . * ——— rior om —— . _—_—  —— 0 2 1 
1 "A b . * — ns OR - — b _ : . , ? 4 2 . - . y * 
" * PRE. $0" TSR : * Pr met * — — -2 -Y * n n * *. 0 5 N 6 G "a 
8 . cf ad” oa" 22 ä 1 2 — — —— _—_ — +21} Dat; w SES rr Sb ES hc Hi — . > 
N — 9 b — : * > : — N 
he. g * M — pu - — — 2 22 —— — — — — 6 — 0 , j & 4 
n * wr 2 a” 2 * — L _— . * 1 1 * — ry q — 1 —— * * — " 1 —_ 
. EET TR an. , k 3 Sps_ in wn 0 andy . REAR DEV N e 3 A — = 3 — — PR” a 
Ba = *Y —— Ges „%64—L i * — - - p * n . * 7 
— = — I * 1 13 — 22 h — a * — 1 * 
= - : — Ip yang, - _— 


. 


2 
— 2 
— * 
— — 6 * 2998 
= P 
. © 
2 * ON - 4 
- ä = 


116 Hymns and B. B.! 
[4 Their Prieſthodd ran thro? ſeveral Hands, 
For mortal was their Race; 


Thy never-changing Office Rands 
Eternal as thy Days.] 


[5 Once in the Circuit of a Year, 

With Blood but not his own, 

Aaron within the Vail appears 
Before the Golden Throne. 


6 But Chriſt by his own pow'rful Blood 
| Aſcends above the Skies, 
And in the Preſence of our God 
Shows his own Sacrifice.] 5 
7 Jeſus, the King of Glory, reiguns 
On Sion's heavenly Hill; Is 
Looks like a Lamb that bas been ſlaing, {6 
And wears his Prieſthood ſtill. g 


8 He ever lives to intercede | 
Before his Father's Face: CRE 

Give him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead, K 

Nor doubt the Father's Grace. | 


CXLVI. CHaracters of Chriſt, ar- 
rowed from inanimate Things in 
Scripture. mo | 


I O, worſhip at Immanuel's Feet, 
G See in his Face what Wonders meet; 
Earth is too narrow to expreſs 

His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace. 


[2 The whole Creation can afford ö 
But ſome faint Shadows of my Lord 3 


Na- 
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Nature to make bis Beauties known 
Mult mingle Colours not her own.] 


[3 Is he compar'd to Wine or Bread? 
Dear Lord, our Souls would thus be fed; 
That Fleſh, that dying Blood of thine, 
Is Bread of Life, is heav'nly Wine. ] 


[4 Is he a Tree? The World receives 
Salvation from his healing Leaves ; 
That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bongh 
Is David's Root, and Offspring too.] 


[5 Is hea Roſe? Not Sharon yields 
Such Fragrancy in all her Fields: 
Or if the Lilly he aſſume, 

The Valleys bleſs the rich Perfume, ] 


{6 Is he a Vine? His heav'nly Root 
Supplies the Bonghs with Life and Fruit: 
O let a laſting Union Join 

My Soul the Branch to Chrift the Vine !] 


bis he the Head? Each Member lives, 
And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives 

4 The Saints below, and Saints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his Love.) 
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N (Is he a Fountain? There I bathe, Fi 
| And heal the Plague of Sin and Death ; 
Theſe Waters all my Soul renew, 
N And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments too.] 
f 


[9 Is he a Fire ? He'll purge my Droſs, 
But the true Gold ſuſtains no Loſs, 
Like a Refiner ſhall he fit, _ 

And tread the Refuſe with his . a 
| [10 Is 
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{10 Is he a Rock? How firm he proves! 
The Rock of Ages never moves; 
Yet the ſweet Streams that from him flow 


Attend us all the Deſart thro'.] ; 


[111s hea Way? He leads to God, 
The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood; 
There would I walk with Hope and Zeal 
Till J arrive at Sion's Hill.] | 


[12 Is hea Door? Tl enter in; 

Behold the Paſtures large and green, 
A Paradiſe Divinely fair, | [1 

None but the Sheep have freedom there.] 


[12 Is he deſign'd a Corner-Stone, 
For Men to build their Heav'n upon ? 
I'll make him my Foundation too, 
Nor fear the Plots of Hell below.] 


[14 Is he a Temple? I adore 
Ti indwelling Majeſty and Pow'r ; 
And flill to this molt holy Place 
When e er I pray I tura my Face. ] 


[1 1 he a Star? He breaks the Night, 
jercing the Shades with dawning Liglt: 

I know bis Glories from afar, 
I know the Bright, the Morning Star.] 


[16 Is he a Suh? His Beams are Grace, 
His Courſe is Joy, and Righteouſneſs: 
Nations rejoyce when he appears 
To chaſe their Clouds, and dry their Tea ; \ 

] 
b 


17 O let me climb thoſe higher Skies, 
Where Storms, and Darkneſs never riſe! 


2 
* 


| 1. i Spiritual Song s. | 8 , 119 
There he diſplays his Pow is abroad, 
And Shines, and Reigns th' Incarnate God.] 


ow Wl Nor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars, 
Nor Heav'n his full Reſemblance bears; 
His Beauties we can never trace, 

Till we behold him Face to Face. 


_ Chriſt, from ſeveral Scriptures. 


= iy T IS from the Treaſures of his Word 
J I borrow Titles for my Lord ; 
Nor Art, nor Nature can fupply 
Sufficient Forms of Majeſty. 
2 Bright Image of the Father's Face, 
Shining with undiminifh'd Rays; 
Th' Eternal God's Eternal Son, 
The Heir, and Partner of his Throne. 
3 The King of Kings, the Lord moſt high 
Writes his own Name upon his Thigh: 


He wears a Garment dipt in Blood, . 


gu And breaks the Nations with his Rod. 


4 Where Grace can neither melt nor move 
2 The Lamb reſents his injur'd Lore, 

= Awakes his Wrath without Delay, 
3: And Fadah's Lion tears the Prey. 


Teal But when for Works of Peace he comes, 
, What winning Titles he aſſumes ? 
Light of the World, and Life of Men; 
iſe Nor bears thoſe Characters in vain. - 
The 6 With 


cxL Vn. The Names and Titles of 
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6 With tender Pity in his Heart 
He acts the Mediator's Part; 
A Friend and Brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the Names he wears. 


7 At length the Judge his Throne aſcends, 4 

Divides the Rebels from his Friends, C 
And Saints in full Fruition prove 1 
His rich variety of Love. 11 


CXLVII. The ſame, as the 128th 
Pſalm. ; 


1 W [th chearful Voice I Sing 
L Ihe Titles of my Lord, 
And borrew all the Names 
Of Honour from his Word: a 
Nature and Art ro 

Can ne'er ſupply 

Sufficient Forms 

Of Majeſty. 


2 In Jeſus we behold 
His Father's Glorious Face, 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely Rays: 
Th' Eternal God's 
Eternal Son © = 
Inherits and 7 


Partakes the Throne.] 


3 The Sovereign King of Kings, 
The Lord of Lords moſt high, 

Writes his own Name upon 

His Garment and his Thigh, 


B 


Hil 


r " Spiritual ere. 11 


His Name is call dd 
The Word of God; 5 W 
He rules the Earth IRE. 
With Iron Rad. a 
4 Where Promiſes and Gfacſd‚e 
Can neither inelt nor move, _ . 
The angry Lamb reſents 
The Injuries of his Love; 
Awakes his Wrath 
Without delay, 8 15 
As Lions far pr ws 
Aud tear the dieß. AIDES 


But when for Works of Peace 
The great Redeemer comes, 
What gentle Characters, 5 
What Titles he DST 
Lig ht of : the World, F 
9 Life en; TIER vr e 10. 
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Nor will he bear 
Thoſe Names in vain: 


Immenſe Compaſſion 1 
In our manuel's Heart, 
When he deſcends to act 97 
A Mediators Part. PITS 6 £0 
He is a Friend 
And Brother too; "= 
Dirinely kind, 
Divinely true, 


At length the Lord the Je 8 Wt 
His awful Throne aſcends, 3 1 99014. 
And drives the Rebels far . | 

From Fayourites and Prends:; 2 


His | G Then 


Then ſhall the Saints 
Compleatly prove 


Of all his Love. 


S 


2 But O what condeicending 


What Forms o 


O let me never run aſtray, 


[s I love my Shepherd, he 
My wand ring Soul among! 


Fuat and. 


7s takes to teach his heav 255 
My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſee _ 
f Love he bears for me. 


[> The Angel of the Covenant ſtands 
With his | en ron in his Hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder eres 
To make the great Salvation 58 


[4 Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy Name 3 
By Thee the joy ful Tidings came, 
Of Wrath appeas d, of Sins forgiv' n, 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Peace with Heay'; 12 8 


My brigbt Example, and 
65 won be walking near 0 


Tbe Heights and Depths, 


ales 
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Nor follow the forbidden Way 1 
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CXLIX. The Offices of Chriſt fo 
ſevera Scriptur e,. 7 


Oin all the Names of Love and Pw 
That ever Men or Angels bore ; 
All are too mean to ſpeak his W 


orth, . 
Oc ſet Immanxel's Glory forth. 


1 7 a 


Ie Gee! © 13 
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He feeds his Flack, he calls their Names, 
And in his Boſom bears the Lambs.) 


[7 My Surety undertakes my Cauſe, 
Anſwering his Father's broken Laws; 
Behold my Soul at freedom ſet 
My Surety paid the dreadful Bebt.] * 


[$ Jeſus my Great Higb- Priit has Gy dy". 

I ſeek no Sacrifice beſide, _ 

His Blood did once for all atone, | 
And now it pleads before the Throne $ or 


o My Advocate appears on high, 
The Father lays his Thunder by; 
Not all that Earth or Hell can ſay 
Shall turn my Father's Heart away.] 


[io My Lord, my Conqu ror, and my King, 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword I e | 
Thine is the Victory, and I fit 
A joyful Subject at tiiy Fett.] 


Wir Aſpire, my Soul, to glorious. Deeds, 

„ The captain of Salvation leads, 

March on, nor fear to win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell obſtruct Fly. J 


7 12 Should Death, and: Hell, and Powers 
(unknown 

put all their Bim of miſchief on, 

I ſhall be ſafe; for Chrif diſplays 

Salvation in more Metelen Mit! 


-4-v 


* > 1 * ; 
*& Þ a» by - 4 # l N 
* « 
* 
Ss. > * * * 

5 » i f + , £ 

4 +4 ket 4 4 
2 7 | |; Y 1 

2 DAE. . 5 
” * » 8 of 5 


= 125 22 — Bt 


= CL. The Same; as the 148th Pſalm. 
1 JOynallthe glorious Names 
A of Of Wiſdom, Love, and Power, 
| That ever Mortals knew, 
| = That Angels ever bore : 
[ All are too mean 
Io ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet 
My Saviour forth. 


2 But O what gentle Terms, 
What condeſcending Ways 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 

To teach his heavenly Grace! 

Mine Eyes with joy 
And wonder ſee 
What forms of Love 
He bears for me. 


[3 Array'd in Mortal Fleſh 
He like an Angel ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes, 
And Pardons in his Hands: 
Commiſſion'd from | 
His Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
To Mortals known.] 


[4 Great Prophet of my God, 
My Tongue would bleis thy Name; 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came ; 
The 3 News 
Of Sins forgiv'n, 


— 


B. I. Spiritual Songs, 
Of Hell ſubdud, 
And Peace with Heav'n.] 


[5 Be thou my Counſellor, 
My Pattern, and my Guide; 
And thro? this Deſart Land 
Still keep me near thy fide, . 
O let my Feet | 

Ne'er run aſtray, - 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
The crooked Way !] 


[6 I love my Shepherd's Voice, 
His watchful Eyes ſhall keep, 
My wand'ring Soul among 
The thouſands of his Sheep: 
He feeds his Flock, 
He calls their Names, 
His Boſom bears 
The tender Lambs.) 


7 To this dear Sarety's Hand 
Will I commit my Cauſe; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken Laws. 
Behold wy Soul 
At freedom ſet ! 
My Surety paid 2 

The dreadful Debt. 

5 Jeſus my Great High- Prieft 
CA ble Blood and dy'd; 
My guilty Conſcience ſeeks 
No Sacnfice beſide. 6 


Ul 


" 
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HHiis powerful Blood 
Did once atone z / 
And now it pleads 


| | © Before the Throne.) ET 


o My Advocate appears 
e my Betenes 8 high, 
The Father bows his Ear, 
And lays his Thunder by.) 
n= * Not all that Hell 
= . Or Sin can ſay 8 
1 __ Shall turn his Heart, 0 1 
His Love away.] | | 


[10 My Dear Almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and*my King, 
Thy Scepter, and thy Sword, 

Tby reigning Grace I ing, 
_ Thine is the Power; 
Behold I fit _ 1 8 
In willing Bonds 
Before thy Feet. 


[11 Now let my Soul ariſe, . 
And tread the Tempter down; a 
My Captain leads me forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown. 
A feeble Saint . 
Shall win the Daỹq, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the way.] 


12 Should all the Hoſts of Death, 
And Powers of Hell unknown, 
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1 1 Song of Praiſe, to God, foo 


Great-Britain. 


- 


Ature with all her Powers 00 WI 
WC 1 

God the Creator and the King be 

Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Stief [bu 

(nor Sev 

Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe. 


5 

C 

A 

H 

Compoſed on Divine Subjects. A 
Ra 

To 

An 

Sha 

Pi 


[2 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 
[2 Begin to make his Glories Rnoẽen, 
Ye Seraphs that (it near his Throne; 


Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the 
To the Creations utmoſt Bound. (Sound 


3 All mortal Things of meaner Frame, 
Exert your Ferce and own his Name 

| Whilſt with our Souls and with our Yoice 

We ſing his Honours and our Joys.] 
[4 To bim be ſacred all we have | 
From the young Cradle to the Grave: 


Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell, | 
And every Word a Miracle. 


[5 This Northers-Ifle, our Native Land, 
Lies fate in God th Almighty's Hand: 

Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain, 

And wear the captivating Chain. 

6 He builds and guards the Britiſb Throne, 

— And makes it gracious lik: his own, 

Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 

5 And gives our Dangers to the Wind.] 

__K Raiſe Monumenta! Praifes high : 

Io him that thunders thro':the Skie, 

And with an awful Nod or Frown 

Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down. 

Pillars of laſting Braſs proclaim 

The Triumphs of th'Eternal Name; 


3 a While trembling Nations read from far 
35 The Honours of the God of War.] 


Sos Thus let our flaming Zeal imploy 

ir SeYOur loftyeſt Thoughts and loudeſt Songs: 
G5 Britain, 

[2 k | 
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Britain, pronounce with warmeſt Joy 


Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongues. 
10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble Frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy Name; 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe 
Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe. 


II. The Death of a Sinner. 


I MY Thoughts on awful Subjects roll, 
Damnation and the Dead ; . 
What Horrors ſeiae the guilty Soul | 
Upon a dying Bed. 0 


2 Lingring about theſe mortal Shores 
She makes a long delay, 
Till like a Flood with rapid Force 
Dieath ſweeps the Wretch away. 


3 Then ſwiſt and dreadful ſhe deſcends 
Down to the ficry Coaſt, | 
Amangtt.abomivable Fiends, 
Her ſelf a frightful Gholt. 


4 There endleſs Crouds of Sinners lyc, 
And Darkneſs makes their Chains ; 
Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they ery, 
f Yet wait for fiercer Pains. | 


5 Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood 
For their old Guilt atones, | 
Nor the Compaſſions of a God 
Shall hearken to their Groans. 


6 Aman} 


B. II. Spiritual Songs: 13x | 

6 Amazing Grace, that kept my Breath, | 
Nor bid my Soul remove, 

Till I had learn d my Saviour's Death, - 
And well infur'd his Love ! 


III. The Death and Burial of a Saint. nn 

W HY do we mourn departing Friends? | il 

* * Or ſhake at Death's Alarms? mw 

'Tis but the Voice that Jeſs ſends 
To call them to his Arms; 


2 Are we not tending upward too 
As faſt as Time can move? 
Nor would we wiſh the Hours more flow 
To keep us from our Love. 


3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb ?> 
There the dear Fleſh of Feſus lay; 
And left a long Perfume. 


4 The Graves of all his Saints he blet, 
And foftned every Bed; 
Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, 
But with the dying Head ?- 


5: Thence he aroſe aſcending high 
And ſhew'd otir Feet the way; 
Up to the Lord our, Fleſh ſhall fly 
At the great Riſing Day.. 
6 Then let the laſt loud Trumpet ſonnd;. 
And bid our Kindred riſe, 8 
Awake ye Nations under Ground, 
Ye Saints, aſcend the Skies. A 
OS EV. Sal- 
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2 Not all that Tyrants think or ſay ©. | 


IV. Salvation in the Croſs. 


„ e e 
H [ lay my Soul beneath thy Love, 

Beneath the Dioppings of thy Blood, 
7 s, nor fhall it e're remove. . 


With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes, 
Nor Hell ſhall fright my Heart away, 
Should Hell with all its Legions riſe, 


3 Should Worlds conſpire to drive me thence, 
Movelels and firm this Heart ſhould lie; ; 
Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt Defence) | 
Tf I mult periſh, there to die, 

4 But ſpcak, my Lord, and calm my Fear; 
Am F not ſafe beneath thy Shade? 

Thy Vengeance will not ſtrike me here, 

Nor Satan dares my Soul invade. - |. 


5 Yes, Tm ſecure beneath thy Blood. 


And all my Foes ſhall loſe their aun, ” 

Hoſanna to my dying Gd, 

And my beſt Honours to his Name. 
V. Longing 10 Praiſe Chriſt better 
7 T Ord, when my Thoughts with wonde 


00 

O're the ſharp Sorrows of thy Soul, 
And ſee my Maker's broken Laws 
Repair'd and h onout d by thy Do 
| . 1 4 en 


B. II. | Spiritual Songs. * 133 
J When I behold Death, Hell and Sin, HG 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine, 
And view the Man that groan'd and dy'd, 
Sit Glorious by his Father's Wes.” 

3 My Paſſions riſe and ſoar above, = _ 
Pm wing'd with Faith, and fir'd with 
Fain would I reach Eternal things, (Love; 
And learn the Notes that Gabriel ſings. 


4 But my Heart fails, my. Tongue complains, 
For want of their immortal Strains; 

And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe 

Muſt fall below thy Victories. 


5 Well, the kind Minute muſt appear 
When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here, 
Theſe Clogs of Clay, and mount on high 
To joyn the Songs above the Sky. 


VI. 4 | Morning Song. 5 


Mee more, my Soul, the riſing Da; 
0 Salutes thy ating Eyes, : q 
Once more, my Voce, thy Tribute pay 

To him that rolls the Skies. 

2 Night unto Night his Name repeats, 
The Day renews the Sound, _ 

Wide as the Heaven on which he ſits 

nde To turn the Seaſons round. 


(col; Tis be ſupports my Mortal Frame, 7 
ty My Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſt; 


u; 


ter. 
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My Sins would rouze his Wrath to Flam 
und yet his Wrath delays. 


' [4 On a poor Worm thy Power i icht tr "A 
And I could ne'er withſtand : 5 
Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me den 
But Mercy held thine Hand. 


5 A thouſand wretched Souls are fled _ 
Since the laſt ſetting Sun, _ 
And yet thou lenpgthneſt out my Thread, 

And yet my Moments run. 


6 Dear God, let all my Hours de thine 
Whit1 enjoy the Light., 
Then ſhall my Sun in Smiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſing Night. 


VII. eAz Evening Song, 


[1 Rexd Sorreign, let my draus Son 1 
1 1 — wi ies *: g 
Aſſiſt the Offerings of my Tongue a 
To reach the lofty Side. 11 , 
2 Through all the Dangers of the Day, 
Thy Hand was ſtill my Guard, 
And full to drive my Wants away T 
Thy Mercy ſtood prepar'd.] 1 
3 i Bleffings from above 
compaſs me around, 
But oh how few Returns of Lore T 
Hath my Creator found! a 
0 


4 What have I done for him that dy'd: 
Io fave my wretched Soul? 


ware my Follies mukiplyd, 
Pre as my Minutes roll / 


Lord, with this guilt Heart of mine 
ö To thy dear Croſs I flee, 
And to thy Grace my Soul reſign 

To be renew d by thee. 


6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning Blood 
I lay me down to reſt, 

As in th' Embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour 8 Breaſt. 


VIII. of Hymn for Morning or 
Evening. 


bees with a ae Sound, 

To God's upholding Hand, 5 
Ten thouſand Snares attend us round, X 
And yet ſecure we Rand, | 


2 That was a moſt amazing Power 
That rais'd us wich a Word, 

And every Day and every Hour 
We lean upon the Lord. 


— 


* 
U 
5 
"+ 
il. 
'T 
11 
48 
x 
6 
hh 
4:48 
3:2 i 
9 
111. 
17 
1 28 
4i i 
11 | 
E 
8 5 
* bf 
n 
7 
+: 
l 
» 


—kꝛ— — 


— bo tn —— S — 
— Parte ˙ . ̃— ÄÆq0me .  LE  ns —n 


; The Evening reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room; 

We wake and we admire the Bed 
Fhat was not made our Tomb. 


be riſing Morning. can't affure 
That we ſhall — the Day, 
For Death ſtands ready at the Door 
To ſeize our Lives away: 


Bil 5 Our 
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5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sin B.1 
To God's revenging LW ; L 
We own thy Grace, Immortal King, 

In every Gaſp we draw. WB 

6 God 1s our Sun, whoſe daily Light 7 

Our Joy and Safety brings: 


Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night 
Beneath his ſhady Wings. 


IX. Godly Sorrow ariſing from thl 
Sufferings of Chrilt. 


1 Alaſs ! and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as I? 


[2 Thy Body lain, ſweet Feſus, thine, 
And batl'd in its own Blood, 
While all expos'd to Wrath divine 


The glorious Sufterer ſtood? ? T, 
3 Was it for Crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the Tree? i \ 
Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown! 
And Love beyond degree! As 
4 Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his Glories in, | TI 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd 
For Man the Creatures Sin. B 


us might I hide my bluſhing Facef 
, wh hile his dear Croſs appears, HH 
| *; Di 


WW Difolre my Heart in Thankſulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears. 


But Drops of Grief can neer repay 
The Debt of Love owe; 

Here, Lord, I give my ſelf away, 
'Tis all that can do. | 


X. Parting with Carnal Joys. 


MY Soul forſakes her vain Delight, 
And bids the World farewel, 
Baſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet, 
And miſchievous as Hell. 


No longer will Lask your Love, 
Nor ſeek your Friendſhip more; 
The Happineſs that I approve 
Lies not within your Power. 


There's nothing round this ſpacious Barth 
That ſuits my large Deſire _ 

To boundleſs Joy and ſolid Mirth 
My nobler Thoughts aſpire. 


Where Pleaſure rolls its living Flood 
From Sin and Droſs rcefin' d. 
Still ſpringing from the Throne of God, 
And fit to chear the Mind, 
Ti! Almighty Ruler of the Sphere, 
The glorious. and the great 
Brings his own All- ſuffience there, 
| To make aur Bliſs compleat. . . 
Had I the Pinions of a Dove 
Dig I'd climb the Heav'nly Road z 


- x38 © - Hymns and 5. 
There fits my Saviour dreſt in Lore, 
And there my ſmiling Gd. 


XI. The ſame. 


I 1 Send the Joys of Earth away, - 
Away ye Tempters of the Mind, 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful Se, 
And empty as the whiſtling Wind. 


2 Your Streams were floating me along 
Down to the Gulph of black Deſpair, 
And whilſt I liſten'd to your Song, 
Your Streams had een convey d me then 

3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſs Grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark Abyſs, 
That drew me from thoſe treacherous & 
And bid me ſeek ſuperiour Bliſs. 


4 Now to the ſhining Realms above 
I firetch my Hands, and glance mine E 
O for the Pinions of a Dove, 
To bear me to the upper Skies! 


3 4 
5 There from the Boſom of my God If ix; 
Oceans of endleſs Pleafure roll, 
There would I fix my laſt Abode, 81 
And drown the Sorrows of my Soul. g | 
XII. Chriſt ic the Subſtance of An. 
Levitical Prieſthood. J 
ps - Ma 
1 *'T'HE true Meſſiab now appears, Nat 


The Types are all withdrawn; Ane 
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80 fly the Shadows and the Stars oi 
Before the riſing Dawn, 


No \moaking Sweets, nor bleeding Lambe, 
Nor Kid, nor Bullock flain; © 

Incenſe and Spice of cofily Names 
Would all be burnt in vain. 


Airon mult lay his Robes away, 
His Mitre and his Veſt, 
When God himſelf comes down tobe 
The Off'ring and the Prieſt. ö 
He took our mortal Fleſh to ſhow 
The Wonders of his Love, 
For us he paid his Life below, 

And prays for us above. 
Father, he cries, forgive their Sins, 
Fir 1 my ſelf haue dyd; ES 
And then he ſhows his open'd Veins, 

And pleads his wounded Side. 


Il. The Creation, Preſervation, 
Pi olution and Reſtoration of this 
orld. 2 | 


| Sine to the Lord that built the Skies, 

5 The Lord that rear'd this ſtately Frame, 
Let balf the Nations ſound his Praiſe, 

And Lands unknown repeat his Name. 


He form'd the Seas, and form'd the Hills, 

Made every Drop and every Duſt, 
Nature and Time, with all their Wheels, 
And puſh'd them into Motion firlt.. 
3 Now 
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3 Now from his high Imperial Tbrone 
He looks far down upon the Spheres, 
He buds the ſhining Orbs ro'l on, _ 1 
And round he turns our haſty Years.. F 


4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt Let 
Till all his Saints are gather'd in, ai. 
Then for the Trumpets dreadful Blaſt Iv. 
Io ſhake it all to Duſt again! 


5 Yet when the Sound ſhall tear the Skig, 
And Lightning burn the Globe below, 

Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes, 

There's a New Heaven and Earth for you, 


XIV. The Lord's Day; or, Del 
in Ordinances.. 4 


I W Elcome ſweet Day of Reſt 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
Welcome to this reviving Breaſt, | 
And theſe rejoycing Eyes! 


2 The King himſelf comes near, 

And feaſts his Saints to Day, 
Here we may ſit, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray» 


3 One Day amidft the Place, 
Where my dear God hath been, 

Is fweeter than ten thouſand days - 
Of pleaſureable Sin. 8 


4 My willing Soul would ſtay 

In ſucha Frame as this, 

And fit and ſing her ſelf away 
To everlaſting Bliſs. 


X Y o 
ww 

2 

* 


Si, Spiritual Songs. * 141 
Delight in Worſpip. | 


en Thoughts, vain World, 
| © (be gone, 


Let my religious Hours alone: 
Fain would my Eyes my Saviour ſee, 
L wait a Viſit, Lord, from thee, 
My Heart grows warm with Holy Fire, 
And kind les with a pure Deſire: _ 
Come vr dear Jeſus from above, _ 
And feed my Soul with Heavenly Lowe. 
The Trees of Life Immortal ftand 
n flouriſhing Rows at thy Right-hand, 
nd in ſweet Murmurs by their ſide 
Rivers of Bliſs perpetual glide: | 


Haſte then, but with a ſmiling Face, 
ind ſpread the Table of thy Grace: 
ring down a taſte of Fruit Divine, 

And chear my Heart with ſacred Wine.] 


elt Jeſus, what delicious Fare! 
ow ſweet thy Entertainments are! 
ever did Angels taſte above 
\edeeming Grace and dying Love. 


al great Immanuel, All Divine, 

thee thy Father's Glories ſhine - 

bou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
hat Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known: 


XVI. Part 
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7 J Ord, what a Heayen of Saving Grag 

_ #4. Shines thro' the Beauties of thy Faq 1 

And lights our Paſſions to a Flame! . 
Lord, how we love thy charming Name! 

8 When I can ſay, My God is mine, II 

When J can feel thy Glories ſhine, | 


I tread the World beneath my Feet, 
And all that Earth calls Good, or Great, 


9 While ſuch a Scene of Sacred Joss In 


Our Raptur'd Eyes and Souls imploys, 
Here we could fit, and gaze away MME: 
A long, an everlaſting Day. 1 


10 Well, we ſhall quickly pals the Night 
Io the fair Coaſts of perfect Light; _ 
hen ſhall our joyful Senſes rove 
O'er the dear Object of our Love. 


[11 There ſhall we drink full draughts of Bi 
And pluck new Life from Heavinly Tre 
Tet now and then, dear Lord, beſtow? 
A drop of Heaven on Worms below: 


12 Send Comforts down from thy Right: ia 
While we paſs thro' this barren Land, 
And in thy Temple let us ſee E 
A glimpſe of Love, a glimpſe of This) 

62d Ii 
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VNVII. God's Eternity. - 


RE riſe my Soul, and leave the Ground, 
& Stretch all my Thoughts abroad, 
And rouze up every tuneful Sound 

To praiſe th Eternal Gd. 


Long e er the loſty Skies were ſpread 

Jebovah fly his Throne; 
Or Alam form d, or Angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone. 


kis boundleſs Vears can ne er decreaſe, 
But ill maintain their Prime 

Eiernity's his Dwelling- place, 

And Ever is his Time. 


bile like a Tide our Minutes flow, 
The preſent and the paſt, _ 

e fills bis ow Immortal NOW, 
And ſees our Ages waſte. 


Hirne Sea apd Sky muſt periſn too, 

Trl And vaſt Deſtiuction come; 
obe Creatures, look, how old they grow, 
„And wait, their fiery Doom! DYE | 
. vell, let the Sea ſhrink all away, = 
ad, And Flame melt down the Skies, 

u God ſhall live an andleſs Day 

hee When th old Creation dies. 
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XVIII The Miniſtry of «Angels, 


I Hb on a Hill of dazling Light 
11 The King of Glory ipreads his Seat, 
And troops of Angels retch'dyfor flight: 

Stand waiting round his awſul Feet. 


X 


2 * Go, ſaith the Lord, y Gabriel, go, | 
Ssalute the Virgin , fraiful Womb; _ 
+ Make hafte, ye Cherubs down below, MM, x 
Sing and proclaim the Saviour cum. 
3 Here a bright Squadron leaves the Sich = 
And thick around Eliſha ſtands; 
Anon a heavenly Soldier flies (hand, 
ill And breaks the Chains from Pu 
4 Thy winged Troops, O God of Hoſts, 8 
Wait on thy wand ring Church below; M 
Here we arefailingto thy Coaſts, '' WM Bt 


Let Angels be our Convoy too. 


5 * Are they not all thy Servants, Lord ? a 
At thy Command they go and come, 

With chearful Haſte obey thy Word, WW; 
And guard thy Children to their Home, W | 


* Luke 1. 26. + Luke 2. 13. WE! Kings N W 
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XIX. Our Frail Bodies, and God o 


Preſerver. 


I LEE others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 
Nor Death nor Danger fear, 
But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee, 


What feeble things we are. 


2 Freſh as the Graſs our Bodies ſtand, 

| And flouriſn bright and gay, 

«ll 4 blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land, 
| And fades the Graſs away. 


naß Our Life contains a thouſand Springs, 
eter And dies if one be gone; 
Strange ! that a Harp of thouſand Strings 


„ Should keep in tune ſo long 


WW But tis our God ſupports our Frame, 
The God that built us firſt : 

Salvation to th' Almighty Name 
That rear'd us from the Duſt, 


He ſpoke, and ſtrait our Hearts and Brains 
In all their Motions roſe ; n 

Let Blood, ſaid he, flow round the Veins, 
And round the Veins it flows. 


ings While we have Breath or uſe our Tongues 
x Our Maker we'll adore ; 0 
His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs 

Or they would breath no more.] 


—— 


PER 
: 


44 
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H — Back- 


B. Il. 


XX. Backſlidings and Returns : 0, 
the Inconſtancy of our Love. 


4 \ V HY is my Heart ſo far from thee © 
| My God, my chief Delight? 
Why are my Thoughts no more by Day . 

With thee, no more by Night? 


[2 Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions roye ? 
Where can ſuch Sweet neſs be 
As J have taſted in thy Love, 1 
As I have found in thee ?} - 


3 When my forgetful Soul renews. 
The Savour of thy Grace, 
My Heart preſames I cannot loſe 
The Reliſh all my Days. 


4 But &er one fleeting Hour is paſt, 
The flattering World employs, 
Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Taſte, 
And to pollute my Joys. 


[5 Trifles of Nature or of Art 
With fair deceitful Charms 
Intrude upon my thoughtleſs Heart, 
And thruſt thee from my Arms. ] 


. 6 Then [repent and vex my Soul 

Tbat I ſhould leave thee ſo, my 

Where will thofe wild Affections roll I 
That let a Saviour go ? 5 


1 7 Sins promis d Joys are turn'd to Pain, 
L7 And I am drown'd in Grief ; 
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But my dear Lord returns again, 
He flies to my Relief. 


8 Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surprize, 

He draws with loving Bands; 
Divine Compaſſion in his Eyes, 
And Pardon in his Hands.] 


[9 Wretch that I am-to wander thus 
In chaſe of falſe Delight! 
Let me be faſten'd to thy Croſs 
Rather than loſe thy ſight.] 


[10 Make haſte, my Days, to reach the Goal 
And bring ray Heart to reſt 
On the dear Centre of my Soul, 


My God, my Saviour's Breaft.] 
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XXI. oA Song of Praiſe to God the 


Redeemer. 


I ET the old Heathens tune their Song 
Of great Diana and of Jove, 


Is my Redeemer and his Love. 


> Behold a God deſcends and dies 
To {fave my Soul from gaping Hell; 

How the black Gulph where Satan lies, 

Yawn'd to receive me when I fell ! 


How Juſtice frown'd, & Vengeance Rood 

lo drive me down to endleſs Pain! | 
But the great Son propos d his Blood, 

And Heav'nly Wrath grew mild again. 


vt H 2 4 Infi- 


But the ſweet Theme that moves my 
(Tongue 
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4 Infinite Lover, Gracious Lord,. 
To thee be endleſs Honours given; 


Thy wondrous Name ſhall be ador'd 
Round the wide Earth and wider Heaven, 


XXII. With God is Terrible Majeſl, 


I TJ Errible God, that reign'ſt on high, 
How awful is thy Thundring Hand! 

Thy fiery Bolts how fierce they fly! 

Nor can all Earth or Hell withſtand. 


2 This the old rebel-Angels knew, 

And Satan fell beneath thy Frown : 
Thine Arrows ſtrook the Traytor thro), 
And weighty Vengeance ſunk him down, 


3 This Sodom felt, and feels it ill, 
And roars beneath th' Eternal Load, 
With endleſs Burnings who can dwell, 
Or bear the Fury of a God? | 


4 Tremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit, 

\ Throw down your'Arms before his Throl 0 
' Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet, 

Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you dow And 


5 And ye, bleſt Saints, that love him too, And 
With Reverence bow before his Name, Wh 
Thus all his Heavenly Servants do: Tha 
God is a bright and burning Flame. And 


And 


* 
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XXIII. The Sight of God and Chriſt 


in Heaven. 


Eſcend from Heaven, Immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 

And mount and bear us far above 

The reach of theſe inferior things. 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky, 
Up where-Eternal Ages roll, 
Where ſolid Pleaſurcs never die, 
And Fruits Immortal feaſt the Soul. 


3 Oh for a ſight, a pleaſing ſight 

Of our. Almighty Father's Throne! 
There ſits our Saviour crown'd with Light, 
Cloath'd in a Body like our own. 


4 Adoring Saints around him ſtand, 

And Thrones and Powers before him fall ; 
The God ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all. 


ro: O what amazing Joys they feel 
tz Wbile to their golden Harps they ſing, 
don And ſit on every heavenly Hill, 
oo; And play the Triumphs of their King. 


ne, When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above, 

And ſtand and bow among em there, 

And view thy: Face, and ſing, and love. 


I 


n. 


* 
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XXIV. The Evil of Sin viſible in tls 
Fall of eAngels and Men. 


1 W Hen the great Builder firetch'd the 
(Skies, 
And form'd all Nature with a Word, 
Ihe joyful Cherubs tun d his Praiſe, 
And every bending Throne ador'd. 


2 High in the midft of all the Throng 
Satan a tall Arch-angel ſat, 
* Amongſt the Morning-ftars he ſung 2 | 
Till Sin deſtroy'd his Heav'oly State. \ 


[3 Twas Sin that hurl'd him from his Throne, 
Groveling in Fire the Rebel lies : 
f How art thou ſunk in Darkneſs down, 3 V 
Son of the Morning, from the Skies l] 


4 And thus our two firſt Parents ftood 
Till Sin defiłd the happy Place 
They loſt their Garden and their God, IM 
And ruin'd all their unborn Re. 


[5 So ſprung the Plague from Adam's Bow | 
And ſpread Deſtruction all abroad ; 
Sin, the curft Name, that in one Hour 
SpoiFd fix Days Labours of a God.] 


6 Tremble my Soul, and mourn for Grie 
That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breaſt 

Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief ; | 

O may he ſlay this treacherous Gueſt. 
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à Job 38. 7. 4 Ila. 14. 12. 
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7 Then to thy Throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy Throne our Shouts ſhall riſe, 
Thine everlaſting Arm we ſing, 


For Sin the Monſter bleeds and dies. 
XXV. Complaining of ſpiritual Shth. 
I Y :drowzie Powers, why ſleep ye ſo? 
M Awake my {luggiſh Soul! 


Nothing bas ball thy Wark to do, | 
Yet nothing's half fo dull. 


2 The little Ants for one poor Grain' 
Labour, and tugg, and ſtrive, 

Yet we who have a H:aven t' obtain 
How negligent we live! 


3 We for whoſe ſake all Nature ſtands, 

And Stars their Courſes move 

We for whoſe Guard the Angel- bands 
Come flying from abore 


We for whom God the Son came down, 
7 ; 

And labour'd for our Gd. 
Ho careleſs to ſecure that Crom 
He purcbas'd with bis Blood ? 


Lord, ſhall we lie ſo ſluggiſh ſtill, 
And never act our Part? 

Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly Hill; 

And {it and wagzm our Hearts. 


Then ſhall our active Spirits move, 
Upward our Souls ſhall riſe : 
With Hands of Faith and Win 
Well fly and take the Prize. 
H XXVI. 


5 


gg of Love 
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XXVI. God Inviſible. 


I | id, we are blind, we Mortals blind, 
We can't behold thy bright Abode; 
O 's beyond a Creature Mind, 
To glance a Thought half way to God. 


2 Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky 
The Great Eternal reigns alone, 
Wbere neither Wings nor Souls can fly, 
Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne. 


3 The Lord of Glory builds his Seat 
Of Gems inſufferably bright, 

And lays beneath his ſacred Feet 
Subltantial Beams of gloomy Night. 


4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious Eyes 
Look thro', and chear us from above 
Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 


XXVII. Praiſe ye him all bis Agel 
Blah, 246; 


1 (322 ! the Eternal awful Name 
> That the whole Heavenly Army fear p 
That ſhakes the wide Creation's Frame, 

And Satan trembles When he hears. 9 P 


* ö . © : L 
2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are, | 
Ang Light ſurrounds his Dwelling-plac 1, 


But, O ye fiery Flames, declare 
The brighter Glories of his Face. 


3 1 
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2 Tis not for ſuch poor Worms as we 
To ſpeak ſo infinite a Thing, 


But your immortal Eyes ſurvey 
The Beauties of your Sov'reign King. 


4 Tell how he ſhows his ſmiling Face, 
And cloathes all Heaven in bright Array ; 
Triumph and Joy run thro' the Place, 
And Songs Eternal as the Day. 


5 Speak, (for you feel his burning Love) 
| What Zeal it ſpreads thro all your Frame: 
That ſacred Fire dwells all above, 
For we on Earth have loſt the Name. 


[6 Sing of his Power and Juſtice too, 
That infinite right Hand of his 
That vanquiſh'd Satan and his Grew, 
And Thunder drove them down from 
. | IIS. 1 


[7 What mighty Storms of poiſon'd Darts 
Were hurl'd upon the Rebels there ! 
What deadly JavelinsnaiPd their Hearts 

rel Faſt to the Racks of long Deſpair !} 


[$ Shout to your King, you heavenly Hoſt ; 
You that beheld the ſinking Foe, 
Firmly ye Rood when they were loſt ; 

(call Praiſe the rich Grace that kept ye 0. 


me, 5 WE. 
me  Proclaim bis Wonders from the Skies, 
Let every diſtant Nation hear; 
| And while you ſound his lofty Praiſe, 
place Let humble Mortals bow and fear. 


31 „ 


| 


* 
» wn 12 
1 
L e 
: 
5 [ 
5 : 1 
[1 
£ 
5 


— - 
ah © 
* " 
. ; 
——̃ —„——⅜—— wo, — EA at REN 


354 Hum as B. l 


Think how a gaſping Mortal lies, 


aw. 
dd 
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XXVII. Death aud Eternity, 


4 Seo down, my Thoughts, that uſe t 
FI J (ik 
Conyerſe a while with Death: hy 


And pants away his Breath. 


2 His quiv'ring Lip hangs feebly down, 
His e few, at f 
Then ſpeechleſs with a doleful Groan 
He bids the World adieu. 


3 But, O the Soul that never dies ! T 
At once ĩt leaves the Clay! 
Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies, ? 
And track its wond'rous Way. 


dd 


4 Up to the Courts where Angels.dwell, : A 


It mounts triumpbing there, 


Or Devils plunge it down to Hell v 
In infinite Deſpair. 


5 And muſt my Body faint and dic? 


And muſt this Soul remove? 8 
O for ſome guardian Angel nigh: 
To bear it ſafe ab ve! 
6 Jeſus, to thy dear faithful Hand 
My naked Soul I truſt, a 
And my Fleſh waits for thy Command 
Io droꝑ into my Duſt. | 


Spiritual Sings. 


XXIX. Redemption by Price and | 
Poder. 


B. II. 


e with all thy Saints above 
' My Tongue would bear her Part, 
Would (and aloud thy faving Love, 
And ſing thy bleeding Heart. 


2 Bleſt be the Lamb, my deareft Lord, 
Who bought me with his Blood, 
And quench'd his Father's flaming Sword 
In his own vital Flood. 


; The Lamb that freed my Captive Soul 
From Satans heavy Chains, 
And ſent the Lion don to howt 

Where Hell and Horror reigns. 


Al Glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never ceaſing Praiſe, 
While Angels live to know bis Name, 
Or Saints to feel his Grace. 


XXX. Heavenly Joy on Bank; 


[1 C Oe, we that love the Lord, 
And let our oys be known : . 


Jon in a Song with tweet accord, 
And thus ſurround the Throne. 


The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be baniſh'd from the Place! 
keligion never was defign'd 
To make our aa leſe.] 


3 Let. 


1 


1 le ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Pow'rs 
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3 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing g 
That never knew our God, 
But Favorites of the heavenly King 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. 
[4 The God that rules on high, 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 


That rides upon the Rormy Sky, 
And manages the Seas.) 


5 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love, 


= os 


To carry us above. 


6 There we ſhall ſee his Face, 
And never, never fin 

There from the Rivers of his Grace 
Drink endleſs Pleaſures in. 


7 Yes, and before we riſe 
To that immortal State, 

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bliſs 
Should conſtant Joys create. 


Is The Men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below, X 

_ Celeſtial Fruits on Earthly Ground 

From Faith and Hope may grow. } 


9 The Hill of Zion yields | 
A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 
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Before we reach the heavenly Fields, ; Y 
Or walk the golden Streets. 
10 Then let our Songs abound, | To 


And every Tear be dry 3 
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We're marching thro' Immanuel's Ground 
Jo fairer Worlds on high. 7 


XXXI. Chriſt's | Pre ERS makes 
Death ea Ws: | 


1 WHY ſhould we ſtart and fear to die? 

What timorous Worms we Mortals 
Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy (are! 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


2 The Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife 
Fright our approaching Souls away ; 
Still we ſhrink back again to Life, 
Fond of our Priſon and our Clay. 


30, it my Lord would come and meet, 

My Soul ſhould ſtretch her Wings in bafte; 
Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate 
Nor feel the Terrors as ſhe paſt. 


Jeſus can make a dying Bed 

Feel ſoft as downy Pillows are, 
While on his Breaſt I lean my Head, 

And breathe my Life out ſweetly there; - 


XXXIi. Frailty and Folly. 


= | HOW ſhort and haſty is our Life! 
Ho vaſt our Souls Affairs! 

Vet ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive 
To laviſh out their Vears. 


Our Days run thoughtleſly along, 
Wen Without a Moments ſtay, 


Jutt 


B. I. B 
Juſt like Nr 85 | 
We paſs our Lives away. | 
3. God from an tugh invites us home, ; 
? But we march heedleſs ona, 


5 And ever haſt' ning to the Tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run. 


4 How we deferve the deepeſt Hell 
hat ſlight the; Wange have! Ad 
What Chains of nce ſhould we fee! 

That break fuch Cords of Love! 


5 Draw us, O Cod, with Sovercign Grace, 
And Iift our Thoughts on hi 
That we may end this mortaF ace 
And fee Salvation nigh. 


XXXIII. TB bleſſed Societyi in Heaven 


I RA thee, my Soul, fly up and run 
Thro' every heavenly. Street, 
And ſay, There's nought below the Sun,. 
Thar. s worthy of thy Feet. 


[2 Thus will we mount on ſacred Wings, 
And tread the Courts above; 
Nor Earth, nor all her mightielt Things 
Shall tempt our meaneft Love. 


3 There on a high Majeſtick Throne k 
Th' Almighty Father reigns, 
And ſheds his glorious Goodneſs 3 1 
On all the blifsful Plains. : 


4 Bright like a Sun the Savicur ſiss, 
And ſpreads Eternal Noon, 


No Evenings there, nor gloomy Nights 


To want the feeble Moan. 


s Amidſt thoſe ever ſhining Skies 
Behold the ſacred Dove, 

While baniſh'd Sin and Sorrow flies 
From all the Realms of Love. 


6 The Glorious Tenants of the Place 
Stand bending round the Throne ; 
And Saints and Seraphs ſing and praiſe 
The Infinite Three- One. EY 
[7 But O what Beams of heavenly Grace 
Tranſport them all the while ! 
Len thouſand Smiles from Feſws Face, 
And Love in every Smile!]J  _ 
$ 7:ſus, and when ſhall that dear Day, 
That joyful Hour appear, | 
When 1 ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay 
To dwell amongſt em there? 


oy EY : | d 
IXI. Breathing after the Holy 
Spirit ; or, Fervency of Devotion 
defir'd. 
1 Come Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickning Powers, 


Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love, 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe trifling Toys; 
Our Souls can neither fly nor. go 
To reach Eternal Joys. 


2 
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B. III. 
3 In vain we tune our formal Songs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dies, 


4 Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever lie 
At this poor dying rate ? | 
Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee ? 
And thine to us ſo great ? 


5 Come Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 


01 


With all thy quickning Powers, : 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, | 


And that ſhall kindle ours, - 


XXXV. Praiſe to God for Creatil ? 


and Redemption. oe! 
1 ET chem neglect thy Glory, Lord, | 
Wbo never knew thy Grace, 4 1 
But our loud Song ſhall ill record ( 
The Wonders of thy Praiſe. ½ 
2 We raiſe our Shouts, O God, to thee, - . 
And ſend them to thy Throne, | 

All Glory to th UNITED Three, A 
The Undivided One: 7 

3 Twas He (and we'll adore his Name). 
That form'd us by a Word,  ÞJ6* 

[Tix He reſtores our ruin d Frame 
Salvation to the Lord! (© by 
4 Hoſanna ! let the Earth and Skies ._ 
Repeat the joyful Soupd, % 
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Rocks, Hills and Vales reflect the Voice 
In one Eternal Round. 


XXXVI. Chriſt's Interceſſion. 


I W Ell, the Redeemer's gone 
T' appear before our God, 
o ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne 
With his atoning Blood. 
2 No fiery Vengeance now, 
Nor burning Wrath comes down 

{ Juſtice call for Sinners Blood, 

The Saviour ſhows his own. 


1 Before his Father's Eye 

ui Our bumble Suit he moves; 

be Father lays bis Thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 


? £4 Now may our joyful Tongues 
Our Maker's Honour ſing, | 

ſu; the Prieſt receives our Songs, 
And bears em to the King. 


? Wl; We bow before his Face, 
And ſound his Glories high, 
Hoſanna to the God of Grace 
& That lays his Thunder by.] 

6 © On Earth thy Mercy reigns, _ 

* And triumphs all above; 3 

Bt, Lord, how weak are Mortal Strains 
To ſpeak Immortal Love ? 5 


ne) 


Is How jarring and how low | 
Ro Are all the Notes we ſing ? 


F .  LCIES — 
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Sweet Saviour, tune our Songs ane wr, 
And they thall pleaſe the King. 


XXXVII. The ſame. 


1 J Ift up your Eyes to th heavenly Seats 
L Where your Redeemer ſtays; 
Kind Interceffor, there he ſits, 

And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


2 Twas well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee, 
And fhed his vital Blood, 
Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the Tree, 
And then aroſe to God. 


3 Petitions now and Praiſe may rife, 
And Saints their Offerings bring, 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice 
Preſents them to the King. 


[4 Let Papiſts truſt what Names they plea 
heir Saints and Angels boaſt; _ 

We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe, 

Nor pray to th' Heavenly Hoſt.] 


5 Jeſus alone ſhall bear my Cries 
Up to his Father's Throne. 
He (deareſt Lord) perfumes my Sighs,. 
Aud ſweetens every Groan. | 


[6 Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 
Hoſanna in the high'ltz Nl. 
Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring i ( 

To God and to his Chrif.] 


XXXVI 


H 31I. 
XXVXVVIII. Love to God. 


Hepp the Heart where Graces reign ; 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt : 
ats Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


Knowledge, alas, tis all tn vain, 
And all in vain our Fear, 
N Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign: 
It Love be abſent there. 


'Tis Love that makes our chearſul Feet 
In ſwift Obedience move, 
The Devils know and tremble too, 


But Satan cannot love.- 


This is the Grace that lives and ſi 
When Faith and Hope ſhall cea 

'Tis this ſhall ſtrike os joyful — 
la the ſweet, Realms 4 Blifs.. 


Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 

The Wings of Love bear us away 
Io ſee our ſmiling God. 


XXIX. The Shortneſs and Mi ler 
of Life. 


| Oun Daye, alas! our Mortal Days | 
Are ſhort and wretched too; 


37 
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Evil and Few the Patriarch ſays, 
And well the Patriarch knew. 


2 Ts but at beſt a narrow Bound 
That Heaven allows to Men, 
And Pains and Sins run thro' the Round 
Of threeſcore Vears and ten. 


3 Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few, [ 

Run on, my Days, in haſt, f 
Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe; Malt 
| Ye cannot fly too faſt. But 


4 Let Heavenly Love prepare my Soul, Thy 
And call her to the Skies, 
Where Years of long Salvation roll, And 


3 — . A 


And Glory never dies. On 
| 5 . On 
XL. Our Comfort in the CovenaQTic 


made with Chriſt. 


I OUR God, how firm his Promiſe ſtan 

Ev'n when he hides his Face; 

He truſts in our Redeemer's hands 
His Glory and his Grace. 


2 Then why, my Soul, theſe ſad Compl: 

Since Chriſt and We are One? 
| Thy God is faithful to his Saints, 
q Is faithful to his Son. Whi 


3 Beneath his ſmiles my Heart has lir d tea 
And part of Heav n poſſeſt; 


* Gen. 47. 9. 
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| praiſe his Name for Grace receiv'd, 


And truſt him for the reſt. 
LI. „ fight of God mortiſſes us to 
( . the World. 


[JP to the Fields where Angels lye, 
And living Waters gently roll, 
Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fly, 
But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul. 


Thy wondrous Blood, dear dying Christ, 
Can make this load of Guilt remove ; 
And thou canſt bear me where thou fly'ſt, 
On thy kind Wings, Celeſtial Dove] 


0 might I once mount up and ſee 

The Glories of th' Eternal Skies, 

What little things theſe Worlds would be, 
tow deſpicable to my Eyes! 


ad I a Glance of thee, my God, 
_ Mingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon, 
Vaniſh as tho' I ſaw em not, 
is a dim Candle dies at Noon. 


hen they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
{ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more 

han we can hear a ſhaking Leaf 

Vhile rattling Thunders round us roar. 


reat All in All, Eternal King, 

et me but view thy lovely Face, 

ind all my Pow'rs ſhall bow and ſing, 
Thine endleſs Grandeur, and thy Grace. 


XLII. 


d 
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XLII. Delight in God. 
I MY God, what endleſs Pleaſures dye 


Above at thy Right Hand ! An 

The Courts below, how amiable, Tel 

Where all tby Graces ſtand ! & 

2 The Swallow near thy Temple lies, An 

And chirps a cheartul Note: 0 

The Lark mounts upwards to thy Skies, On 

| And tunes her warbling Throat. ;D 

C 3 And we, when in thy Preſence, Lord, I He 

N We ſhout with Joyful Tongues, Fle 

; Or ſitting round our Father's Board, Je 

We crown the Feaſt with Songs. H 

| 7h: „ zi anicknine' Ge Hie 

: 4 While J7eſus ſhines with quickning Grace 

j We 1 and mount on bigh ; W 

g But if a Frown bec loud his Face, La 

A . We faint, and tire, and die. De 

| [5 Juſt as we ſee the loneſome Dove 5 
Bemoan her Widow'd State, n 

; Wandring ſhe flies thro? all the Grove, N 

And mourns her loving Mate. li 

| 6 Juſt ſo our Thoughts from thing to thing A 

| In reſtleſs Circles rove, Ws Re 

1 Juſt ſo we droop, and bang the Wing, N 

| n 


5 When Jeſu hides his Love.] 


} 
} 


II 


N OW for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 
To great Jehovah's equal Son! 


Nel Awake, my Voice, in beavenly Lays, 


And the bright Robes he wore above, 
How ſwift and joyful was his flight 
0n Wings of everlaſting Love. | 


Don to this baſe, this ſinful Earth 
He came to raiſe our Nature high; 
He came t'atone Almighty Wrath; 
Jeſas the God was born to die.] 


Hell and its Lions roar'd around, 
rac His precious Blood the Monſters ſpilt, 


Large as the Loads of all our Guilt.] 


Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death 
Th Almighty Captive Priſoner lay, 
Th' Almighty Captive left the Earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting Day 


Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 

ne Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace, 
Lee what immortal Glories lit 

| Amongft a thouſand Harps and Songs 
j:/us the God exalted reigns, 


is ſacred Name fills all their Tongues, 


LH And eccho's thro? the heavenly Plains. 


wg * 
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(LIKE. Chriſt's Sufferings and Glory. 


Tell the loud Wonders he bath done. 
Sing how he left the Worlds of Light, 
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While weighty Sorrows preſt him down, 


Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face. 


XLIV. 
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| ; XLIV. Hell; or, the Vengeance AI 
* God. CEN: 
I With holy Fear, and humble Song 
The dreadfal God our Souls de ; 
x Reverence and Awe becomes the Tongue 
| That ſpeaks the Terrors of his Power. 


| 2 Far in the Deep where Darkneſs dwells, 
[ The Land of Horror and Deſpair, 

s Juſtice has built a diſmal Hell, 

a And laid her Stores of Vengeance there ; 


[3 Eternal Plagues, and heavy Chains, 

| Tormenting Racks and fiery Coal, 
And Darts t' inflict immortal Pains 
Dy'd in the Blood of Damned Souls. ] 


[4' There Satan the firſt Sinner lies, 
And roars and bites his Iron Bands 
In rain the Rebel ſtrives to riſe, (Hands, 
Cruſh'd with the weight ot both thin 


5 There guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Race 
Shreek out and how beneath thy Rod; 
Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's Grace, 
But they 1ncens'd a dreadful God. 


L 

A 

1 6 Tremble, my Soul, and kiſs the Son; Iz! 
5 Sinners, obey the Saviour's Call; ® 
H 

A 

( 

A 


— 
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XI 


[ 


Y Elſe your Damnation haſtens on, 
1 And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall. 


* * 


XI 
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VV. God's -Condeſcenſion to our 
Worſhip. 


THY Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 
What canſt thou find beneath the Poles, 
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus ? 


2 Still might he fill bis ſtarry Throne, | 
And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs; 
But th' heavenly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our Tongues. 


; Great God, what poor Returns we pay 
For Love ſo infinite as thine ? 
Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay, 
But thy Compaſſion's all Divine, | 


XVI. God's C ondeſcenſion to Hu- 
mane eAffaitrs. 


[JP to the Lord that reigns on high 
And views the Nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting Praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 


„ f He that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 
Or with his Word, or with his Rod, 
His Goodneſs how amazing great ! 

And whbat a condeſcending God !] 


[3 God that muſt ſtoop to view the Skies, 
And bow to ſee what Ange do, 


Down 
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Down to our Earth he caſts his Eyes, | 
And bends Js Footſteps downward too.] 1 


4 He over-rules all mortal Things, 
And manages our mean Affairs; 
On humble Souls the King of Kings 
Beſtows his Counſels and his Cares. 


5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
Into the Boſom of our Gd, 
He hears us in the mournful Hour, 
And helps us bear the heavy Load. 


6 In vain might lofty Princes try 
Such Condeſcenſion to perform; 
For Worms were never rais'd ſo high 
Above their meaneſt Fellow-worm. 


7 O could our thankful Hearts deviſe W 

A Tribute equal to thy Grace, A 
To the third H2av'n our Songs ſhould riſe, 
And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe. i L 


XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Per 
ſon of Chriſt. gd | 


1 OW to the Lord a noble gong! = ac 
| Awake-my Soul, awake my Tongue 7 
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Haoſannæ to th! Eternal Name, The 
Aud al. his boundleſs Love proclaim. C 
2 See where it ſhines in Jeſus Face, We 
The brighteſt Image of his Grace: V 
God in the Perſon of his son Jour 


Has all his mightieſt Works out-done : 
| 3 
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3 The ſpacious Earth, and ſpreading Flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe, the powerful God, 
And thy rich Glories from afar 
Sparkle 1n every rolling Star. 


But in his Looks a Glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands : 
The pleaſing Luſtre of his Eyes 
 Out-ſhines the Wonders of the Skies. 


5 Grace, tis a ſweet, a charming Theme; 
My Thoughts rejoice at Feſ#s Name: 

Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound, 

Ye Heav'ns, reflect it to the Ground. 


O may I live to reach the Place 
BM Where he unvails his lovely Face, 
Where all his Beautics you behold, 
And ſing his Name to Harps of Gold ! 
lie, Ws | : 
To 


NLVIII. Love to the Creatures is 
Per = 


dangerous. 


HO.]. vain are all things here below! 
How falſe, and yet how fair ! 
Each Pleaſure hath its Poiſon too, 
And every Sweet a Snare. 


The brighteſt Things below the Sky 
Give but a flattering Light; 

We ſhould ſuſpect ſome Danger nigh 
Where we poſſeſs Delight. 


Our deareſt Joys, and neareſt Friends; 
The Partners of our Blood, 


1 2 How 


e. 
3 1 
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| How they divide our wavering Minds, 
And leave but half for God. 


4 The Fondneſs of a Creatures Love, 

How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe! 

Thither the warm Affections move, 
Nor can we call 'em thence. 


5 Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be 
My Soul's Eternal Food, 
And Grace command my Heart away 
From all created Good. 


XILIX. Moſes dying in the Emil 
1 985 ces of God. 


1 Draib cannot make our Souls afraid 
If God be with us there ; 
We may walk thro' her darkeſt Shade, 


And never yield to Fear. Ira 

2 I could renounce my All below Th 
If my Creator bid, WW 
And run if I were call'd to go, Th 

And die as Moſes did. | * 

3 Might I but climb to Piſgabh's Top, IW 
And view the promis'd Land, N 

My Fleſh it ſelf ſhould long to drop, W. 

And pray for the Command. My 


4 Claſpt in my heavenly Father's Arms I Ro 
I would forget my Breath, 
And loſe my Lite among the Charms 


4d 


Of ſo divine a Death. 
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, Comfort under Sorrows and Pains. 


| Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhow my Name upon his Heart; 

[| would forget my Pains a while, 

And in the Pleaſure lole the Smart: 


W But oh! it ſwells my Sorrows high 

To ſee my bleſſed Jeſus frown, 
My Spirits fink, my Comforts die, 
And all the Springs of Life are down. 


Yet why, my Soul, why theſe Complaints ? 
Still while he frowns his Bowels move ; 

still on his Heart he bears his Saints, 

And feels their Sorrows and his Love. 


My Name is printed on his Breaſt; 


His Book of Life contains my Name; 


Id rather have it there impreſt 
Than in the bright Records of Fame. 


| When the laſt Fire burns all things here, 


Thoſe Letters (hall ſecurely ſtand, 
And in the Lamb's fair Book appear 
Writ by th' Eternal Father's Hand. 


| Now ſhall my Minutes ſmoothly run, 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's Will: 
My Riſing and my Setting Sun 

Roll gently up and down the Hill. 


3„ͤ„„„% e . — 
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[3 Mercy and Truth unite in one, 


LI. God the Son equal with the Fa. 1 
Ns 05. 
I Beit King of Glory, dreadful God! LD 
Our Spirits bow before thy Seat, 5 

To thee we lift an humble Thought, [ 
And werſhip at thine awful Feet. N 

[2 Thy Power hath form'd, thy Wiſdom ſway 
All Nature with a Sovereign Word; 13 


And the bright World of Stars obeys 
The Will of their ſuperior Lord.) 


And ſmiling fit at thy Right-hand 3 

Fternal Juſtice guards thy Throne, | 

And Vengeance waits thy dread Com- 
55 on Sl (mand. 

4 A Thouſand Seraphs ſtrong and bright 

Stand round the glorious Deity ; 

But who amongſt the Sons of Light 

Pretends Compariſon with thee ? 


5 Yet there is one of humane Frame, 


F:ſus, array'd in Fleſh and Blood. He 
Thinks it no Robbery to claim 
A full Equality with God. 0 


6 Their Glory ſhines with equal Beams; 
Their Eſſence is for ever one, 
Tho? they are known by different Names, 0 
The Father-God, and God the Son. 8 


7 Then let the Name of Chriſt our King 


With equal Honours be ador d; 1 


X 
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His Praife let every Angel ſing, 
And all the Nations own their Lord. 


Ul. Death dreadful or delightful. 


D bath ! *Tis a melancholy Day 

To thoſe that have no God, 
Wien the poor Soul is forc'd away 
i To ſeek her laſt Abode. 


ln vain to Heaven ſhe lifts her Eyes, 
But Guilt, a heavy Chain, 
Still drags her downward from the Skies 
To Darkneſs, Fire, and Pain. 


Awake and mourn ye Heirs of Hell, 
. Let ſtubborn Sinners fear, 
| - 


TY You mult be driv'n from Earth, and dwell 
. A long For- ever there. 


bee how the Pit gapes wide for you, 
And flaſhes in your Face, 3 
And thou, my Soul, look downwards too, 
And ſing recovering Grace. 


He is a God of ſovereign Love 
That promis d Heaven to me: 
And taught my Thoughts to ſoar abovez 


Where happy Spirits be. 
Prepare me, Lord, for thy Right-hand, 
Then come the joyful Day, . 


Come Death, and ſome Celeſtial Band 
To bear my Soul away. 


5 BY III. 
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LIII. The Pilgrimage of the Saints 
or, Earth and Heaven. 


i | Ord! What a wretched Land is this 
That yields us no Supply 2 

No cheering Fruits, no wholſome Trees, M9 
Nor Streams of living Joy. 


| 2 But pricking Thorns thro' all the Ground, 

| And Mortal Potions grow, 

And all the Rivers that are found 
With dangerous Waters floiy. 


3 Yet the dear Path to thine Abode 
Lies thro” this horrid Land, 

Lord! we would keep the heavenly Road! 

And run at thy Command. 


[4 Our Souls ſhall tread the Deſart thro' 
With undiverted Feet ; WM 
And Faith and flaming Zeal ſubdue & 

The Terrors that we meet ] 


5 A thouſand ſavage Beaſts of Prey 
Around the Foreſt roam, 

But Jud ab's Lion guards the Way, LI 

And guides the Strangers home.] 


6 Long Nights and Darkneſs dwell below, 
With fcarce a twink'ling Ry; 

But the bright World to which we go. 
Is everlatting Day.] 1 


[7 By glimmering Hopes and gloomy Feat 
We trace the ſacred Road, 5 


%. 
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Thro' diſmal Deeps and dangerous Snares 
We make our Way to God.] 


Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 
But we march upward ſtill; 
Forget theſe Troubles of the Ways 
And reach at Z ions Hill. 3 


[9 See the kind Angels at the Gates 
Inviting us to come; ; 
There Jeſus the Fore-runner waits 
To welcome Travellers home.] 


10 There on a green and flowry Mount 
Our weary Souls ſhall ſit, 
And with tranſporting Joys recount 
The Labours of our Feet. 


oz No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue, 
Nor Trifles vex our Ear, 
Infinite Grace ſhall be our Song, 
And God rejoyce to hear. 


[2 Eternal Glories to the King 
That brought us ſafely thro'; 
Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſmg, 
And endleſs Praiſe renew. | 


LIV. God's Preſence is Light in 
Darkneſs 


| MY God, the Spring of all my Joys, 
VL The Life of Gy Delights, 

The Glory of my brighteſt Days, 

And Comfort of my Nights. 


3 2 In 
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9 The Vear rolls round, and ſteals away 


B. II. 
2 In darkeſt Shades if he appear, 
My Dawning is begun: 
Hie is my Soul's ſweet Morning: Star, 
And He my riſing Sun. 4 


3 The opening Heavens around me ſhine 
With Beams of ſacred Bliſs, 
While Jeſus ſhows his Heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his. © 


4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 
At that tranſporting Word, 
Run up with Joy the ſhining Way ; 
T' embrace my deareſt Lord. 


5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death 


Fd break thro every Foe; 295 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith 


Should bear me Conqueror thro © 7 
| - TT ; - 
LV. Frail Life, and ſucceeding E 
ternity. 
| A 
- THEE we adore, Eternal Name, ., 


And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble 1s our Mortal Frame ! 
What dying Worms are we ! 


[2 Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill 
As Months and Days increaſe 
And every beating Pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the Number leſs. 


The Breath that firſt it gave; 2h 
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What e're we do, where e're we be, 
We're travelling to the Grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro' all the Ground 
To puſh us to the Tomb, 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry Mortals home. 


5 Good God! on what a ſlender Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things ! 
Th Eternal States of all the Dead 
Upon Life's feeble Strings. 


6 Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe 
Attends on every Breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 


Upon the Brink of Death! 


- Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe 
To walk this dangerous Road; 
And if our Souls are hurried hence, 


May they be found with God. 


LVI. The Miſery of being without God 
in this World; or, Vain Proſperity. 


No, I ſhall envy them no more 
Who grow protanely Great, 
Tho” they increaſe their Golden Store, 
And rite to wondrous Height. 


2 They taſte of all the Joys that grow 
Upon this earthly Clad, 4 

Well they may ſearch the Creature thro', 
For they have ne're a God. | 


y 


os 3 Shake 
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3 Shake off the Thoughts of Dying too, b 
And think your Life your own ; 5 

But Death comes haſt'ning on to you 
To mow your Glory down. . 

I 


4 Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head, 
Away your Spirit fics, 
And no kind Angel near your Bed 
To bear it to the Skies. 


5 Go now, and boaſt of all your Stores, 
And tell how bright you fhinez 
Your Heaps of glittering. Duſt are yours, 
And my Redeemer's mine. 


LVII. The Pleaſures of a Good Con- 


ſcience. 


I ] od, bow ſecure and bleſt are they 
Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin ? 
Should ſtorms of Wrath ſhake , 
ea 

Their Minds have Heaven and Peace 1 

| | 8 1 

2 The Day glides ſweetly o're their Heads, | 
Made up of Innocence and Love; | 
And ſoft and ſilent as the Shades g © 
Their Nightly Minutes gently move. 


LY 


1 


Gy 


[3 Quick as their Thoughts their Joys com Tt 
But fly not half fo faſt away, (0 
Their Souls are ever bright as Noon, Ve 


And calm as Summer-Evenings be.; 


4 How oft they look to th' heavenly Hills Ye 
Where Groves of Living Pleaſure oo 
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And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles, 

Sit undiſturb'd upon their Brow.] 

; They ſcorn to ſeek our Golden Toys, 

But ſpend the Day and ſhare the Night 

In numb'ring o'er the richer Joys 

That Heaven prepares for their Delight. 

{ While wrethed we like Worms and Moles 
Lie groveling in the Duſt below, | 


Almighty Grace, renew our Souls, 
And we'll aſpire to Glory too. 


VIII. The Shortneſs of Life, and 
the Goodneſs of God. 


| Time ! What an empty Vapour tis ! 
T And Days how ſwift they are 


swift as an Indian Arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting Star. 
a 4 
10 The preſent Moments juſt appear, 
£ Then ſlide away in haſte, : 


That we can never ſay, They're here, 
But only ſay, They're paſt.] 


3 Our Life is ever on the Wing, 
And Death is ever nigh; 
The Moment when our Lives begin 
We all begin to die.] 


Vet, Mighty God, our fleeting Days 
Thy laſting Favours ſhare, f 
Let with the Bounties of thy Grace 
o Thou load'ſt the rolling Year. 


At | 5 Lis 


— EEOC T_ — I ects ee 
— +. y 


f 182 Hymns and B. 1 


| 5 Tis Sovereign Mercy finds us Food, ;V 
| And we are cloath'd with Love: 


| While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road T1 
| That leads out Souls above. 

| 6 His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round; C 
| All Glory to the Lord : | 
| His Mercy never knows a Bound Pl 
1 And be his Name ador d. 


1 7 Thus we begin the laſting Song, 

1 And when we cloſe our Eyes, 

Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong 
Till Time and Nature dies. 


LIX. Paradiſe on Earth. 


7 Glory to God that walks the Sky, 
And ſends his Bleſſings thro?, 
That tells his Saints of Joys on high, 
And gives a taſte below. 


[2 Glory to God that ſtoops his Throne 
That Duſt and Worms may ſee't, 

And brings a glimpſe of Glory down Y 
Around Ins Sacred Feet. L 


3 When Chrif with all his Graces crown'd 4 

_ . Sheds his kind Beams abroad. 
Tis a young Heaven on Earthly Ground, 
And Glory in the Bud. 5 


4 A blooming Paradiſe of Joy 

14 In this wild Deſart ſprings; 
1 And every Senſe I {trait employ  - I* 
3] On ſweet Celeſtial Thinge. 


>. 


; White Lillies all around appear, 
And each his Glory ſhows 
The Roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 
The faireſt Flow'r that blows. 


{ Cheerful I feaſt on heavenly Fruit, 
And drink the Pleaſures down, 
Pleaſures that low bard by the Foot 
Of the Eternal Throne.] 


But ahl how ſoon my Joys decay, 
How ſoon my Sins ariſe, 
And ſnatch the Heavenly Scene away 
From theſe lamenting Eyes ! 


When ſhall the Time, dear Jeſus, when 
The ſhining Day appear, | 
That I ſhall leave thoſe Clouds of Sin, 
And Guilt and Darkneſs here, 


Up to the Fields above the Skies 

My baſty Feet would go, 
There Everlaſting Flowers ariſe 
And Joys unwithering grow. 


LX. The Truth F God the Promiſer ö 
J, The Promiſes are our Security. 


FN | PRaiſe, everlaſting Praiſe be paid 
To him that Earths Foundations laid; 
Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong Decrees 
Sway the Creation as He pleaſe. 


2 Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord 
Who rules his People by his Word, 
hit And 


And there as ſtrong as bis Decrees 
He ſets his kindeſt Promiſes. 


[3 Firm are the Words his Prophets give, 
Sweet Words on which his Children live; 
Each of thera is the Voice of God, 

Who ſpoke and ſpread the Skies abroad. 


4 Each of them powerful as that Sound 
That bid the new-made Heav'ns go round 
And ſtronger than the ſolid Poles 

On which the Wheel of Nature rolls.) 


5 Whence then ſhould Doubts __ = 
2 ariſ 
Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes? 
Slowly, alas, our Mind receives 
The Comforts that our Maker gives. 


6 O for a ſtrong, a laſting Faith Ir. 
Io credit what th' Almighty faith ? | 
T embrace the Meſſage of his Son, 
And call the Joys of Heav'n our own: 


7 Then ſhould the Earths old Pillars ſhake, 1 

And all the Wheels of Nature break, tie 
Our Reddy Souls ſhould fear no more n 
Than ſolid Rocks when Billows roar. 


X 


8 Our Everlaſting Hopes ariſe 


Above the-ruinable Skies z oF" 
Where the Eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own Courts his Power ſuſtains. A 
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XI. A Thought of Death and Glory. 


vey MY Soul, come meditate the Day, 

F And think how near it ſtands, 

. ¶ When thou mutt quit this Houſe of Clay, 
And fly to unknown Lands. 


unde And You mine Eyes look down and view 
The hollow gaping Tomb, 

This gloomy Priſon waits for You 

When e're the Summons come.] 


O could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ſtead, 

Then would our Spirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the Dead. 


Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above 
In their own Glorious Forms, 
And wonder why our Souls ſhould love 

To dwell with Mortal Worms. 


Theſe Fetters and this Load! 
And long for Ev'ning to undreſs, 
That we may reſt with God.] 


We ſhould almoſt forſake our Clay 
Before the Summons come, 
„ | And pray, and wiſh our Souls away 
To their Eternal Home. 


I. „ 


* ;How we ſhould ſcorn theſe Cloaths of Fleſh, 
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LXII. God the Thunderer—- or, D 1 
Laſt Judgment and Hell *, H 
1 Jing to the Lord, ye Heavenly Hoſts, | 
And thou, O Earth, adore, 1 

Let Death and Hell thro' all their Coaſts Ml *© 
Stand trembling at his Power. Ha p 

2 His ſo1nding Chariot ſhakes the Sky, : 
He makes the Clouds his Throne, 2 


There all his Stores of Lightning lie 
Till Vengeance darts them down. 


3 His Noſtrils breathe out fiery Streams 
And from his awful Tongue 
A Sovereign Voice divides the Flames, 
And Thunder roars along. 


4 Thirk, O my Soul, the dreadful Day 
When this incenſed God | 
Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea, 

And fling his Wrath abroad. 
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| 
ot 5 What ſhall the Wretch the Sinner do? 
li He once defy'd the Lord ? 
it But he ſhall dread the Thunderer no, 
i And ſink beneath his Word. F 
„ Tempeſts of angry Fire ſhall roll I 
44 To blaſt the Rebel-Worm, T1 
And beat upon his naked Soul 
In one Eternal Storm. ] 4 


* ow in a great ſudden Storm of Thunder. A N 
zoth, 1697. ME; 
FE LXIII 


Till LXIII. 4 Funeral Thought. 


Ark! from the Tombs a doleful ſound ! 
My Ears attend the Cry, 

© Ye living Men, come view the Ground 

ts MW © Where you mult ſhortly lie. 


& Princcs this Clay muſt be your Bed 
„In ſpight of all your Tow'rs ; 

& The Tall, the Wile, the Rev'rend Head 
“ Mult lie as low as ours. 


Great God, is this our certain Doom? 
And are we ſtill ſecure.? 

Still walking downwards to our Tomb, 
And yet prepare no more? 


Grant us the Powers of quick'ning Grace; 
Io fit our Souls to fly, | 


Then when we drop this dying Fleſh, 
We'll riſe above the Sky. 


XIV. God the Glory and the De- 
Fence of Sion. 


Happy the Church, thou ſacred Place, 
The Seat of thy Creator's Grace; 

Thine holy Courts are his Abode, 

Thou Earthly Palace of our God. 


"WA 


* Guard of heavenly Warriours waits; 


Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations move, 
Fixt on his Counſels and his Love. 


[, 4 3 Thy 


Thy Walls are Strength, and at thy Gates, 
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3 Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage, 
Aecain(t his Throne in vain they rage, 
Like riſing Waves with angry Roar, 
That daſh and die upon the Shore. 50 


4 Then let our Souls in Sion dwell, 
Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell: 
His Arms embrace this happy Ground 
Like Brazen Bulwarks built around. 


5 God is our Shield, and God our Sun Io 
Swift as the fleeting Moments run | 
On us he ſheds new beams of Grace; Th 
And we reflect his brighteſt Praiſe. 


LXV. The Hope of Heaven our Sup 
Fort under Trials on Earth. |s, 


I Wien I can read my Title clear 90 
To Manſions in the Skies, 

I bid farewel to every Fear, Ie 

And wipe my weeping Eyes. fon 

2 Should Earth againſt my Soul engage, A 
And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, 


Then J can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 0 
And face a frowning World. 


3 Let Cares like a wild Deluge come, A 
And Storms of Sorrow fall, | 
May I but ſafely reach my Home, 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 


4 There ſhall Ibathe my weary Soul 
In Seas of heavenly Reft 3 
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt. 


XVI. 4 Proſpect of Heaven makes 
Death ea). 8 


There is a Land of pure Delight 

| Where Saints Immortal reign ; 

Iofinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


There everlaſting Spring abides, 
And never-withering Flowers: 

Death like a narrow Sea divides © 
This Heav'nly Land from ours. 


; Sweet Fields beyond the {ſwelling Flood 
Stand dreſt in living Green: 

do to the Fews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


But timorous Mortals fart and ſhrink 
To croſs this narrow Sea, 

And linger ſhivering on the Brink, 
And fear to lanch away.] 


O could we make our Doubts remove, 
Theſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, 

And fee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded Eyes. 


Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the Landskip ore, (Flood, 
Not Fordan's Stream, nor Death's cold 
Should fright us from the Shore. 


At LXVII. 


y 


up 
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LXVII. God's Er ernal Dominion XV 


I EYED God! how Infinite art Thou! N 544 
| What worthleſs Worms are we! F | 
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, IId! 

And pay their Praiſe to thee. | U 


2 Thy Throne Eternal Ages ſtood 
E're Seas or Stars were made; 
Thou art the Ever-living God, 
Were all the Nations dead. 


3 Nature and Time quite naked lie 
Io thine Immenſe Survey, 
From the Formation of the Sky 
To the great Burning-Day. 


4 Eternity with all its Years 
Stands preſent in thy View; 
To thee there's nothing Old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing New. 


5 Our Lives thro various Scenes are drawn, 71 
And vex'd with trifling Cares ; | 
While thine Eternal Thought moves on N 
Tbine undifturb'd Affairs. | | 


6 Great God, how Infinite art thou! Ir 

What worthleſs Worms are we! 

Let the whole Race of Creatures bow W 
And pay their Praiſe to thee. 


7 


x 


xvii: 


} | 
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xVIIL. The Humble Worſhip of 


Heaven. | 


Ather, I long, I faint to ſee =_ 
The Place of thine Abode, WM 
Id leave thy Earthly Courts and flee 1 
Up to thy Seat, my God! 


Here I behold thy diſtant Face, 
And tis a pleaſing Sight; 

But to abide in thine Embrace 
Is Infinite Delight. 


[4 part with all the Joys of Senſe, 
To gaze upon thy Throne : 
Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 

Unſpeakable, Unknown. 


; There all the Heavenly Hoſts are ſeen, 
In ſhining Ranks they move, _ 
And drink Immortal Vigour in 
With Wonder and with Love. 


Then at thy Feet with awful Fear 
: Th adoring Armies fall;  _ 
With Joy they. ſhrink to NOTHING 


vn, 


Before th Eternal ALL. „ 
There I would vie with all the Hoſt ER. 
In Duty and in Bliſs, 0 


While LESS THAN NOTHING I could 
* And VANITY confeſs.) (boa 
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7 The more thy Glories ſtrike mine Eyes, MW * 


The humbler I ſhall lie; 
Thus white I ſink, my Joys ſhall riſe 
Unmeaſurably high. 1 
LXIX. The Faithfulneſs of God © * 
his Promiſes. P 


[1 ER my Tongue, ſome heav'nly The 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 
The mighty Works, or mightier Name 
Of our Eternal King, 


2 Tell of his wond'rous Faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his Power abroad, 
Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace, 

And the performing God. 


3 Proclaim Salvation from the Lord 
For wretched dying Men; 

His Hand has writ the ſacred Word 
With an Immortal Pen. 


4 Engrav'd as in Eternal Braſs 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines, 
Nor can the Powers of Darknefs raſe 
Thoſe everlaſting Lines.] 


[5 He that can daſh whole Worlds to De: 
And make them when he pleaſe, 
He ſpeaks, and that Almighty Breath 
Fulfils his great Decrees. Th 


6 His very Word of Grace is ftrong To 
As that which built the Skies, 


bn 
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The Voice that rolls the Stais along 
Speaks all the Promiſes. 


He ſaid, Let the wide Head'n be ſpread, 
And Heaven was ſtretch'd abroad: 
Abrah'm TU be thy God, He ſaid, | 
| And He was Abrah m's God. 


$ O might J hear thine heavenly Tongue 
But whiſper, Tho art Mint, 
Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song 
To Notes almoſt Divine. 


y How would my leaping Heart rejoyce, 
And think my Heaven ſecure ! 
| truſt the All-Creating Voice, 
And Faith deſires no more.] 


1 


| 
E 


XX. God's Dominion over the Sea; 
Pſalm 107. 23, Cc. 


(GD of the Seas, thy thundering Voice 
Makes all the roaring Waves rejoyce, 

I And one ſoft Word of thy Command 
: Can (ink them ſilent in the Sand. 


If but a Moſes wave thy Rod, 

The Sea divides and owns its God 
The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew, 
And let his choſen Armies thro”, 


The ſcaly Flocks amidſt the Sea 

To thee their Lord a Tribute pay; 

The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Flood 
Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God. 


K [4 The 
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' [4 The larger Monſters of the Deep 
On thy Commands attendance keep, 
By thy Permifhon ſport and play, L 


And cleave along their foaming Way. 


| 5 It God his Voice of Tempeſt rears 

1 Leviathan lies ſtill and fears, 
Aron he lifts his Noſtrils high, - 

f And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky. ] 


6 How is thy glorious Power ador'd 
Amidſt theſe watry Nations, Lord! 
Vet the bold Men that trace the Seas, 
Bold Men, refuſe their Maker's Praiſe. 


[7 What Scenes of Miracle they ſee, 
And never tune a Song to thee ! 1 
While on the Flood they ſafely ride, 0 
They curſe the Hand that —_— N 
| ; 10 | 
8 Anon they plunge in watry Graves, Le 
And ſome drink Death among the War . 
Yet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme, - An 
Nor own the God that reſcu'd them.] F 


9 O for ſome Signal/of thine Hand! Ye 
Shake all the Seas, Lord, ſhake the Lai 4 
Great Judge deſcend, leſt Men deny Pra 
That there's a God that rules the Sky. 1 2 


* Irbe 


From the goth to the 108th Hymn, I 
the Reader will forgive the neglect of Rhyn 
the Firſt and Third Lines of the Stanxa. 


"L 


F 
And 
Be 


IXXI. Praiſe to God from all Crea- 


-- - RUFESs 


THE Glories of my Maker God 
My joyful Voice ſhall ſing, 
And call the Nations to adore 
Their Former and their King; 


2 Twas his Right-hand that ſhap'd our Clay 
And wrought this humane Frame, 

But from his own immediate Breath 
Our nobler Spirits came. 


We bring our mortal Powers to God, 
And worſhip with our Tongues : | 
We claim ſome kindred with the Skies 
(Ti And joyn th' Angelic Songs. 


Let groveling Beaſts of every Shape, 
a And Fowls of every Wing, 
And Rocks, and Trees, and Fires, and Seas 
4 Their various Tribute bring. 


Ye Planets to his Honour ſhine, 


e Lal And Wheels of Nature roll, 
ny Hraiſe him in your unwearied Courſe 
ky. Around the Ready Pole. 
The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name 
The wide Creation fills, 


And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
Beyond the Heavenly Hills. 


K 2 LXXIL 


196 Hymns and B.! 


LXXII. The Lord's Day; or, T 


Reſurrection of Chriſt. 5 

1 NLeſt Morning whoſe oung dawninlll - 

B Beheld our riſing God, [Raj n 
That ſaw him triumph o're the Duſt, - 

And leave his dark Abode. 0 

2 In the cold Priſon of a Tomb. W 


The dead Redeemer lay, + 
Till the revolving Skies had brought | 
The third, th* appointed Day. In 


3 Hell and the Grave unite their Force Or 
To hold our God in vain, | 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 


And burſt their feeble Chain. x5 
4 To thy great Name, Almighty Lord id 
5 Theſe Sacred Hours we pay, b of 
And loud Hoſanna's ſhall proclaim 
The Triumph of the Day, ] 
£5 Salvation and Immortal Praiſe 

To our Victorious King, (us:! 

Let Heaven, and Earth, and Rocks, : 
With glad Hoſannas ring.] 2 1 
1 . | 
LXXIII. Doubts ſcatter'd; or, "at 
ritual Joy reſtor d. 

5 


And leave me to my Joys, (rds 


I H knee from my Soul, ſad Thoughts 8 


| 
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My Tongue ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful Noiſe, © 
Darkneſs and Doubts had vaiPd my Mind, 
And drown'd my Head in Tears, 
Till Sovereign Grace with ſhining Rays 
Diſpelbd my gloomy Fears, 


I 


ni 
Raj 


0 what Immortal Joys I felt, 
And Raptures all Divine, 
When Jeſus told me, I was bis, 

And my Beloved, mine. 


In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 
And breaks my Peace 1n vain, 

One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face 
Revives my Joys again. 


XXIV. Repentance from a Senſe of 
Divine Goodneſs ; or, A Complaint 
if Ingratitude. | 


I I this the kind Return, 

And theſe the Thanks we owe? 
(Hus to abuſe Eternal Lore 1 
s, oF Whence all our Bleſſings flow? 


2 To what a ſtubborn Frame 
Has Sin reduc'd our Mind? 
„at ſtrange rebellious Wretches we, 
And God as ſtrangely kind? 


[2 On us he bids the Sun 
ht Shed his reviving Rays, 
(r us the Skies their Circles run 
To lengthen out our Days. 
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4 The Brutes obey their God, A 
And bow their Necks to Men, 45 
But we more baſe, more brutiſh Things I. « 
Reject his eaſy Reign. FF 
5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our Souls afreſh, 
Break, Sov'reign Grace, theſe Hearts of 
And give us Hearts of Fleth. . (Stone 
6 Let old Jngratitude 1 
Provoke our weeping Eyes, 
And hourly as new Mercies fall 
Let hourly Thanks ariſe,  d'0 


LXXV. Spiritual and Eternal oj 
or, The beatific Sight of Chril. 


| FRom Thee, my God, my Joys ſhall ril 


„„ 
— 
— \) 


Fl 


And run Eternal Rounds, 
Beyond the Limits of the Skies, No 
And all created Bounds, 3 np 
2 The holy Triumphs of my Soul He 
Shall Death it (elf out-brave, / 
Leave dull Mortality behind, 5 
And fly- beyond the Grave. © " 
3 There where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns IW. 
In Heavens unmeaſur'd Space, 
III ſpend a long Eternity I: 
In Pleaſure and in Praiſe. 1 ; 
4 Millions of Years my wond'ring Eyes [Ou 
( 


Shall o're thy Beauties rovez __. »., 


* 
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And endleſs Ages I'l adore - 
The Glories of thy Love. 


Sweet Jeſus, every Smile of thine 
Shall freth Endearments bring, 

And thouſand Taſtes of new Delight 
From all thy Graces ſpriug. 


Haſte my Beloved, fetch my Soul 
Up to thy bleſt Abode, 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour aud my God.] 


0) Vs 


XXVI. The Reſurrection and A.- 
cenſion of Chriſt. 


'Oſanna to the Prince of Lizht 
That cloath'd himſelf in Clay, 

Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away. 


Death 1s no more the King of dread, 
Since our Emanuel roſe, 

he took the Tyrant's Sting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 


dee how the Conqueror mounts aloft 
And to his Father flies, 

With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh, 
And Triumph 1n his Eyes. 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 

And ſcatters Bleſſings down, 
Oar Jeſus fills the middle Seat 
Ot the Celeſtial Throne. 
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[5 Raiſe your Devotion, Mortal Tongues, 
Io reach his bleſs'd Abode, 
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs 
To our Incarnate Ged. 


6 Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 
Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe, 
Let Heaven and all Created Things 
Sound our Emanzel's Pralſe.] 


LXXVII. The Chriſtian Warfare. 


[1 Sand up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears, 
And gird the Goſpel- Armour on, 
March to the Gates of endleſs Joy 
Where thy Great Captain-Sav1iour's gone. 


2 H. ll and thy Sins reſiſt thy Courſe, 
But Hell and Sin are vanquiſſrd Foes, 
Thy Feſus nail'd *em to the Croſs, 

And ſung the Triumph when he roſe.] 


[3 What tho' the Prince of Darkneſs rage, 
Aad waſte the Fury of his Spight, 
E.ernal Chains corfine him down 
To fiery Deeps and endleſs Niglit. 


I 

4 What tho' thine 1nward Tufts rebel; g 
is but a ſtrugling Gaſp for Life, IIe 
The Weapons of Victorious Grace 
Shall {hy thy Sins, and end the Strife. ] 7 

5 Then let my Soul march bold ly on, | 


Preſs forward to the heavenly Gate, po 
There Peace and Joy Eternal reign, | « 
And glittering Robes for Conquerors me 

| 6 Ther 


6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry Crown, 
And triumph in Almighty Grace, 
While all the Armies of the Skies 
Joyn in my glorious Leader's Praiſe, 


8 


» IIXXVIII. Redemption by Chriſt. 


1 Hen the firſt Parents of our Race 
Rebell'd and loſt their God, 
And the Infection of their Sin 
Cc. Had tainted all our Blood; 


_ GC Infinite Pity touch't the Heart 
2 Ot the Eternal Son, 
Deſcending from the heavenly Court: 
He left his Father's Throne. 


| Aſide the Prince of Glory threw 
His moſt divine Aray, 
And wrap'd his Godhead in a Veil 
| Of our inferiour Clay. 


His living Power, and dying Love 
» | Redecm'd unhappy Men, 
And rais'd the Ruins of our Race 
To Life and God again. 
To thee, dear Lord, our Fleſh and Soul 
We. joy fully reſign, | 
Bleſt Teſns, take us for thy own, 
For. we are doubly thine. 


Thine Honour ſhall for ever be 
The Buſineſs of our Days, 
For ever ſhall our thankful Tongues: 
Speak thy deſerved Praiſe. 8 
. LXXIX. 
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LXXIX. Prajſ to the Redeemer, 


I Lung'd i in a Gulph of dark Deſpair | 
We wretched Sinners lay,. © d 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or Spark of glimmering Day. 


2 With pitying Eyes the Prince of Glace I 
Beheld our helpleſs Grief, | 

He ſaw, and (O amazing Lore) Tre 
He ran to our Relief. 


3 Down from the ſhining Seats above 
With joyful haſte he fled, 
Enter'd the Grave 1n Mortal Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


4 He ſpoil' the Powers of Darknefs thus, 
And brake our Iron Chains; 
Jeſus has freed our Captive Souls 
From everlaſting Pains, 


{5 In vain the baffled Prince of Hell 
His curſed Projects tries, 
We that were e d his endleſs Slaves Thy 
Are rais'd above the Skies. 


6. Ofor this Love let Rocks and Hills 5 
Their laſting Silence break, 

And all harmonious human Tongues Wd 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeaks, 


(7 Yes, we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lord, 6 
Our Souls are all on Flame, 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious Earth: 
To thine adored . 


$ 1 
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8 Angels, aſſiſt our mighty Joys, | 1 
Strike all your Harps of Gold; _ 


But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes | 
His Love can ne'er be told] 


LXXX. God's awful Power and 


BF O Hie Almighty Lord! 
ä Hao matchleſs is his Power! 
Tremble, O Earth, beneath his Word, 
And all the Heavens adore. 


Let Proud Imperious Kings 
Bow low before His Throne, 
Crouch to his Feet ye haughty Things 
Or he ſhall tread you down. 


1 3 Above the Skies he reigns, 
And with amazing Blows 

He deals unſufferable Pains. 

On his Rebellious Foes. 


4 Yet, Everlaſting God, 
We love to ſpeak thy Praiſe ; . 
es lby Scepter's equal to thy Rod, 
| The Scepter of thy Grace. 


5 The Arms of mighty Love 

Defend our Sion well, ; 
ad heavenly Mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and Hell. 


ord, 5 Salvation to the King 

That ſits enthron'd above; 

us wwe adore the God of Might, 

And bleſs the God of Love. LXXXI. I 


2 YA * G ; e * 7X 
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LXXXI. Our Sin the Cauſe 6 
Chriſt's Death. 


1 AN D row the Scales have left mine Eyes 
>. Now I begin to ſee; 


Oh the curſt Deeds my Sins have done! I A 
What murtherous Things they be! 
2 Were theſe the Traytors, deareſt Lord, T 
That thy fair Body tore ? 
Monſters, that ſtain'd thofe heavenly S: 


With Floods of purple Gore? (Limb; 


3 Was it for Crimes that J had done 

My deareſt Lord was ſlain, 

When Juſtice ſeizd God's only Son: 
Aud put his Scul to Pain? 


4 Forgive my Guilt, O Prince of Peace, 
Pit wonnd my God no more; 

Herce from-my Hart, ye Sins, be gone, 
For Jeſus I adore. | 


5 Furniſh me, Lord, with heavenly Arms 
From Grace's Magazine, 7 
And I'll proclaim Eternal War 
With every darling Sin. 


EXXXII. Redemption and Protection 
ON from Spiritual Enemies. 


I AR my Sou, my Jnyiul Powers, 20 
& And triumph in my Sod, | 
Awake my Voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious Grace abroad. 2 He 
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He rais d me from the Deeps of Sin 
The Gates of gaping Hell, 
And fix d my Standing more ſecure 
Than 'twas before I fell. 


res MW; The Arms of everlaſting Love 
Beneath my Soul he plac'd, 
And on the Rock of Ages ſet 


My ſlippery Footſteps faſt. 


4 The City of my bleſt Abode 
Is wall'd around with Grace, 
Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands. 


To ſhield the ſacred Place. 


Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spight, 
And all his Legions roar, 5 
Almighty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds bis raging Power. 
Ariſe my Soul, awake my Voice, 
And Tunes of Pleaſure ſing, 


„ Loud Halleluj ahs ſhall addreſs 
My Saviour and my King; 


EXXXIIT . The Paſſion and Exalta= 
tion of Chriſt, 


I T Hus, ſaith the Ruler of the Skies, 
Anale my dreadful Snord; 
Awale my Wrath, and ſmite the Man 
Ay fellow, ſaith the Lord. 


2 Vengeanee receiv'd the dread Command, 
And armed down he flies, 


9. 
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Jeſus ſubmits t' his Father's Hand, 
And bows his Head and dies. 


3 But oh! the Wiſdom and the Grace 
That join with Vengeance now !_ 
He dies to ſave our Guilty Race, 
And yet lie riſes too. 


4 A Perſon fo divine was he 
Who yielded to be flain, 
That he could give his Soul away, 
And take his Life again. 


5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high, 
Let every Nation fing, | 
And Angels ſound with endleſs Joy 
The Saviour and the King. 


LXXXIV. The Same. 


1 Come all harmonious Tongues, -. 
8 Your nobleſt Muſic bring, 
*Tis Chrift the everlaſting God, 
And Chrift the Man we ſing. 


2 Tell how he took our Fleſh 
To take away our Guilt, 
Sing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood 
That Heliſh Monſters ſpilt. * 


[3 Alas, the cruel Spear 
Went deep into his Side, 
And the rich Flood of purple Gore . 
Their murth'rous Weapons dy d.] 


[4 The Waves of ſwelling Grief - 
Did ore bis Bofom roll, 


d J. 


nd Mountains of Almighty Wrath | 
Lay heavy on his Soul.] PEER 
s Down to the Shades of Death 
He bow'd his awful Head, 
et he aroſe to live and reign 
When Death it {elf is dead. 


6 No more the bloody Spear, 
The Croſs and Nails no more 
x Hell it felf ſhakes at bis Name 
And all the Heav'ns atlore. 


7 There the Redeemer fits 
High on the Father's Throne; 
ſhe Father lays his Vengeance by, 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 
$ There his full Glories (ſhine 
With uncreated Rays, 3 
ad bleſs his Saints and Angels Eyes 
To everlaſting Days. 


LXXXV. Suficiency of Pardon, 


WHY does your Face, ye humble Souls, 
Y Thoſe mournful Colours wear? 
What Doubts are theſe that- waſte your 
= And nouriſh your Deſpair ?* = (Faith, 
What tho' your numerous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 
And aiming at th Eternal Tbrone 
Like pointed Mountains rife; _ | 
What tho' your mighty:Guilt beyond - 
The wade Creation ſwell, e 
2 | And: 


* 


An 
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And has its curſt Foundations laid II 
Low as the Deeps of Hell. 
4 See here an endleſs Ocean flows .. T 
Of never failing Grace, 
| Behold a dying Saviour's Veins: Fe 
I be ſacred Flood increaſe : 
5 It rifes high and drowns the Hills, Al 
*'T has neither Shore nor Bound: 
Now if we ſearch to find our Sins, 
Our Sins can ne're be found. X. 


6 Awake our Hearts, adore the Grace 

That buries all our Fau'ts, 

And pardoning Blood that ſwells above 
Our Follies and our Thoughts. 


LXXXVI. Freedom from Sin an- 


0D Miſery in Heaven. © 
I OUR Sins, alas, how ſtrong they be! I Fa 
And like a violent Sa 


They break our Duty (Lord) to thee, 0. 
And hurry us away.. 772 


2 The Waves of Trouble how they riſe ! 
How loud the Tempeſts roar! | 
But Death ſhall land our-weary Souls 
Safe on the heavenly Shore. N 


3 There to fulfil his ſweet Commands 
Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move, 

No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zea, Ir. 

Or. cool our burning Love. 


b 


4 Then 
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There ſhall we ſit, and ſing, and tell 
The Wonders of bis Grace, 


Till heavenly Raptures fire our Hearts, 
And ſmile in ev'ry Face. | 


For ever his dear ſacred Name 
Shall dwell upon our Tongue, 
And Jeſus and Salvation be 
The cloſe of ev'ry Song, 


XXVII. The Divine Glories a. 
bove our Reaſon. 


{> pow wond'rous great, how glorious 
Muſt our Creator be, (bright 
Who dwells amidſt the dazling Light 
and Ol vaſt Infinity ? 


Our ſoaring Spirits upwards riſe 
Tow rd the Celeſtial Throne, 
! Fain would we ſee the Bleſſed Three, 
And the Almighty One. 


Our Reaſon ſtretches all its Wings, 
And climbs above the Skies. 

But (till how far beneath thy Feet 
Our groveling Reaſon lies! 


Lord, here we bend our humble Souls, 
And awfully adore, 
For the weak Pinions of our Mind 
Can ſtretch a Thought no more.] 


Thy Glories infinitely riſe 
Above our labouring Tongue, 


hers 


11 Ehn to our conquering King, 
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In vain the higheſt Seraph tries, But 
To form an cqual Song. A 

[6 In bumble Notes our Faith adores Ho) 
The great myſterious King, } 
While Angels (train their nobler Powers Te. 
And fweep th' immortal String. ] | 

Th 


LXXXVIII. Salvation. | 


I J\!yation! O the joyful Sound! 
e *Tis Pleafure to our Ears; 
A Sovereign Balm for every Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears. 


2 Bury'd in Sorrow and in Sin, 

At Hell's dark Door we lay, 

But we ariſe by Grace Divine 
To {ee a heavenly Day. 


3 Salvation ! Let the Eccho fly 


The ſpacious Earth around. 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 


LXXXIX. Chriſt's Victory ove 
N Satan. N 


＋ The Prince of Darkneſs flies, . 
His Troops ruſh headlong down to Hell t 
Like Lightning from the Skies, 


2 There bound in Chains the Lions roar, 
And fright the reſcud Sheep, 


I 


8 


3. 


J, 
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But heavy Bars confine their Pow' r 
And Malice to the Deep. 


\ Hoſanna to our conquering King, 
All hail, incarnats Love! 

Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait 
To crown thy Head above. 


Thy Vict'ries and thy deathleſs Fame 
Tbro' the wide World ſhall run, 
And everlaſting Apes fing © 
The SIGIR thou halt won. 


C. Faith in Chriſt for Pardon and. 
Saucl ifcation. 


pow {ad our State by Nature i is! 
Our Sin how deep it (tains ! 
And Satan binds our captive Minds 


Faſt in his ſlaviſn Chains. 


But there's a Voice of ſovereign Grace 
Sounds from the ſacred Word, 
Ho, ye deſpairing Sinners come, 


And truſt upon the Lord. 


48 My Soul obeys th' Almighty Call 


And runs to this Relief, 
I would believe thy Promiſe, Lord, 
Oh, help my Unbelief. 


ell N To the dear Fountain of thy Blood 


Incarnate God, I fly, 
m let me waſh my ſpotted Soul” 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye. 


5 Stretch 
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5 Stretch out thine Arm, victorious King, 
My reigning Sins ſubdue, 
Drive the old Dragon from his Scat, 6 Þ 

With all his helliſh Crew.] 


6 A guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worm 
On thy kind Arms ! fall: 

Be thou my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 17 1 
My Jeſus, and my All. 


XCI. The Glory of Chriſt in Heaven 


1 Obe Delights, the heavenly Joys, 
O The Glories of the Place of 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 

Of his O'er-Aowing Grace! 


2 Sweet Majeſty and awful Love 
Sit ſmiling on his Brow, 

And all the glorious Ranks above 
At humble Diſtance bow. 


[3 Princes to his Imperial Name 
Bend their bright Scepters down, 
Domintons, Thrones, and Powers rejoyce 
To ſee him wear the Crown. ] 


4 Archangels ſound his lofty Praiſe 
Thro' every heavenly Street, 
And lay their higheſt Honours down 
Submiſſive at his Feet. 


5 Thoſe ſoſt, thoſe bleſſed Feet of his 
That once rude Iron tore, 
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High on a Throne of Light they ſtand, 
And all the Saints adore. OY 


6 His Head, the dear Majeſtick Head 
That cruel Thorns did wound, 
See what Immortal Glories ſhine, 
And circle it around. 


7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man 0 
Whora we unſeen adore ; | = 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 


8 Lord, how our Souls are all on Fire Wl 
To fee thy bleſt Abode, ie 


Our Tongues rejoyce in Tunes of Praiſe, 
To our Incarnate God. 


9 And vrhilſt our Faith enjoys this Sight, 
We long to leave our Clay, 
And wiſh thy fiery Chariots, Lord, 3 
To fetch our Souls away.] 


XCII. The Church ſaved, and her | 
Enemies diſappointed. —_ 


Il. 


yee 


Compoſed the 5th of November, 1694, 


I Clout to the Lord, and let our Joys 
Thro' the whole Nation run; 
Ye Britiſh Skies reſound the Noiſe 
Beyond the riſing Sun. 


2 Thee, mighty God, our Souls admire, 
Thee our glad Voices ling, 


And 
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And joyn with the Celeſtial Quire 
To praiſe th' Eternal King. 


3 Thy Power the whole Creation rules, I: 
And on the ſtarry Skies 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns am 
Thine envious Foes deviſe. I 

4 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 2 
And with an awful Frown | ; 


Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, MK; F 
And ſhakes their Babel down. | 


[5 Their ſecret Fires in Caverns lay, [3 


And we the Sacrifice: 7 In 
But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain tj; } 
To ſcape all-ſearching Eyes. 7 


6 Their dark Deſigns were all reveal'd, 
Their Treaſons all betray d. 
Praiſe to the God that broke the Snare 
Their curſed Hands had laid. 


7 In vain the buſie Sons of Hell E 
Still new Rebellions try, * | « 
Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage Ge 


And vex away and die. Wt 

8 Almighty Grace defends our Land 6 | 
From their malicious Power, 
Let Britain with united Songs pq, 


Almighty Grace adore. 


. , x 
* a Rog 
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CIII. God all, and in all ; Pal.) 3.25. 
Y God, my Life, my Love, 


1 | 

M To thee, to thee I call, 
annot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


[2 Thy ſhining Grace can cheer 
This Dungeon where I dwell ; 

; Paradiſe when thou art here, 
If thou depart, tis Hell.] 


[3 The Smilings of thy Face, 
How amiable they are ! 
is Heaven to reſt in thine Embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. ] 


II To thee, and thee alone, 
| The Angels owe their Bliſs ; 

e bey fit around thy gracious Throne; 
And dwell where Jeſus is.] 


I Not all the Harps above 

_ | Can make a heavenly Place, 

Lage God his Reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his Face.J 


6 Nor Earth, nor all the Sky 
Can one Delight afford, 

0, not a Drop of real Joy 
Without thy Preſence, Lord. 


7 Thou art the Sea of Love 
Where all my Pleaſures roll, 
XCIe Circle where my Paſſions move, 

And Centre of my Soul, 


0 
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[$ To thee my Spirits fly 


Us . 


With infinite Deſire, | . 
And yet how far from thee J lie; 
Dear Jeſus raiſe me nigher,] W 


XCIV. God my only Happinel ” 
Pſal. 73. 25. 


Le 
1 MY God, my Portion, and my Lor Gr 
My everlaſting All, 1 

l've none but thee in Heaven above, 
Or on this Earthly Ball. O 


[2 What empty things are all the Skier, 
And this Inferiour Clod ? 
There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, IN 
There's nothing like my God.] | 


Iz In vain the bright, the burning Sun {ll 


Scatters his feeble Ligbt; A 

'Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; Pht 
If thou withdraw, tis Night. M 

4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs Bed ſhe 
: Amongſt the Shades I roll, Hi 


If my Redeemer ſhow his Head, ut! 
Tis Morning with my Soul. 


5 To thee we owe our Wealth and Frienſ 2: 
And Health and ſafe Abodez I 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner thing we 
But they are not my God. His 


6 How vain a Toy is glittering Wealth Fo 


If once compar'd to thee ? 
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Or what's my Safety, or my Health, 
Or all my Friends to me? 


Were I Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars my own, 
Without thy Graces and thy ſelf 
l were a Wretch undone. 


Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas, 
And graſp 1n all the Shore, 

or Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, 

And I deſire no more. 


CV. Look on him whom they Pier. 
2 ced, and mourn. 


v5, II Nfinite Grief ! amazing Woe ! 
Behold my bleeding Lord: 

ell and the Jews conſpir'd his Death, 

And us'd the Roman Sword, 


on; Ph the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain 
My dear Redeemer bore, 

ſhen knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns 
His ſacred Body tore! 


Put knotty Whips and ragged Thorns 
In vain dol accuſe, 
n vain I blame the Roman Bands, 
And the more ſpightful Jens. 
ing were you, my Sins, my cruel Sins, 
His chief Tormentors were; 


ach of my Crimes became a Nail, 
And Unbelief the Spear. 
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5 'Twere you that pulbd the Vengeance 


Upon his guiltleſs Head: (down 
Break, break my Heart, oh burſt mine 
And let my Sorrows bleed. (Eyes, 
6 Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soul ä 
Till melting Waters low, 4 
And deep Repentance drown mine Eyes 


In undiſſembled Woe. 


I 
XCVI. Diſtinguiſhing Love; or, An. 
gels puniſii d, and Man ſaved. . 

C 


I [Dom headlong from their native Skies F 
The Rebel-Angels fell, 
And Thunderbolts of flaming Wrath 
Purſa'd them deep to Hell. 


2 Down from the Top of earthly Bliſs 
Rebellious Man was hurl'd, 
And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the Grave 
To reach a ſinking World. 


3 O Love of infinite Degrees! 
Unmeaſurable Grace 
Muſt Heaven's eternal Darling die, 
Io ſave a trayt'rous Race? 


4 Muſt Angels ſink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs Fire, 
While God forſakes his ſhining Throne 
To raiſe us Wretches higher? 


5 O for this Love let Earth and Skies 
With Hallelujabs ring, 8 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 2 19 
And the full Choir of human Tongues 
| All Halleluj ab ſing. 


|  XCVIE. The Same. 


PRom Heaven the ſinning Angels fell, 
And Wrath and Darkneſs chain'd em 
3 (down: 
Bat Man, vile Man forſook his Bliſs, 
And Mercy lifts him to a Crown. 


Amazing Work of Sovereign Grace 
That could diſtinguiſh Rebels fo 1 
Our guilty Treaſons call'd aloud 
es For Everlaſting Fetters too. 


Jo thee, to thee, Almighty Love, 

Oar Souls, our Selves, our All we pay: 
Millions of Tongues ſhall ſound thy Praiſe 
On the bright Hills of heavenly Day. 


(CVITI. Hardneſs of Heart Con- 
plaid . 


MY Heart, how dreadful hard it is! 
How heavy here it lies, 
Heavy and cold within my Breaſt 
juſt like a Rock of Ice! 


in like a raging Tyrant ſits 
1 Upon this flinty Throne, 
and every Grace lies bury'd deep 
Beneath this Heart of Stone. 


oy ſeldom*do I riſe to God, 
| | > 
and r taſte the Joys : 
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This Mountain preſſes down my Faith, 
And chills my flaming Love, | 


4 When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul 
With all its heavenly Charme, 
This ſtubborn, this relentleſs thing Y 
Would thruſt it from my Arms. 


5 Againſt the Thunders of thy Word 
Rebellious I have ſtood, 
My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath 
And Terrors of a God. 


6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this Rock of mine 
In thine own crimſon Sea! 
None but a Bath of Blood Divine 
Can melt the Flint away. 


XCIX. The Book of God's Decree: 


1 LFEI the whole Race of Creatures lie 
Abas'd before their God: 
What e're his Sovereign Voice has form d 
He governs with a Nod. 


L2 Ten thouſand Ages e're the Skies 
Were into Motion brought, 
All the long Years and Worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his Thought. 


3 There's nor a Sparrow or a Worm 
 But's found in his Decrees ; 

He raiſes Monarchs to their Thrones, 

And ſinks them as he pleaſe. ] 


4 If Light attends the Courſe I run 
Tis hefprovides thoſe Rays; 


p, II. Spiritual Songs, 
And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun, 
It Darkneſs cloud my Days. 


Yet I would not be much concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to ſee 

The Volume of his deep Decrees, 
What Months are writ for me. 


When he reveals the Book of Life, 
O may I read my Name 

Amongſt the Choſen of his Love, 
The Followers of the Lamb. 


F my Soul. 
225 SE. 
pow full of Anguith is the Thought, 
| How it diſtracts and tears my Heart, 
4 It God at laſt my Soveretgn Judge 
Should frown, and bid my Soul, Depart.] 


Lord, when I quit this earthly Stage, 
Where ſhall I fly but to thy Breaſt ? 
For I have ſought no other Home; 
For I have learnt no other Reſt. 


| cannot live contented here, 

Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face; 
And Heaven without thy Preſence thtre 
Would be a dark and tireſome Place. 


When Earthly Cares ingroſs the Day, 
And hold my Thoughts aſide from thee, 
The ſhining Hours of cheartul Light 
Are long and tedious Years to me. 


L2 5 And 
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B. III. 
5 And if no Evening Viſit's paid 
Between my Saviour and my Soul, 
How dull the Night! how {ad the Shade! [2 
How mournfully the Minutes roll ! 
'6 This Fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon .  / 


To live, yet part with all my Blood; 
To breatt.e when vital Air is gone, \ 
Or thrive and grow without my Food, ; 


[7 Chriſt is my Light, my Life, my Care, 1 J 
My bleſſed Hope, my heavenly Prize; 
earer than all my Paſſions are, 141 
My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes. | 
8 The Strings that twine about my Heart, 1 1 
Tortures and Racks may tear them off; 
But they can never, never part 


With their dear hold of Chriſt my Love) 


[o My God! and can an humble Child I 
That loves thee with a Flame ſo high 


Be ever from thy Face exil'd 6 1 
Without the Pity of thine Eye ? 
10 Impoſſible.— For thine own hands I 1 


Have ty'd my Heart fo faſt to thee ; 
And in thy Book the Promiſe ſtands, 
That where thou art thy Friends mult be.] | 


CI. The World's Three C hief Temp 


tations. 


1 Wn in the Light of Faith Divine 
We look on things below, 
| Honour 


I. II. Spiritual Songs. 223. 
BE Honour, and Gold, and ſenſual Joy, 
How vain and dang'rous too. 


2 Honour's a Puff of noiſie Breath: 
Feet Men expoſe their Blood, 
And venture everlafiing Death 
Jo gain that airy Good. 


3 Whilſt others ſtarve the nobler Mind, 
And feed on ſhining Duſt; 
They rob the Serpent of his Food 
I' indulge a ſordid Luſt, ] 


The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe 

Are dangerous Snares to Souls; 
There's but a drop of flatt'ring Sweet, 

Aud daih'd with bitter Bowls, 


God is mine All- ſufficient Good, 

4 My Portion and my Choice; 

Ila him my vaſt Deſires are fill'd, 
And all my Pow'rs rejoyce. 


6 In vain the World accoſts my Ear, 
And tempts my Heatt anew; 
I cannot buy your. Bliſs ſo dear, 
Nor part with Heaven for you. 


be.] CII. A Happy Reſurrection. 


J NO,; I' repine at Death no more, 
np But with a cheerful Gaſp reſigu 
To the cold Dungeon of the Grave 
Theſe dying, withering Limbs of mine. 


a | 
w A 


e I Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh, 
Aud crumble all my Bones to Duſt, 
L4. My 


noun 


224 Hymns and B. III B. 
My God hill raiſe my Frame anew 45 
At the Revival of the Juſt. 

v 


3 Break, ſacred Morning, thro' the Skies, 
Bring that delightſul, dreadful Day, 
Cut ſhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come; H 

Thy ling'ring Wheels, how long they ſtay 


[4 Our weary Spirits faint to ſce 

The Light of thy returning Face, 

And hear the Language of thoſe Lips Se 
Where God has ſhed his richeſt Grace. ] 


[5 Haſte then upon the Wings of Love, * 
Rouſe all the pious ſleeping Clay, 

That we may joyn in heav'nly Joys, 
And ſing the Triumph of the Day.] 

| | | ; 

CIII. Chriſt's Commiſſion ; John; 1 

; 

16, 17 

I (me, bappy Souls, approach ycur Gofſ? * 

With new melodious Songs, 4 

Come render to Almizhty Grace 18 

The Tribute of your Tongues. 

2 So ſtrange, fo boundlefs was the Love N3 b 


That pity'd dying Men 
Th- Father ſent his equal Gon B 
To gire them Life again. 


3 Thy Hande, dear Jeſus, were not armd þþ : 

Wich a reverging Rod, A 

No hard Commiſſion to perform 
The Vengeance of a God. 


hen 


I 


4 B 
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But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath forſook the Throne 


When Chriſt on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


meſſſ; Here Sinners you may teal your Wounds, 

ay And wipe your Sorrows dry; 

Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


dee, deareſt Lord, our willing Souls 
Accept thine offer d Grace; 
We bleſs the great Redeemer 's Love, 
And give the Father Praiſe. 


CIV. The Same. 


1 Þ Aife your Triumphant Songs 
n } R To an Immortal Tune, , 
tt the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 


Goff 2 Sing how Eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 
id bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From their Abyſs of Woes. 


His Hand no Thunder bears, 

Nor Terror cloaths his Brow, 
vBolts to blaſt our guilty Souls: 
To ftercer Flames below. 


nd Ii Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
And Wrath flood ſilent by, 
hen Chriſt was ſent with Pardons down: 
Lo Rebels doom'd to die. 3 
„ 5 Now, 


0 
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wi! l ET 1 
4M 5 Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, IB. 
Ft Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe : 
N Bow to the Sceptre of his Love, | 
| And take the offer'd Peace: | 
6 Lord, we obey thy Call, ( 


We lay an humble Claim 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy Name, 


z 


— 
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Cv. Repentance flowing from thy 

1 Patience of God. A 
4 1 AND are we Wretches yet alive ? 
1 And do we yet rebel? 0 
fir *T18 boundleſs, tis amazing Love 
il | That bears us up from Hell. Tt 
| bl 2 The burthen of our weighty Guilt y 
_— Wou'd fink us down to Flames, 35 
| And threat'ning Vengeance rolls above S, 
To cruſh our feeble Frames. g 
3. Almighty Goodneſs cries, For bear 

And ſtrait the Thunder ſtays; ; W 
And dare we now provoke his Wrath, * 
And. weary out his Grace ? 


4 Lord, we have long abns'd thy Love, 

Too long indulg'd our Sin 5, IVI 
Our aking Hearts &en bleed to ſee 

What Rebels we have been. 


5 No more, ye Luſts, ſhall ye command, II. 
No more will we obey; 


: One — 
On 20 oy r 4 
See 3 a a. AR "YEE TOI 2— 
< PR cat Wh T — 5 6; — Sox hs a 
” - — 


Stretch out, O God, thy conquering Hand, | g 
And drive thy Focs away. T8 * 
1 
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CYL Repentance at the Croſs. 


O If my Soul was form'd for Woe, 
How would I vent my Sighs ! 
Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow 
From both my ſtreaming Eyes. 


2 'Twas for my Sins my deareſt Lerd 
acl Hung on the curſed Tree, 
And groan'd away a dying Lite 

For Thee, my Soul, for Thee. 


O how I hate thoſe Luſts of. mine 
That crucify'd my God, 
Thoſe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd his Fleſh .: 
Faſt to the fatal Wood. 

Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 
My Heart has ſo decreed, 

Nor will I ſpare the guilty Things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 


Whilſt with a melting broken Heart 
My murther'd Lord I view, 

Ill raiſe Revenge againſt my Sins, 
And ſlay the Murtherers too. 


VII. The everlaſting eAbſence of 
God intolerable... 


J. J{dat awful Day will ſurely come, 
” [| Thy appointed Hour makes haſte, | 
ang, Mhen I mult ſtand before my Judge, 
Aud paſs the ſolemn Teſt. . 


VI. Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys, 
Thou Sovereign of my Heart, How - 
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228 Hymns and B. II . J 

How could I bcar to hear thy Voice Wan 

Pronounce the found, Depart ? | 

[3 The Thunder of that diſmal Word On 

Would ſo torment my Ear, 

'T would tear my Soul aſunder, Lord, Ou 

With molt tormenting Fear.) 11 

[4 What, to be banifh'd from my Life, Ric 

And yet forbid te die? 

To linger in Eternal Pain, Th: 

Let Death for ever fly?! / 

5 O wretched State of deep Deſpair, No 

To ſee my God remove, / 

And fix my doleful Station where: No 

| muſt not taſte his Love? g 

6 Jeſus, I throw my Arms around The 

And bang upon thy Breaſt ; 4 

Without a gracious Smile from thes ble 

My Spirit cannot reſt. f 

7 O tell me that my wortbleſs Name To 

Is graven on thy Hands, 5 0 

Show me ſome Promiſe in thy Book Ant 

Where my Salvation ſtands. 1 

{3 Give me one kind aſſuring Word: IX 

To ſink my Fears again 

And chearſully my Soul ſhall wait | 

Her threcſcore Years-and ten.] L 

CVIII. Acceſs to the Throne of Gra $f 
by a Mediator. N 

„ ; 01 

1 C*Ome let us lift our joyful Eyes ln 


Up to the Courts above, 


1 


HI. Spiritual Songs. 229 
and ſmile to ſee our Father there et 
Upon a Throne of Love. 


Once 'twas a Seat of dreadful, Wrath, 
And ſhot devouring Flame; 


Our God appear'd Conſuming Fire, 


At. 


And Vengeance was his Name. 


Rich were the Drops of Jeſus Blood 
That calm'd his frowning Face, 

That ſprinkled o're the burning Throne, 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. 


Now we may bow before his Feet, 
And venture near the Lord ; 

No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, 
Nor double flaming-Sword. 


The peaceful Gates of heavenly Bliſs 
Are open'd by the Son ; 

High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 
And reach th Almighty Throne. 


To thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high; 

And Glory to th' Eternal King 
That lays his Fury by. : 


IX. The Darkneſs of Providence. 


| Ord, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns, 
Th obſcure Abyſs of Providence, 

Too deep to found with mortal Lines, 

Too dark to view with feeble Senſe. 


Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face 


la angry Frowns, without a Smile; 


A een 


230 Hymns and B.] I. 
We thro the Cloud believe thy Grace, N 7. 
Secure of thy Compaſſions ſtill. 


3 Thro Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs. A 
We ſail by Faith and not by Sight; ÞKp 


Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs, IO. 
Through all the Briars and the Night. T. 

4g 4 Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod W 
1 Reſolve to ſcourge us here below.; 
11 Still we mult lean upon our God. 
＋ Thine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely through. 
| CR. Triumph over Death in hope ( 
\þ the Reſarrefion. 

1 1 AND mult this Body dic ? 
wo "This mortal Frame decay? 

Wa And muſt theſe active Limbs of mine 

4 Lie mould'ring in the Clay? 

43 2 Corruption, Earth and Worms, 
Shall but refine this Fleſh, 

by Till my triumphant _ comes, 

| Jo put it on afreſh, 3 
. 3 God my Redeemer lives, 

. And often from the Skies | Ar 
VN Looks down and watches all my Dutt”. |} 1 
A Till he ſhall bid it rife; De 
. 4 Atray'd in glorious Grace 1 4 
= Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine, . 25 
And every Sbape, and every Face box 
lx Lcok heavenly and divine. 10 
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; Theſe lively Hopes we owe 

To Jeſus dying Love; 
would adore his Grace below, 

And ſing his Pow'r above, 


6 Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe 

Of theſe our humble Songs, 

Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe 
With our Immortal Tongues. 


U. Thankſgiving for Victory; or; 


d Domiuion and our Deliverance. 


TION rejoyce, and Judah ſing ; 
The Lord aſſumes his Throne; 

et Britain own the heavenly King, 

And make bis Glories known. 


he Great, the Wicked, and the Proud 
From their bigh Seats are hurl'd; 
hovah rides upon a Cloud, 

And thunders thro' the World. 


e reigns upon th* Eternal Hills, 
Diſtributes mortal Crowns, 
mpires are fix d beneath his Smilcs, 
And totter at his Frowns. 


avies that rule the Ocean wide 

Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath; 

d Legions arm'd with Pow'r and Pride 
Deſcend to watry Death. 


| Tyrants make no more Pretence 
To vex our bappy Land; 
bos Name is our Defence, 

Our Buckler is his Hand. 
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To rule us by Bis Word, 


And all the Honours ſhe can give 
Be oft-r'd to the Lord.] 


CXII. eAngels miniſtring to Chriſ 
and Saints. 


I 'SYVE God, to what a glorious Height 
Halt thou advanc'd the Lord thy 500 T. 
Angels in all their Robes of Light 
Are made the Servants of his Throne. 56 


2 Before his Feet their Armies wait, 
And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move A 
To manage his Affairs of State 


In Works of Vengeance or of Love. At 
3 His Orders run thro' all their Hoſts, 
| Legions deſcend at his Command bc 


To ſhield and guard the Britiſh Coalts 
When Foreign Rage invades our Land; N 


4 Now they are ſent to guide our Feet 


Up to the Gatcs of thine Abode, T 
Thro' all the Dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav'nly Road. Pp. 
5 Lord, when I leave this mortal Ground, 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come, by 
Send a beloved Angel down 
Safe to conduct my Spirit Home, B. 
Q 
XIII 
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CXIII. The ſame. 


Tb Majeſty of Solomon! 

How glorious to behold | 
The Servants waiting round his Throne, 
The Ivory and the Gold! 


> But, mighty God, thy Palace ſhines 

he With far ſuperiour Beams: 3 
on Tüine Angel-Guards are ſwift as Winde, 
Thy Miniſters are Flames. 


Soon as thine only Son had made 
| His Entrance on this Earth, 
A ſhining Army downward fled 
To celebrate his Birth. 


And when oppreſt with Pains and Fears 
Oa the cold Ground he lies, 
behold a heav'nly Form appcars 
T'allay his Agonies.] 


Low to the Hands of Chrif our King 
Ate all their Legions given; 
They wait upon his Saints, and bring 
His choſen Heirs to Heaven. 


Pleaſure and Praiſe run thro their Holt 
To fee a Sinner turn; 
Then Satan has a Captive loſt, 
And Chriſt a Subject born. 


But there's an Hour of brighter Joy 
When he his Angels ſends 
| Obſtinate Rebels to deſtroy, 
wn And gather in his Friends. 


ri 
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8 O cotild ] fay, without a Doubt, 
There ſhall my Soul be found, 


Then let the great Archangel ſhout, 
And the laſt Trumpet found, 


CXIV. Chriſt's Death, Victory a 


Dominion, 


I 
I He conquer'd when he fell : 
Ts ſiaiſh'd, ſaid bis dying Breath, 
And ſhook the Gates of Hell. 


2 Ti: finifh'd, our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful Work is done; 


nz my Saviou s wondrous Death; 


Hence ſhall his Sovereign Throne ariſe, 


His Kingdom is begun. 


3 His Croſs a ſure Foundation laid 
For Glory and Renown, 
When thro? the Regions of the dead 
He paſs'd to reach the Crown. 


4 Exalted at his Father's Side 
Sits our Victorious Lord 


T. Heaven and Hell his Han 1s divide 


The Vengeance or Reward. 


5 Tie Saints from his propitious Eye, 
Await their ſeveral Crowns, 
And all the Sons of Darkne's fly 


The Terror of his Frowns, 
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XV. God the Avenger if his Saints; 
or, his Kjngdom Supreme. 


Flt as the Heavens above the Ground 
a Reigns the Creator- God, : 
Wide as-the whole Creation's Bouud 
Extends his awful Rod. 


„et Princes of exalted State 
To him aſcribe their Crown, 
Render their Homage at his Feet, 
And caſt their Glories down. 


know that bis Kingdom is Supreme, 
Your Iofty Thot: Zius are vain; 
„ Ha calls you God "that awiul Name, 
hut ye . die like Men. 


om let the Sovereigns of the Globe 
Not dare to vex the Jult ; 
He puts on Vengeance like a Robe, 


And treads the Worms to Duſt. 


Ye Judgcs of the Earth bz wiie, 
Aud think on Heaven with fear; 
The meaneſt Saint that you deſpiſe 

Has an Avenger there. 


CXVI. Mercies and Thanks. 


Hes can I ſink with ſuch a Prop 
As my Eternal God, 

[Who bears Fa Earths huge Pillars up, 

ox And ſpreads the Heav*ns abroad? 
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2 How can I die while Jeſus lives, 
Who roſe and left the Dead ? 


Pardon and Grace my Soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 


3 All that Jam, and all I hare 
Shall be for ever thine, 
What c'er my Duty bids me give 
My cacartul Hands reſign. 


4 Yet if I might make ſome Reſerve, 
And Duty did not call, 
I love my God with Zeal fo great 
That I ſhould give him all. 


CXVII. Living and Dying wit 
God preſent, 


1 1 Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord, 
= My Life expires if thou depart - [ 
Be thou, my Heart, (till near my God, 
Andthou, my God, be near my Heart. 


2 J was not born for Earth and Sin, 
Nor can I live on things ſo vile; 
Yet 1 would Ray my Father's Time, 
And hope and wait for Heav'n awhile. 


Let me reſign my fleeting Breath, 
And with a Smile upon my Face 
Paſs the Important Hour of Death. 


CXVIII. 


} 
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XVIII. The Prieſthood of Chriſt. 


Lood has a Voice to pierce the Skies, 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries ; 
But the dear Stream when Chrift was ſlain 
Speaks Peace as loud from every Vein. 


Pardon and Peace from God on high, 
Behold he lays his Vengeance by, 

And Rebels that deſerv'd his Sword 
B:come the Favorites of the Lord. 


To Jeſus let our Praiſes riſe 

Who gave his Life a Sacrifice; 

Now he appears before his God, 

And for our Pardon pleads his Blood. 


CXIX. The Holy Scriptares. 


| Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears 
I fly to thee my Lord, 
And not a glimpſe of Hope appears 
But 1n thy written Word, 


The Volume of my Father's Grace 
Does all my Griefs aſſwage; 

Here I behold my Saviour's Face 
Almoſt in every Page. 


| This is the Field where hidden lies 
The Pearl of Price unknown, 

That Merchant is divinely wiſe 
Who makes the Pearl his own. 


Vn. 8 4 Here 


ut 


wo 
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4 Here conſecrated Water flows 


To quench my Thirſt of Sin; 
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 


Nor Danger dwells therein. Al 

5 This is the Judge that ends the Strife | Art 
Where Wit and Reaſon fail: U 

My Guide to Everlaſting Life 6 


Thro' ail this gloomy Vale. 


6 O may thy Counſels, migbty God, 
My roving Feet command, 
Nor I forſake the happy Road 
That leads to thy Right-Hand. 


CXX. The Law and Goſpel joynedi 


Seri pture. 


1 THE Lord declares his Will, | 
And keeps the World in awe ; 
Amidſt the Smoke on Sina's Hill T 


Breaks out his fiery Law. WI 
2 The Lord reveals his Face, But 
And ſmiling from above WI 
Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace, Th 
Th Epiſtles of his Love. "Fi 

3 Theſe ſaered Words impart On 
Our Maker's juſt Commands Fo! 

The Pity of his melting Heart, W 
And Vengeance of his Hands. As 

[4 Hence we awake our Fear, bu 
We draw our Comfort hence; Pa 


The 


din 


The 


l 
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e Arms of Grace are treaſur'd here, 
And Armour of Defence. 


We learn Chrif Crucify'd, 

And here behold his Blood; 
| Arts and Knowledges beſide 7 
Will do us little good.] 


6 We read the heavenly Word, 
We take the offer'd Grace, 

ey the Statutes of the Lord, 

And truſt his Promiſes. 


In vain (hall Satan rage 
Againſt a Book Divine 

ne Wrath and Lightning fills the Page, 
Here Beams of Mercy ſhine, 


5 guiſh d. 
THE Law commands, -and makes us 


: (know 
What Duties to our God we owe 


But *tis the Goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lies out Strength to do his Wills © 


The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin, 


And ſhows how vile our Hearts have been: 


Only the Goſpel can expreſs 
forgiving Love and cleanſing Grace. 


What Curſes doth the Law denounce 


Againſt the Man that fails but once? 
but in the Goſpel Chriſt appears 


Pard'ning the Guilt of num' rous Years. 
4 My 


XXI. The Law and Goſpel diſtin- 
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240 Hymns and B. 11 
4 My Scul, no more attempt to draw 

Thy Life and Comfort from the Law, NW 

Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives: W 

The Man that truſts the Promiſe, lives. I An 


CXXII. Retirement and Meditatiq 0 


1 MY God, permit me not to be 
A Stranger to my Self and Thee 
Amidſt a thouſand Thoughts I rove 
Forgetful of my higheſt Love. 


2 Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Earth a 
And thus debaſe my heavenly Birth? 

Why ſhould I cleave to things below, Or 

And let my God, my Saviour go? 90 

3 Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe, W 
One Sovereign Word can draw me thenc 

I would obey the Voice Diyine, Fa 

And all inferiour Joys reſign. of 

u 


4 Be Earth with all her Scenes withdrawn, ISti 
Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone ; 
In ſecret Silence of the Mind . 
My Heav'n, and there my God I find. X 


CXXIIL. The Benefit of publick 0 


dinances. 


1 A Way from every Mortal Care, 18 
Away from Earth our Souls Retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs World afar, T 
And wait and worſhip near thy Seat. 4 
2 Lon 


. 
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Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace, |; © © 
We ſee thy Feet, and we adote; © 
We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 
And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r. 


While here dur various Wants we mourn, | 
United Groans aſcend on high, ' -, 
And 8 bears a quick Retuun 

; 25 


Of Bleſſings in variety. 


77.  »  M 
Here we receive ſome chearing Word 3 REN . ſt 


We gird the Goſpel Ar mour on 
rc To fight the Battles of the Lorfxe. 
Or if our Spirit faints and dies, (Stings) 
(Our Conſcience gaułd with inward A 
Here doth the Righteous Sun arife — 1 
With healing Beams beneath his Wings. 1! ũ 


2 


8. Father, my Soul would ſtill abide 
Within thy Temple, near thy Side; 
_ But if my Feet muſt hence depart © | 7! 
J 


Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart. 


J. XXIV. Moſes, Aaron, and Jo- 
| ſhua. 
TIS not the Law of Ten Commands 


On holy Sinai. giv'n, 
Jor ſent to Men by Moſes Hands, 
eat; Can bring us ſafe to Heav'n, 


; 'Tis not the Blood which Aaron ſpilt, 
Nor Smoke of felt well 
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240 Hymns and B. II 
4 My Scul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy Lite and Comfort from the Law, 
Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives: 
The Man that truſts the Promiſe, lives, 


CXXII. Retirement and Meditatiq 


I MY God, permit me not to be 
A Stranger to my Self and Thee; 
Amidſt a thouſand Thoughts I rove 4 If 
Forgetful of my higheſt Love. He 


2 Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Earth © 
And thus debaſe my heavenly Birth ? 
Why ſhould 1 cleave to things below, Or 
And let my God, my Saviour go? (0 


3 Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe, = 
One Sovereign Word can draw me thence 


I would obey the Voice Divine, Fa 
And all inferiour Joys reſign. of 
u 


4 Be Earth with all her Scenes withdrawn, Sti 
Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone ; 
In {ſecret Silence of the Mind ; 
My Heav'n, and there my God I find. X. 


cxxuI. The Benefit of publick 0 g 


dinances. 


1 A Way from every Mortal Care, 18 


Away from Earth our Souls Retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs World afar, Ti 
And wait and worſhip near thy Seat. x 
2 Lot 
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Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace - 
We ſee thy Feet, and we adore; 

We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 

And learn the Wonders of thy Power. 


While here 6ur various Wants we mourn, - 
United Groans aſcend on high, 

And Prayer bears a quick Return 

Of Bleſſings in variety. I 


If Satan rage, and Sin grow ſtrong, 
Here we receive ſome chearing Word; 
We gird the Goſpel- Armour on 

th To fight the Battles of the Lord. 


Or if our Spirit faints and dies, (Stings), 
(Our Conſcience gaul'd with inward 


Here doth the Righteous Sun ariſe - 
With healing Beams beneath his Wings. . 
Father, my Soul would ſtill abide 

Within thy Temple, near thy Side; 

But 1f my Feet muſt hence depart 
Still Keep thy Dwelling in my Heart. 


4 „ Moſes, Aaron, and Jo- 
| ſhua. 
> Or : 


TIS not the Law of Ten Commands 
On holy Sinai giv'n, 
J or ſent to Men by Moſes Hands, 
Can bring us ſafe to Heav'n, 


Tis not the Blood which Aaron ſpilt, 
Nor Smoke of (rene ſmell 


1 
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Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt, 
Or fave our Souls from Hell. 


3 Azron the Prieſt reſigns lis Breath 


B. 


At God's immediate Will; E 

And in the Deſart yields to Death 
Upon th' appointed Hill. 1 

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder fide 

The Tribes of Iſrael Rand ; £ 
While Moſes bow'd his Head and dyd FI 

Short of the promis d Land. . b 

5 Tſratl rejoyce, now * Foſhaa leads, } 


He'll bring your Tribes to Reſt; 
So far the Saviour's Name exceeds i 
The Ruler and the Prief. 5 51 


Ccxxv. Faith and Repentance, U. 
belief and Impenitence. 11 


A 


1 ] and immortal Joys are giv'n (done 

To Souls that mourn the Sins they're 
Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heavy! 
By Faith 1n God's Eternal Son. 


2 Woeto the Wretch that never felt 
The inward Pangs of pious Grief, 
But adds to all his crying. Guilt 
The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief. 


2 The Law condemns the Rebel dead, 
Under the Wrath of God he lies, 


1 


— — 


— 


.  Aw_—.. 


X Joſhua the ſame with Jeſug and ſniſteta Savior 
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He ſeals the Curſe on his own Head, 
And with a double Vengeance dies. 


CKXVI. God Gloriff?d in the Goſpel. 


THE Lord deſcending from Above 
Invites his Children near, 
While Power and Truth and boundleſs 
Diſplay their Glories here. (Love 


2 Here in thy Goſpels wond' rous Frame 
= Freſh Wiſdom we-purſie ; 
A thouſand Angels learn thy Name 
Beyond what e're they knew. 


Thy Name is writ in faireſt Lines, 
Thy Wonders here we trace; 
Wiſdom thro' all the Myſtery ſhiness _ 
And ſhines in Jeſus Face. 
The Law its beſt Obedience owes 
To our Incarnate God; 


And thy revenging Juſtice ſhows 
Its Honours 1n his Blood. 


But ſtill the Luſtre of thy Grace 
Our warmer Thoughts imploys, 
Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays; 
And more exalts our Joys. 


XXVII. Circumciſion and Baptiſns. 
Vritten only for thoſe who praiſe the Baptiſm 
of Infants) | 


Hus did the Sons of Abraham paſs 
Under the bloody Seal of Grace; 
VVV 


Ju- 
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© His Father's Covenant and his Love; 


244 Hymns and B. 
© The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, | 
Till Chriſt the painful Bondage broke. ; 


2 By milder Ways doth eſs prove, N 


He ſeals to Saints his glorions Grace, Wh - 
And not forbids their Infant- Race. 

3 Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood, A 
Their Children ſet apart for God; 
His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed _ 

Like Water pour'd upon the Head. CN 

4 Let every Saint with chearful Voice 
In this large Covenant rejoyce ; 
Young Children in their early Days 5 
Shall give the God of Abrabam Praiſe. 


CXXVIII. Corrupt Nature fes 
e +50 NCTC #7 ES 


1 Breit with he ops of Innocence 
Adam, our Father, ſtood. 

Till he debas'd his Soul to Senſe, 0 
And eat th' unlaywtul Fοjft. 


2 Now we are born a ſenſial Race, I. 


To ſinful Joys inclin d I Ar 

Reaſon has loſt its Native Place, 80 

And Fleſh inſlaves the Mind. © © © 3 

3 While Fleſh and Senſe and Paſſion reigns Hi 

Sin is the ſweeteſt Good: Ar 
We fancy Muſick in our Chains 


And ſo forget the Load. 
4 Gre 


| 


70 


14 


Eternal Spirit, write thy Law 
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Great God, renew our ruin'd Frame, 
Our broken Pow'rs reſtore, _. 
Inſpire us with a heav*aly Flame, 


And Fleſh (hall reign no more. 


Upon our inward Parts, 
And let the ſecond Adam draw 
His Image on our Hearts. 


cxxIx. We walk by Faith not by 
Sight. 


1 T5 by the Faith of Joys to come 
We walk thro' Deſarts dark as Night ; 

Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home 

Faith 1s our Guide, and Faith our Light. 


2 The want of Sight ſhe well ſupplies, 

She makes the Pearly Gates appear; 
Far into diſtant Worlds ſhe pries, 
nd brings Eternal Glories near. 


Chearful we tread the Deſart thro, 
While Faith inſpires a heav'nly Ray, 
Fho' Lions roar, and Tempelts blow, 
And Rocks and Daogers fill the Way. 


do Abr ham by divine Command 
Left bis own Houſe to walk with God; 
His Faith beheld the promis'd Land, 
And fir'd his Zeal along the Road. 


M 3 CXXX. 


C XXX. T bs New Creation. 


I Aﬀtend while God's eralted Son 
*Doth his own Glories ſneẽw; 
Behold, 1 fi: upon my Throne 
Creating all Things ner. 
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2 Natare and Sin are paſtd away, 
And tbe old Adam diet; 
My Hands a new Foundation lay, 
See the new World ariſe, 


3 Tl be a Sun of Righteouſneſs 
To the new Heav'ns I mae; 
Mone but the New-born Heirs. of Grace i 
My Glories ſhall partake, 


4 Mighty” Redeemer, ſet me free 
From my old State of Sin; 85 
O make my Soul alive to thee. 


Create new Powers within. 


5 Renew mine Eyes, and form mine Rath 
And mould my Heart afren; 

Give me new Paſſions, Joys and Fears, 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh. 


6 Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell, 
In the N World that Gtace has "ad 
1 would tor ever dwell. 


5 d 
+ 


A 
If 
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XXXI. The Excellency of the Chri- 
| ſtian Religion. ü | 


J ET everlaſting Glories crown | | | 
Thy Head, my Saviour and my Lord; 
Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, 
And writ the Bleſſings in thy Word. 


2 What if we trace the Globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no Religion found 
So juſt to God, fo ſafe for Man.] 


In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks 
Some ſolid Ground to reſt upon; 
With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Chri alone. 

Ho well thy bleſſed Truths agree! 
How wiſe and holy thy Commands! 

| Thy Promiſes how firm they be! 
ns Ho firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands! 
J Not the feign'a Fields of Heatheniſh Bliis 
rs, | Could raiſe ſach Pleaſures iu the Mind; 
Nor does the Txriiſh Paradiſe 5 
Pretend to Joys ſo well refin' d.] 
I Should all the Forms that Men deviſe 
jade Aſſault my Faith with treacherous Art, 
IId call them Vanity and Lies, 
And bind the Goſpel to my Heart. 


M's © Cx: 


B. M5. 
| 5 #4 
CXXXIL The Offces of Chriſt. | b 

| At 


1 E bleſs the Prophet of the Lord, Tt 
That comes with Truth and Grace Tt 
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Jeſus, thy Spirit and thy Word I. 
Shall lead us in thy Ways. : 15 
2 We reverence our High- Prieſt above, 
Who offer'd up his Blood; C0) 
And lives to'carry on his Love, 
By pleading with our God. | T 
3 We honour our exalted King, 4 
How ſweet are bis Commands! III. 
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin: 14 
By his Almighty Hands. lle 
4 Hoſanna to his Glorious Name, C 
\ Who faves by different Ways} Lon 
His Mercies lay a Sovereign Claim 1 
To our immortal Praiſe. Tl 
| , . 5 12 | N G 
CXXXIII. The Operations of thn 


Holy Spirit. 


J E Ternat Spirit, we confeſs —_ 

— And ſing the Wonders: of thy Gracht 

Thy Power conveys our Bleſſings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Inlightned by thine heavenly Ray, _ 
Oar Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day : 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our Dangcr and our Refuge too. 


„ 


; Thy Power and Glory works within, 
And breaks the Chains of reigning Sin; 
Doth our imperious Luſts ſubdue, 
And forms our wretched Hearts ane w. 

; The troubled Conſcience knows thy Vpice, 
Thy chear ng Words aw ake Our. Joys; 
Thy Words allay the ſtormy; Wind, 
And calm the Surges of the Mind. 


cxxxlv. Circumciſion aboliſhed. 


* < b 
2 4 


i 


THE Promiſe was dirinely fte, 
Extenſive was the Grace 
II vill the God of Abraham be, 
Aid of bis num rous Race. 


He ſaid; and with a bloody Sealll 

Confirm'd the Words He poke z 
Long did the Sons of Abrabam fee! 

Che ſharp and painful Lok. 

T1 God's own Son deſcending los 

Gave his own Fleſh to bleed; 

Mund Gentiles taſte the Bling now- . 
From the hard Bondage _ 
be God of Abraham claims our Praiſe,, 
: His Promiſes 1ndure,. _ OE 
TAK d Chrift the Lord in gentler Ways 
n | Makes the Salvation ſure... 
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14 

cx. Te 15 Prophecies I 

Chr iſt. . : 

To Jebold we Woman Home Tk Tr 

* Behold! the great Meſſiah come, 1A 

Behold the Prophets all agreed I; 

To give him the ſuperiour Room. A 

2 Abraham the Saint rejoyc'd of old O 

When Viſions of the Lord he ſaw; || V 
Moſes the Man of God foretold _ 

This great Fulfiller of his Law. ICX 

3 The Types bore Witneſs to his Name, J 


Obtain'ld their chief Deſign, and ceasd 
The Incenſe and the bleeding Lamb, 
The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieſt, % 


4: Predictions i in abundance meet 
To joyn their: Bleſſings on his Head; 
Jeſus, we worſhip at thy Feet, 
And Nations own the *romiy'd Seed, 


CXXXVL Miracles at. the Birt W 
Chriſt. . pe 


: 
„E . King of Glory tende is fon. =, 
To make his Entrance on this Eau N 
Behold the Midnigbt bright as Noon, 1 
And Heav'nly Hoſts declare his Birth. III 


2 About the young Redeemers Head || Ar 
What Wonders and what Glories meet. 


H. Spiritual Songs. 
An unknown Star aroſe, and led 
The Eaſtern Sages, to his Feet. 


; Simeon and Anna both conſpire 

The Infant-Saviour to proclaim,  _ 
Inward they felt the ſacred Fire, 
And bleſs d the Babe, and own'd his Name? 


Let Jens and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with ſcorn 5 

Our Souls adore th' Eternal God 

Who condeſcended to be born. 


""ICXXXVII. Miracles in the Life, 
, Death and Reſur rection of Chriſt. 
M REbold the Blind their Sight receive ; 
I Behold the Dead awake and live; 
Ihe Dumb ſpeak Wonders; and the Lame 
Leap like the Hart, and bleſs his Name. 


Thus doth th Eternal Spirit own 

. J And ſeal the Miſſion of the Son; 

The Father vindicates his Cauſe b 
44/8 While he hangs bleeding on the Croſs. 
Ie dies; the Heavens in Mourning ſtood; 

nee riſes, and appears a God; 
+ Behold the Lord aſcending. high, 
Fatt No more to bleed, no more to die. 
„ | Hence and for ever from my: Heart 
h. U bid my Doubts and Fears depart, 
: And to thoſe Hands my Soul reſign. 
meet Which bear. Credentials fo Divine. 


CXXXVI II. 
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And calms the Rage of angry Souls.] 


[x Lions and Beaſts of Savage ame IC. 
Put on the Nature of the Lamb; 
While the wild World eſteems it ſtrange, 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the Change! 


6 May but this Grace my Soul renew, | 
Let Sinners gaze and hate me too; 
The Word that. ſaves me does engage 
A ſure Defence from all their Rage. . || * 


CXXXVIII. The Power of the Goſpel, (2 
9 1 His is the Word of Truth and Love, : ] 
. dent to the Nations from above; I; 
"F Fehovab here reſolves to ſhew = [ 
nm What his Almighty Grace can do. 
2 This Remedy did Wiſdom find, 3 
1 To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind 5— c 
wy This Sovereign Balm, whoſe Virtues can 1 x 
1 Reſtore the ruin d Creature, Man. 0 
Ih 3 The Goſpel bids the Dead revive, ; 
Þþ | Sinners obey the Voice, and liye ;; . l 
21: Dry Bones are rais'd and cloth'd afreſh; 
1 And Hearts of Stone are turn d to Fleſn. | 
1 [4 Where Satan reign'd in Shades of Night y | 
4 The Goſpel ſtrikes a heavenly Light; a 
1 Our Lults its wond'rous Power controlle, . 
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8. H. | Spiritual Songs. 253 
The Example of Chriſt. 


IM dear Redeemer and wy Lord, 

| I read my Duty in thy Word, 
But in thy Life the Eaw appears 
Drawn. out in living Characters. 


2 Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeat, 
Such Deference to thy Father's Will, 
Such Love, and Meekneſs fo Divine, 

I would tranſcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold Mountains, and the Midnight-Air. 
Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Prayer; 
Ibe Deſart thy Temptations knew, _ 

FTby. Conflict and thy Victory too. 

4 Be thon my Pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious Image here; 

1. Then God the Judge ſhall own my Name 

Amongſt the Followers of the Lamb. 


CXL. The Examples of Chriſt and 
—_——— 

„ Gre me the Wings of Faith to riſe 

Within the Vail, and ſee 
The Saints above, how great their Joys 
How bright their Glories be. 

2 Once they. were mourning here below, 
And wet their Couch with Tears, 
They wreftled hard, as we do nor, 
With Sins, and Doubts, and Fears. 
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I ask them terer their YIGOTY came; I B 
They with united Breath, * 
"ao their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 
Theit Triumph to his Death. £1 


4 They mark d the Footſteps: that he ey BN 
(His Zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt:) FF 

And following their Incarnate God 4 
Poſſeſs the promis d Reſt. * KD 


5 Oat glorious Leader claims our Praiſe. 61 

For his own Pattern Bir ft PTB 

While the long Cloud o Witneſſes n 
Sde w the fame Path to Heat 'n. 1 7 5 


CXLI. Faith 405 Ned b Senſe; NC" 
Preaching, er e 45 Fe Lord 
Supper. 


1 MY Saviout God, my . Pri 

Reigns far above the Skies; Cor 

But brings his Graces e to Senſe, 
And helps my Faith to riſe. 


1 


1 My Eyes and Ears ſhall bleſs his Name 


"They read and hear his Word; A 
M Teach. atid Taſté (hall do the ſame. 
hen they receive the Lord. 


3 Baptiſmal Water is deſignd 

| To ſeal his cleanſing Grace; IW. 

While at his Feaſt of read and Wine 
He gives bis Saints Pace. 


Ms. ff. Spiritual Songs. 
5 But not the Waters of a Flood 
1 Can make my Fleſh fo clean, 
As by his Spirit and his Blood 
A Hell waſh my Soul from Sin. 


3 Not choiceſt Meats, or nobleſt Wines 
So much my Heart refreſh, 
As when my Faith goes thro the _ 
And feeds upon his Fleſh, | | 


6 I love the Lord that ſtoops ſo low 
To give his Word a Seal; 
But the rich Grace his Hands belon 
Exceeds the Figures r 


cxIn. Faith in Chriſt oe . 
criſce. 


Nor all the Blood of Beal 
On Fewiſh Altars flain 

Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace; 
Or waſh away the Stain. 


2. But Chriſt the Heavenly Lamb 
; Takes all our Sins away; 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
by And richer Blood than they... 


3 My Faith would hy her Hand 
On that dear Head of thine, 
While like a Penitent I ſtand 
a_— there confeſs my Sin. 


y Soul looks back to ſee 
The Burdens thou didſt bear 
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| 256 e a 
When banging on the curſed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was there. 


5 Believing we rejoyce | 
To ſee the Carle remove: 

We bless. the Lamb with cheerful Voice, 
And 5. his bleeding. Love. e 


. CXLII. Pe and Spirit. 


I Ty jf — of Ger and i 
Attend our Mortal State ?. 
I hate the Thoughts that work — Ee 
And do the Works 1 hate. 


2: Now E complain, and groan, and die, 
While Sin and Satan reign : 
Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high. 
For Grace prevails again * 


3 So Darkneſs ſtruggles with the Light! 
Till perfect Day anlſe ; 
Water and Fire maintain the Fight 
Until the weaker dies. 


4 Thus will the Fleſh and Spirit chire, 
And vex and break my Peace; 
But I ſhall. qu 5 it this Mortal Life, 
And Sin lor erer ceaſe. 


Hoe 
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CXLIV. The Effuſon of the Spirit; 
or, The Succeſ s of the Goſpel. 


Eh 1 (RY Reat was the Day the Joy was great, 
Is G When the Divine Diſciples met; 
Whilſt on their Heads the Spirit came, 
And fat like Tongues of cloven Flame. 


What Gifts, what Miracles he gave ? 

And Power to kill, and Pewer to fave ! 
Furniſh'd their Tongues: with wond'rous 
Inſtead of Shiclds, and Spears, and Swords. 


Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth 
From Eaſt to Het, from South to North: 
Go, and aſſert your Saviour's Cauſe, 

Go, ſtead the Myſtery of his Craſg.] 


| Theſe Weapons of the holy War, 

Of what Almighty Force they are, 
To make our {ſtubborn Paſſions bow, 
And lay the proudeſt Rebel low! 


- -& Nations, the Learned and the Rude, 
Are by theſe heavenly Arms ſubduwd ; 
While Satan rages at his Loſs, | 
And hates the Doctrine of the Croſs. 


Great King of Grace, my Heart ſubdue, 
II would be led in Triumph too, 
A willing Captive ro my Lord, 
V 8 wy * B 
And ſing the Victories of bis Word. 
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CXLV. Sight thro a Glaſs, al , 
Face to Face. Tl 

: Ci 


I 1 Love the Windows of thy Grace Al 
T bro' which my Lord 1s ſeen, 
And long to meet my Saviour's Face, (X 
Without a Glaſs between. 


2 O that the happy Hour were come. 


. To change my Faith to Sight! | 
I ſhall behold my Lord at Home 
EN In a diviner Light... . | i A 
3 Haſte, my Beloved, and remove 
Theſe interpoſing Days; 21 


Then ſhall my Paſſions all be Love, 
And all my Pow'cs be Praiſe. of þ 


cxLVI. The Vanity of Creature; 
or, No Reſt on Earth. 7 


1 MAN has a Soul of vaſt Deſires i 

a" He burns within with reſtleſs Fires, 
Toft to and fro his Paſſions f [4 
From Vanity to Vanity. 

2 In vain on Earth we hope to find: 

Some ſolid Good to fill the Mind. 
We try new Pleaſures, but we feel I} 
The inward Thirſt and Torment fttlh- 

3 So when a raging Fever burns © 
We ſhift from ſide to ſide by turns, 


An 5 2 


* 4 4 
as 46 2 
— * 4 
WEE O — - 
—— — 
en —— 
N LOO 


. 
0 
— W —— 
2 — = as — a 
— tne — 
2 *.. — ; _ n — 
— of . > of 2 
* = LN" = 1 * — 
* > —— 8 => 
8 WS # The 2 —_— bh TY 
= 7 0 —— all. po =_ 
— RN N — 
2 — * . — 
1 — # * 
2 <7; — - — te 7 * by 
= - — Dare = 5 nnn, 
— — = 
8 ID. = 


II. Spiritual Songs. 259 
And *tis a poor Relief we gain 7 
To change the Place, but keep the Pain. 


Great God ſubdue this vicious Thiiſt, 
This Love to Vanity and Duſt, 
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, 

And feed our Souls with Joys refin'>.- 


8 


(XLVII. The Creation of the W orld, . 
Gen. . 


No let a hab Wirld ariſe 
N Said the Creator-Lord : 15 
At once th Obedient Earth and Skies 

Roſe at his Sovereign Word. 


2 Dark was the Deep; the Waters lay 

Confus'd, and drown'd the Land : + 
Ine calld the Ligbt; The new- born Day 
* Attends on bis Command, 


I He bid the Clouds aſcend on high; 
The Clouds aſcend, and bear 
A wat' ry. Treaſure to the Sky, 
And float on ſofter Air. 


{ The liquid Element below 
Was gather'd by his Hand; 
The rolling Seas together fo, 
And leave the ſolid La 


J With Herbs and Plants (a flowry Birth): | 
The naked Globe he crown'd, © 
Fre there was Rain to bleſs the Earth; 
Or Sun to warm the Ground. 


(8 


* 
* 
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6 Then he adorn'd the upper Skies; | 1 
Behold the Sun appears, Tis 
The Moon and Stars in Order riſe, 


To mark our Months and Years. 


7 Out of the Deep th* Alinighty King 
Did vital Beings frame, 
The painted Fowls of every Wing, 


And Fiſh of every Name.] 


8 He gave the Lion and the Worm 
| At once their wond'rous Birth, 
And grazing Beaſts of various Form. 
Roſe from the Teeming Earth. 


9 Alam was fram d of equal Clay, 
Tho' Sovereign of the reſt, 

Deſign'd for nobler Ends than they, 
With God's own Image bleſt. 


10 Thus glorious in the Maker's Eye IX 


ha 192 * 634 (ant. 
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He ſaw the Building from on high, 
His Word pronounc'd it good- 


x1 Lord, while the Frame of Nature Rands 
Thy Praiſe ſhall fill my Tongue; 
But the new World of Grace demands 
A more exalted Song. : 


CXLVII. God reconci ld i in chu 


1 Dkatett of all the Names above, 
My Jeſus and my Gd. 70 
Who can. 1200 thy heavenly Lore, yy 
Or trifle with thy'Blood.? ' - 


2 Tis 


N 
7 * 


is by the Merits of thy Death 
The Father. ſmiles again | 

Tis by thine interceeding Breath 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 

Till God in human Fleſh I fee, © 
My Thoughts no comfort find; 

The Holy, Juſt, and Sacred Three 
Are Terrors to my Min. 


W 


But if Immanuel's Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins; 
His Name forbids my {laviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 
While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boa 
[ love th' Incarnate Myſtery, © 
And there I fix my Truſt. | 


XLIX. Honour to Magiſtrates I 
or, Government from God. 


E Ternal Sovereign of the Sky, 
nds And Lord of all below, 
We Mortals to thy Majeſty 
J Our firſt Obedience we. 


Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme, 
: And bleſs thy Providence 
riſt For Magiſtrates of meaner Name, 
Our Glory and Defence. 
The Crowns of Britiſh Frinces ſhine 
With Rays above the reſt, 


Where 


ene and 


-. Where TAS and Liberties combine | 
To make the Nation bleſt. ] 


4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations Rand 

While Vertue finds Reward ; 
And Sinners periſh from the Land 
By Juſtice and the Sword, _ 


5 Let Ceſar's Due be ever paid . 
To Ceſar and his Throne, _ Bib 

But Conſciences and Souls were made 
To be the Lord alone: eie 


CL. The 'Deceitfulneſ f Sin, To 
3 4  thonfand treacherous Arts On 


IN 

: SN To practiſe on the Mind; 

With Aate ring Looks ſhe tempts 
But leaves a Sting behind. fear 


2 With Names of Vertue ſhe deceives 
The Aged and the Young; © He 
And while the heedleſs Wretch believes, Th 
She makes his Fetters ſtrong, _. U 


3 She pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings, / 7 
And gives a fair Pretence 5 
But cheats · the Soul of heaven! thing 985 
And chains it down to Senſe. 


4 So on a Tree Divinely Fair . 
Grey the forbidden Food; N 1 2 „ 
Our Mother took the Poyſon | theres, 
And tainted all her Bloods In 
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n. 5 Spiritual Songs. 


CLI. Prophecy and I pie ration. 


1 by an Order dom the Lord 

The Ancient Prophets ſpoke his Word, 
His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, 
And warm 'd their Hearts Wich heay” nly 


(Fire. 

Ihe Works ad Wonders which they 

e - (wrought 
Confirm'd the Meſſages they brought ; * 
be Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath, [ 

To fave the holy Words from Death. 


Great God, mine Eyes 1 with Pleaſure look | 
0n the dear Volume of thy Book; 5 


fbere my Redeemer's Face I ſee, 
And read his Name who dy'd for me 


Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind . 
Be loſt and 1 — the * F 


Here 1 C y H ſecure, 1 
8, Ibis LI thy Word, an [Inc maſk * . 


on LIT. Sinai and Sion. Heb. 12. 


MC NoT tothe Manta of the Toru. 
129 The Tempeſt, Eire, and Smoke; 
Not tothe Thunder of that Word 


Which God on Sinai ſpoxe; 


I but we are come to Sion's Hill, 
a The City of our Sod, ; 
CL 8 Where 
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Where milder Words declare his win, * 
And ſpread his Love abroad. 3s 


3 Behold th? innumerable Hoſt 1 
Of Angels cloatb'd in Light; ; 
Bebold the Spirits of the Juſt, L. 
W boſe Faith is turn d to Sight. Wy 


4 Behold the bleſt Aſſembiy there, dl 

Whoſe Names are writ in Heav'n; | 

And God the Judge of All declares V 
Their vileſt Sins forgiv'n. | 


5 The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead A 
N one Communion make; 


al qu nh their living Head, i 6 1 
of his Grace partake. l 


6 In ſuch Society as this . 
My weary Soul would reſt; 
The Man that dwells where Fw 8 
Muſt be for ever bleſt. 


=. CLIL The Ditemper, Bly 42 
8 _ Madneſs of Sin. 
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= a SIN like a venomous Diſeaſe « 

# ” InfeRs our vital Blood; — 

8 The only Balm 1s Sovereign Grace, > 
And the Phyſician, God. 4 2 & 


2 Our Beauty and our Strength are fled, iQ 
And we draw near to Deatß; 1 
But Chriſt the Lord recalls the Dead 
Wich his Almighty Breath. * 
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Is. IT. Spiritual Songs. 
; Madneſs by Nature reigns within, 
The Paſſions burn and rage, 


Till God's own Son with Skill Divine 
The inward Fire aſlwage, | 


We lick the Duſt, we graſp the Wind, 
And ſolid Good deſpiſe; 

such is the Folly of the Mind 
Till Jeſus make us wiſe, 


We give our Souls tbe Wounds they fee), 
We drink the poys'nous Gall, 
And ruſh with Fury down to Hall; 
| But Heav'n prevents the Fall.]! 


6 The Man poſſeſsd amongſt the Tombs, 
Cuts his own Fleſh 1 th 1 


He foams, and raves, till Feſtus comes, 
And the foul Spirit flies.) 


LIV. Seif- Righteouſneſs Inſuſfcent: | 


ans © © Where are the Mourners (faith the 
(Lord) 

© That wait and tremble at my Word, 

© That walk in Darkneſs all the Day 5 

* Come, make my Name your Truſt and 


(a Y: 


I No Works, nor Duties of your own 
“ Can for the ſmalleſt Sin atonez, 
I The Robes that Nature may provide 
* Will not your leaſt en Nat. 


2 


8 * 222 — 


Mai U. 50: 10, 11. IIa. 28. 20. 
5 . 


3 2 The 


2566 Hymns aul B. B. 

3 © Theſoſtelt Couch that Nature knows £ſ \. 
“Can give the Conſcience no Repoſe: 
& Look to my Righteouſneſs, and live; 55 
« Comfort and Peace are mine to give. ] “ 

4 en of Pride that kindle Coals ! 

& With your own Hands to * roll 

„ ods ail Tot Sou 

« Walk in the Light of your own Fire, C] 
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« Vell waits you with her Iron Bands, I! 
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oh Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed 1 
Io break th' Egyptian Voke; 

Thus Iſrael is from Bondage freed, | 
Aud ſcapes the Angers Stroke. 51! 
4 Lord, if my Heart were ſprinkled too 
Weich Blood fo rich as thine, 
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B. II. | Spiritual Song 5 * | | ? bg 
Juſtice no longer would purſue „ 
This guilty Soul of mine. 
5 Jeſus our Paſſover was ſlainn, 
And has at once procur'd 


Y 


Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain, ig 
And God's avenging Sword, 

CLVI. Preſumption and Deſpair; 
or, Satan's various Temptations, 
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, 1 1 Hate the Tempter and bis Charmz, 

| I hate his flatt*ring Breathz 

T. The Serpent takes a thouſand Forms 
To cheat our Souls to Death. 


I He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams: 
Or kills with fhvich Fear 
And holds us ſtill in wide Extreams, 
Preſumption, or Deſpair. 
I; Now he perſwades, how eaſy tis 
Too walk the Road to Heav'n þ 
Anon he {wells our Sins, and cries, 
They cannot be forgid n. 
[4 He bids young Sinners; Yet forbear 
b To think of. God or Deaih'; > 
ed | For Prayer and Devotion arc 
But melancholy Braath, 
He tells the Aged, They muſt die, 
And tis too late to pray; 


In vain for Mercy now they cry 
+ © For they have loſs their Dq. ] 


N2 6 Thus 
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6 TIiuus he ſupports bis cruel Throne 
By Miſchief and Deceit; 


| + 
"7 þ ” 
£ 4 
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And drags the Sons of Adam down by 
To Darkneſs and the Pit. C 
7 Almighty God, cut ſhort his Power, 
Let him in Darkneſs dwell; | fe 

And that he vex the Earth no more, 
Confine him down to Hell. E 
VII. The Sans. N 


1 Now Satan comes with dreadful Roar P 
And threatens to deſtroy ; Is 


He worries whom he can't devour N 
With a malicious Joy. LS 
2 Ye Sons of God, oppoſe his Rage; 31 
_ Reſiſt, and hell be gone : " h 
Thus did our deareſt Lord engage | 
And vanquiſh him alone. f 
3 Now he appears almoſt Divine 41 
Like Innocence and Love, 4 
But the old Serpent lurks within \ 
When he aſſumes the Dove. , 
4 Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue, 
? Ve Sons of Adam, fly; wy C 
Our Parents found the . too ſtrong, 
Nor ſhould the Children try 
2M | : U 


CLVIIl 


* 


ſtate. 


NRo ad is the Road that leads to Death, 

And thouſands walk together there; 
But Wiſdom ſhows a narrower Path 
With here and there a Traveller. 


ar? Deny thy Self, and take thy Croſe, 
Is the Redeemer's great Command; 
Nature muſt count her Gold but Droſs 
It the would gain this heav'nly Land. 


3 The fearful Soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the Ways of God no more 
Is but efteem'd almoſt a Saint, 

And makes his own Deſtruction ſure. 


4 Lord, let not all my Hopes be vain, 
Create my Heart intirely new, © 
Which Hypocrites could ne're attain, 
Which falle Apoſtates never knew. 


CLIX. 2 Unconverted State or, 
* Converting Grace. 


[1 Gkeat King of Glory and of Grace, 
We own with humble Shame 
ml How vile 1s our degenerate Race, 
Ill. And our firſt Father's Name. 
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CLVIII. Few ſaved ; or, The almoſt OY 
Chriflian, the Hypocrite, and Apo- 
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2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood, 
= The Poyſon reigns within, 


Makes us averſe to all that's Good, 
And willing Slaves to Sin. 


f. Daily we break thy holy Laws 
; And then reject thy Grace; 25 
Engaged in the old Serpent's Cauſe 
Againſt our Maker's Face. ] 


4 We live eftrang'd afar from God, 

And love the Diſtance well; | 
With haſte we run the dang? rouis Road 

That leads to Death and Hell. 


5 And can ſuch Rebels be reſtor'd 1 

. Such Natures made Divine! 

Vet Sinners {ee Ly Glory, Lord, 

__ -” And feel this Pow'r 55 thine? 

s We raiſe our Father's Name on high 
Who his own Spirit ſends 

To bring Rebellious Strangers nigh, 

And turn his Foes to Friends. 5 


ax Cuſtom in Sim 


1 ITT the wild Lo pards of the Wood © 
Put off the 8 that Nature gives, | F! 
Then may the Wicked turn to God, 
And change their Tempers, and hel 
Live 
2 2 As well might Ethiopian Slaves A 
Waſh out the Darkneſs of their Skin; || * 


Twill not indure the leaft Controll ; 


3 Fleſh is a dangerous Foe to Grace, 


And every Member, every Senſe 


II. Spiritual Songs. 271 . 


The Dead as well may leave their Graves 
As Old Tranſgreflors ceaſe to ſin. 


Where Vice bas held its Empire long 


None but a Power divinely ſtrong 
Can turn the Current of the Soul. 


Gteat God, I own thy Power Divine, 


That works to change this Heart 'of mine; 
T would be form'd anew, and bleſs . 
The Wonders of Creating Grace. . 


LXI. Chriflim Vertues : or, The 


2 


Difficulty of Converſi don. 


Trait is the Way, the Door is ſtrait . 

That leads to Joys on high; * 
Tis but a few that find the Gate, & 

While Crouds miſtake, and die; 


Beloved Self muſt be deny'd, 
The Mind and Will renew d. 

Paſſion ſuppreſsd, and Patience try'd, 
And vain Deſires ſubdu d. 


Where it prevails and rules; | 
Fleſh mult be humbled, Pride abas d,. 
Left they deſtroy our Souls, 


The Love of Gold be baniſh'd hence, # 
(That vile Idolatry) 
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5 The Tongue, that moſt unruly Pow'r, 


Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint; 
We muſt be watchful every Hour, 
And pray, but never faint. - FC] 


6 Lord, can a feeble helpleſs Worm 
Fulfil a Task ſo hard? : 

Thy Grace muſt all my Werk perform, II 1 
And give the free Reward. 


ale 5 5 
CLXII. Meditation of Heaven; of _ 
= The Toy of Faith. L 


I MY Thoughts ſtirmount theſe Tower 
And look within the Veil; Skies 

There Springs of endleſs Pleaſure riſe, ©} V 
The Waters never fail. 5 F 


® There I behold with ſweet Delight 
The bleſſed Three in one 
And ſtrong Affections fix my Siggt If 
Oa God's Incarnate Son. D 


3 His Promiſe ſtands for ever firm, " 
His Grace ſhall ne'er depart 
He binds my Name upon his Arm, 1 


And ſcals it on his Heart. 

4 Hen are the Pains that Nature brings, 
ow ſhort our Sorrows are, 

When with Eternal Future Things FH 

The Preſent we compare ! o 2 

Hi 


5 I would not be a Stranger fill 
To that Celeſtial Place, 


Where 
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l B. TI. | | Spiritual Song s: | 
Where. I for ever hope todwell 
Near my Redeemer's Face: 
EF CLXNIT. complaint of Deſertion and 
i Temptations. | 


11 Dear Lord, behold our ſore Diſtreſs; 
Our Sins attempt to rein; 

Stretch out thine Arm of Conquering 
And let thy Foes be ſlajn. (Grace, 


[2 The Lion with his dreadſul Roar 

Afrights thy feeble Sheep 3 
Reveal the Glory of thy Power, 
And chain him to the Deep. 


J Maſt we indulge a long Deſpair ? 

Shall our Petitions die ? RET. 
Our Mournings never reach thine Ear, 
Nor Tears affect thine Eye 21 


If thou deſpiſe a mortal Groan 
Vet hear a Saviour's Blood; 
An Advocate ſo near the Throne 
Pleads and prevails with God. 


He bought the Spirit's powerful Sword 
To ſlay our deadly Foes; | 
Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word, 
And Hel in vain oppoſe. i 


How boundleſs is our Father's Grace, 
In Heighth, and Depth, and Length! 
He makes his Son our Righteouſneſs, . 
His Spirit is out Strength. 3 
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L crxv. Tb End the ld. I 


1 WHY ſhould this Earth delight us fo > 
s 7" Why ſhould we fix our Eyes 
On theſe low Grounds where Sorrows Il [4 
And every Pleaſure dies? (grow: 


3 2 While Time his ſharpeſt Teeth Prepares. 
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Our Comforts to devour. | 
There is a Land above the Stars, 6 ( 
And Joys above his Power. | 
3 Nature ſhall be diſſolyd and die. g 
The Sun muſt end his Race, 
The Earth and Sea ſor ever fly b 
Before my Saviour's Face. 


4 When will that Glorious Morning rife.?: 
F When the laſt Trumpet ſound, 
And call the Nations to the Skies, | 

From underneath the Ground? C 


and Unſantt i'd eAfections. . v 


1 3 ng have I ſat beneath the Sound 
Of thy Salvation, Lord, 2 

But ſtill how weak my Faith is found, 
Aud Knowledge of thy Word! B 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy Place, 
And hear almoſt:in vain ; | 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace: 
My Memory canretain !: 5 
en 4 (3; My 
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[3 M U Dear Almighty, * my God: 6 
How little aft thou Known 
„ | By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
And Bleſſings of thy Throne!) 


sI How cold and feeble is my Love! a 
W How negligent my Fear! I 
How low my Hope of Joys above! 
How few Affections there !] 


5 Great God, thy Sovereign Power i part 
To give thy Word Succeſs ; . 
Write the Salvation in my Heart, 
And make me learn the Grace. 


Ws Show my forgetful. Feet the way 9 
That leads to Joys on high; ä 
There Knowledge grows, without De Ti : 
And Love ſhall never die. 8 | 


Cc LXVI. The. Divine Perfettions. 


© L "OW ſhall I praiſe th Eternal God 
ce, H Thar Infinite unknown? a 
Who can aſcend his high Abode, | 
Or venture near his Throne 2 


2 The Great Inviſible | He delle 
Conceal'd in dazling Light; 
But his nnn Eye reveals 

The Secrets ot the Night. 
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3 Thoſe watchful Eyes that never ſleep - 
© Survey the World around; \ 

His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep | 
Where all our Thoughts are drown'd.] 


[ 4 Speak we of Strength? His Arm is Rrong 
Io fave ox to deſtroy ; : 
Infinite Years his Life prolong, 
And end leſs is bis Joy,] 


[5 He knows no ſhadow. of a Change, 
© Nor alters his Decrees; 
Firm as a Rock his Truth remains. 
Io guard his Promiſee. ] N 


ls Sinners before his Preſence die;, 

How holy is his Name! W 
His Anger and his Jealouſy 

Burn hike devouring Flame.]: 


7. Juſtice upon a dreadful Throne 
M.aintains the Riot God gi: i ] 
While Mercy {ends her Pardons down, | 
Bought with a Saviour's Blood. 
$ Now to my Soul, Immortal King; 
pPpeak ſome forgiving Word; 3 
Then twill. be double Joy to ſing: 
The Glories of my Lord. 
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CLEVIE The Divine Penfectims. 


1 CY Reat God, thy Glories ſhall em 
Ng G My holy Fear, my humble Joy T 
My Lips in Songs of Honour bring 
Their Tribute to th Eternal King. 


[2 Earth and the Stars and Worlds unknown 
-Depend precarious on his Fhrone ; 
All Nature hangs upon his Word, 
And Grace and Glory own their Lord.] 
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Ul 


[2 His Sovereign Power.what Mortal knows? 


If he command who dares oppoſe 2 _ 
With Strength he girds himfelf around, 
And treads the Rebels to the Ground. 


[4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill? 
Or guide the Counſels of bis Will? 
His Wiſdom like a Sea Divine 
Flows deep and high beyond out Line.] 

[5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye 

Burns with immortal Jealouſy); 
He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſheds. 
His fiery Vengeance on their Heads. ] 

[6 The Beamings of his piercing'Sight 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Eight; 

Death and Deſtruction naked lie, 
And Hell uncover'd to his Eye.] 


[7 Eh” Eternal Eaw before him ſtands; - 
VI His Juſtice with impartial Hands 
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Dirides to all their due Reward 9 
Or by the Scepter, or the Sword. J H 
[8 His Mercy like a boundleſs Sea 
Waſhes our Loads of Guilt away, IL 
While his own Son carne down and dy'd. 
_ Fengage his Juſtiee on our Side.) 
[9. Each of his Words demands my Faith, | 1 
My Soul can reſt on all He faith; II 
His Truth inviolably keeps _ + Wh 
The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips. ] 
10 O tell me with a gentle Voice, 
Thou art my God, and I'll rejoyce ! 
Filed with thy Love, 1 dare proclaim 
The brighteſt Honours of thy Name. 


| CLXVIII. The Same. 


1 4 8 
A 15 
3 
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1 YfEhah reigns, his Throne is high, 
wn His Robes are Light and Majeſty 5 
His Glory ſhines with Beams ſo bright. 

No Mortal can ſuſtain the Sight. 


2 His Terrors keep the World in awe, 
His — guards his holy Law, BD 
His Love reveals a ſmiling Face, 
His Truth aud Promiſe ſeal the Grace. 
3 Thro all his Works his Wiſdom ſhines, 
And baffles Satans deep Defigns 5 
His Power is Sovereign to fall; x 
11 The nobleſt Counſeis of his Will. 
141 And will this glorious Lord deſcend | 


_ To. be my Father, and my Friend: as 
Eid YO | | e Ben?! 
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Then let cnn Saß wal Angels j joy 7 * —_ 
Heav'n is ecure if God: be mine... 1 a - 


II. 


CLXIX. The Same: as the 1 OY 
0 Pſalm. 


I.. Lord Fibovah reigns, 
His Throne is built on high; 
The Garments he aſſumes 
Are Light and Majeſty; 
His Glories ſhine | 
With Beams. ſo bright: 
No mortal Eye- 
Can bear the Sight... 


2 The Thunders of bis Hand 
Keep the wide World in awe; 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand 
To guard his Holy Law: 

And where his Love 
Reſolves to bleſs,. 

His Truth confirms 

And ſeals the Grace. | 


1 Thro' all his ancient Works: | 
Surprizing Wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell; 

And breaks their curſt Bern, 
Strong: is m AtmW ., 
And fall falghet) it coma 
. Hisigreat Decrees, 8 
His Sovereign Will“ l ak! 


4 And ean this mighty —_ 


Gher condeſcend? Ho 
"* Nn | And 
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280 mt and 
1 And will he write his Name, 
Ay Father and my Friend? 
I love his Name, I 
I love his Word; 
Joyn all my Pow'rs;. 
And praiſe tlie Lord. 
| n 


CLXX. God Incomprehenfible and, 11 
Sovereign...  _ g 

L* CAN Creatures to perfection find A 
Tb' Eternal unereated Mind? g T 

Or can the largeſt Stretch of Thought Bi 
Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out? v 


2 'Tis high as Heav'n, tis deep as Hell, II 
* 


And what can Mortals know or tell? 
His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 
And all the ſhining Worlds on high. 


3 But Man, vain Man would fain be wiſe, 
Born like a wild young Colt he flies 
Thro' all the Follies of bis Mind, 
And ſwells and ſnuffs the empty Wind.] 
4. God is a King of Power unknown, 4 
Firm are the Orders of his Throne; 
If be reſolve, who dares oppoſe, 
Or ask him why, or what he does ?. 
5 He wounds. the Heart, and he makes 
u ole; 
He calms the Tempeſt of the Soul; 


lob 11. 7, Ce. | 


--# 


1 


g. II. Spiritual Songs. 
Wen he ſhuts up in long Deſpair 
Wbo can remove the heavy Bar? 


6 * He frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Morn, 
The fainting Sun grows dim at Noon; 

T The Pillars of — Starry Roof 

I Tremble and ſtart at his Reproof. 

an; He gave the vaulted Heav'n its Form 
Ihe crooked Serpent, and the Worm; 
He breaks the Billows with his Breath, 

| And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death. 


6 Theſe are a Portion of his Ways, | 
Bat who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face? 
Who can endure his Light? or ſtand 

o hear the Thunders cf his Hand? 


FRY 15 
2 — 


_ hed — 


= 2 Job 25. 3. + Job 26. 11, &5c- 
e, 8 N pd — 


* 63 
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Prepared for the 3 Ordinance 
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X Tbe Lord's Supper " Inſtitutes 5 
x Cor. 11. 23, &c, 


; 
L I I «WAS on | that dark, that dole L 
5 7 | (l ul Night 
| 5 When Powers of Earth and 
0 (Hell aroſe 


Againſt the Son of God's Delight, 
And Friends betray'd him to his Foes 5 
= the 


- ” 


| a 


I: Before the mournfal Scene began | 
He took the Bread, and bleſt” and brake 2 
—Wbat Love thro' alk his Actions ran! 
What wond'rous Words of Grace Yo 
(c pake! 


Fa 


ö This i is my Body broke for Sin, 
Receive and eat the living Food : 5 
Then took the Cup, and bleſt the Wine; 
Tic the New O nant in my Blood. | 


[4 For us his. Fleth with Nails was torn, : 
He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn; 3 
And Juſtice pour At upon his Head 


Its heavy Vengeance in our and Ty 


For us his vital Blood was ſpilt, . 
To buy the Pardon of our Guilt,” © 
When ; black Crimes of biggett Size 

He gave his Soul a Sacrifice. ]* on 


ce Do this (he cry'd) tl Time ſball en; 

In Memory of you dying Friend; 
Meet at my Table, and recorl 

Je Love of your departed Lord. 


MJ Jeſus, thy Feaſt we celebrate, 
' We ſhow thy Death, we ſing he Names 

Till thou return, and we ſhalt eat 

The W oft the "HAIER: . 
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8. III. Spiritual wi. 283 


” 


* F 9 "IE * n 
* * 4s n b 
* 1 bk 


0 "oy p 7 * a 9 2 * * 
9 P hs ke ö s 
* N 4 * * s ; % 2d 7 , Y * 
x" 1 . K 1 8 _ : 
3 284 Hmm, and 
* 
v „ 
: . | # 
» 


II. Communion with Chriſt „ an 
with Saints; 1 Cor. 10. 16, 17. 


[Ii AEſas invites his Saints 

. To meet around his Board; 
Here pardon'd Rebels ſit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


2 For Food he gives his Fleſh, 


He bids-us drink his Blood; 


Amazing Favour ! matchleſs Grace 


Of our deſcending God 1 


3 This boly Bread and Wie 


Maintains our fainting Breath. 
By Union with our living Lord, 
And Intereſt in his Death. 


4 Our heavenly Father calls . 
Chriſt and his Members one; 


We the young Children of his Love, 


And he the firſt- born Son. 


353 We are but ſeveral Parts 
- Of the ſame broken Bread; 
One Body hath its ſeveral Limbs, - 

But Feſus is the Head. = 
6 Let all our Pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious Name to raiſe 5. 
Pleaſure and Love fill every Mind, 


And every Voice be Praiſe. © 
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1 bat or, The New Covenant 
eale 


HE Promiſe of my Father: Love 
Shall Rand for ever Good. 
He ſaid ; and gave his Soul to Death, 
And ſeal'd the Grace with Blood. 


To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word 


I ſet my worthleſs Name; EEE 
1 ſeal th Tngagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble Claim. 


Thy Light and Strength, and * ning 
Lu Glory ſhall be mine ; Grace, 

My Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh, 
And all my Pow rs are thine. 


KL 1 call that L 00 my own 
E 


Which Jeſus did bequeath; 
'Twas purchas d with a dying Grcan, 
And ratify d in Death. 


Szyeet is the Memory of his Name why 
Who bleſs d us in 1 His Will, 

And to his Teſtament of Love 
Made his own Life the Seal. 


12 The New KARE in he Blood 


V. Chriſt's. dyi ing Love; or, Our 


Pardon boug t at a dear Price. 


1 condeſcending and how kind 
Was God's d Eternal Son ? 
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Hymns and”. B. IIl 


Our Miſery reach'd his heav* iy Mind, 
And Pity brought him down. 1 


[2 When Juſtice by our Sins provok d 


Drew forth its dreadful Sword. 
He gave bis Soul up to the stroke : B 
Without a murmuring Word. 


[3 He ſunk beneath our heavy Woes 
To raiſe us to bis Throne; 
There's ne er a Gift bis Hand'bcſtows 
But coſt his Heart a Groan. ] 85 


4 This was Compaſſion like a God, \ 
That when the Saviour knew - - 
The Price of Pardon was his Blood, | 
His Pity ne'er withdrew. 3 | 


5 Now tho he reigns exalted high, J 
_- His Love is ſtill as great: 
Well he remembers Calvary, 


Nor lets his Saints forget. . 5 ? . E 
_ [6 Here we behold his Bowels roll A 
As kind as when he dy d; „ 


A 
Bleed thro his wounded „ . 


[7 Here we receive repeated Seals. N 
Of Jeſus dying Love: wad 
Hard is the Wretch that never feels | ; 

One ſoft Affection move.]J (6 | 
8. Here let out Hearts begin to welt, IH 
Wille we his Death record. 


And with our Joy for pardon d Guilt. q 
—_ that we PRI the Lord. 


—— 
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V. Chriſt the Bread of oy, John 
6. 31, 35,39. 


Jr us da th eternal Word, 
Tis he our Souls hath fed; 
Thou art our living Stream, O Lord, 
And thou th' immortal Bread. 


{2 The Manna came from lower Skies, 
But Je ſis from above, 52 
Where the freſh Springs of Pleaſure riſe, ; 
And Rivers flow with Love. | 


z The Jews the Fathers dy d at laſt 
Who eat that heavenly Bread, 
But theſe Proviſtons which we taſte: . 
Can raiſe us from the Dead.] 


; Bleft be the Lord that gives his Fleſh | 
To nouriſh dying Men; 
And often ſprea de ls Table freſh 
Leſt we ould faint again! 


8 Spiritual ' Songs. 


Our Souls ſhall draw their heav nly n 


While Jeſus finds Supplies 
Nor ſhall Our Graces fink to n 
For Jeſus never dies. 


[56 Daily our mortal Fleſh EROS 
But Chrift our Life (hail come; 
His unreſiſted Power ſhall raife '# 
Our Bodies from the Tomb.) 
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Vi. The Memorial of our aljſetfy 
= 1 JEſas is gone above the Skies, Tk 


Where our weak Senſes reach him notY 1 


_— And carnal Objects court our Eyes 
{1 To thruſt our Saviour from our Thought. 


2 He knows what wand'ring Hearts we 85 
Apt to forget his lovely Face; © (hard A 


And to refreſh our Minds he gave 17 
Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace. 

3 The Lord of Life this Table ſpread 88 
With his own Fleſh and dying Blood; I 
We on the rich Proviſion feed, J0. 

And taſte the Wine, and bleſs the God. a 

4 Let ſinful Sweets be all forgot, 55 


And Earth grow leſs in our Eſteem; Ti 
. Chriſt and his Love fill every Thought, IA. 


And Faith and Hope be fix d on him. FE 
5 While he is abſent from our Sight III 
3 *Tis to prepare our Souls a Place, I 


That we may dwell in heav'nly Light, I De 

And live for ever near his Face. : 

[6 Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills 15 
Whence our returning Lord ſhall come; 
We wait thy Chariots awful Wheels 
To fetch our longing Spirits home.] 
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(ws Fade heb "his cs © Wl 
Oniwhichthe Pg of Glory era, 10 
My richelt Gain count but Lofs, 

And pat Contewpt on all my Pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that 1 ſhould. 

fas Save in che Dein by 1 ſhow if haſt, 
All the vain things that RY Oo | „% 
I facrifice tbem eo his Blood. Dory. Brkt x 


See from bis k Tea ” is Hands, his Ree, 
w mingled down; 

Did e er fire Love and Sorrow: meet . 

: Or Thorns compoſe ſo Heb a Crown 2 


„ e624 int r 2 If IF} 25 MH 

1 His dying { Hit N UK a Robe 5 . 
Spreads o'er bis Body on the Tree, 6 1 

Ihen am I dead'tq 1 the Globen. 
And all the Globe is dead to me.) 4 | 


Were the whole Neal of Na mine, 
That were 4 Preſent tar too aal; 1 
Tord ſa amazing; "fo dividbe 2 22 _—_ 
5 de mien my Mi. 
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* III. ＋ he Tree f Life. DR 
Joe King: Jan A * rut ny”; We”... 
e ous r exalted Loa, 1 3 
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VI. The Memorial of our abſentfy; 
Lord; John 16. 16. Luke 22. 19 

I Fil is gone above the Skies, & 

=_ Where our weak Senſes reach him not 1 

_ And carnal Obyects court our Eyes 

40 To thruſt our Saviour from our Thought. 

2 He knows what wand'ring Hearts w: 8. 
Apt to forget his lovely Face; (har , 


And to refreſh our Minds he gave 1 
Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace. 


3 The Lord of Life this Table ſpread 50 
With his own Fleth and dying Blood; Ip 


We on the rich Proviſion feed, 0 
And taſte the Wine, and bleſs the God. 4 
95 | + 
4 Let ſinful Sweets be all forgot, $6 


And Earth grow leſs in our Eſteem; Ti 
- Chriſt and his Love fill every Thought, IA. 
And Faith and Hope be fix d on him. 


5 While be is abſent from our Sight II 
Tis to prepare our Souls a Place, 17 


That we may dell in heavnly Light, I Pe 
And live for ever near his Face. . 
[6 Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills + 
-Whence our returning Lord ſhall come; 
We wait thy Chariots awful Wheels 
To fetch our longing Spirits home.] 
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Onlwhich the Prince of Clays, 1 
My richelt Gain I count but Loſs, —_— 
And pont Contewpt on all my Pride. mM 


; Forbid it; Eord that I ſha 
_ Save in Fes Death of of Chriff 
All the vain tbings that charai'me wolf, 
1 —_— them to his Blood. 2 7 


See from his Kad, hi 8 Hands, * Feet, 
Sorrow aud Love flow'mingled down; 
Did e er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet! "bh < 
: Or Thorns. compoſe: io neh a Crown? * 


His dying Cimbn' like: a Robe 3 _ 
Spreads o'er bis Body on the Tree, _ 
Ihen am I dead to 21 the Globe, 
| And all the Globe is dead to me.) . 


Were the whole Real of Nanre mine, 
That were & Preſent far too ſaall; - 
Toye ſoamazing, fo divine _ 
” de mn Soul, N wy All 3 . wy 
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Ye Saints on high around his Throne, 
And we around his Board. 75 
2 While once upon this lower Sround 

Weary and faint ye Rood, 
What dear Refreſhments bear ye found I 
From this immortal Food? ]]! in 


3 The Tree of Life that near the Throne 
In Heavens high Garden grows 
Laden with Grace bends gently down 
Its ever-{miling Bous. 
[4 Hovering amongſt the Leaves there ſtand 
The ſweet Celeſtial Dove; 


2 


2 


And Jeſs on the Branches hangs 3 
The Banner of his Lore.) 
{5 'Tis a young Heaven of ſtrange Delight ore 


While in his Shade we ſit; 
His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight, [ 
And to the Taſte as ſweet; 


- 6 New Life it ſpreads thro' dying Hearts, by 

And cheers the drooping Mind; To 

Vigor and Joy the Juice imparts 5 
Without a Sting behind.] 

On 


7 Now let the flaming Weapon ſtand, 
And guard all Eden's Trees: 
There's ne'er a Plant in all that Land 6 

That bears ſuch Fruits as theſe. 


8 Infinite Grace our Souls adore, And 
MWhoſe wond'rous Hand has made 
This living Branch of Sovereign Power || 7 


To raiſe and hea] the Dead, 
* 1 


x B. E Speed., 


I. The S 5, the Ware, and the 
Blood; 1 John 5. 6 1 


b Ci ET all our Tongues be one : 7 7 
IL To praiſe our God on high, 
Who from his FN ofoin ſent his Son 
To fetch us Strangers nigh. Wk Fel . 


2 Nor let our Voices ceaſe 
To ſing the Saviour's Name; 

ud h th Embaſſador of Peace 

How chectful! ly | he came! 


3 It coſt bim Cries and Ten 

To bring. us near to Gd; 
be Great was our Debt, and he appears 
£ To'make the Payment ET. 


[4 My Saviour's pierced Side, 
Pour out a double Flood ; 5 
| * Water we are purify d, 
And pardon'd by the Blood: 


5 Infinite was our Guilt, | 
But he our Prieſt atones ; gr Os BY 
On the cold Ground bis Life was LY 
And offer d with his Groans 


6 Look up my Soul to him oy 1. 
Whofe Death was thy Deſert; 
And humbly view the living 1 | 
q Flow from his breaking Heart. 


7 There on the curſed Tree 
In dying Pangs he 1 
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Fulfils his Father s great "Aa 


And. al ou Wants en Fill 4 


8 Tims the Redeemer came 
By Water and by Blood; 
And when tlie Spirit ſpeaks the Ab 9 
We feet big Witneſs good. | 5 


9 While the "Eternal F 


Bear their Record above, 


Here I believe he dy for me, 


And ſeal my ð 
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[10 Lord, cleanſe m y Soul from sin, N 
Nor let thy Grace depart; 
Great Comſoftet abide wirbin, 3% 


And witne 3 to ig Hears] | LO © | 
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Ature with' open Nang Nami 11 
To ſprezther'Miiker's Praiſe abtoad,; 


And every 41 of bis Hande 25 
Shows ſomething worthy of a God. 85 


2 But in the Grace that reſcud Mn | 1 
His briglueſi Formiof Glory ſhines 
Here on the Cxofs lis faireſt drawn _ 


In precious Blood and crimſon Le 431 
[3 Here bis'wliole Nam: a 2 compleat; 1 

Nr Wit ican gueſs, nor Reaſon prove 

Which of the Letters beſt is writ, 4 


wide Power, the eee or the Love.] 
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B. III. Spivitua val Song. 1263 
i + fire! beh6l4 his inmoſt Heart: ** Goyn 
Where Grace and Vengeance firaugely 


Piercing his Son with ſharpett ſmart, 
To make the purchas'd Plcafures . | 


5 O che ſweet Wonders of that Croſs -! * 
Where God the Saviour Toy'd and "wy 
Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draws © _ 
From tis dear Wounds and bleeding Side. 


6 1 would for ever ſpeak his Name 
In Soun!s to niortal Ears unknewn, 
With Angels joyn to praiſe the Lamb, 
And werb at lis Fa N £ ANODE: | 


* 


XI. Pardo brought 70 our ae 


I 1-94, how. Divine thy Corforts are! 1 
How heayenly | is the Place 
Wöbere Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred Feaſt 
d; Ot his Redeeming Gace! - 


2 There the rich Bounties of our Got 
And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine, 
There Feſus ſays, that; I am hit, 
And my Beloved” s mine. 


Iz Here (ſays the kind Redeeming 17 
And ſhows his wounded Side) * 
at See here the Spring of all your Joys, 
That open d when 1 . d. 


Ila He ſmiles and cheers my mournful ety, 
And tells of all his Fan Sls! 
re * © 44 "hy Fi Ht; £159 jk 
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And every MEL receiv d Supply. 


Al this, Pay 85 I bing: for thee, . SM 
And then he ſmiles again.] 


L. 
Wpat ſhall we pay our hearenly King 
N For Grace fo 71 Fil G 


He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, 51 
ind ob ib with a Kiſs, , +». | Tl 
[6 Let ſuch amazing Loves as theſe 2 
Be founded all abroad, 
Such Favours are beyond Degrees, It 
Aud worthy of a God. 


"IF UP him that waſh'd us in his Blood | V 


Be everlaſting Praiſe, 
Salvation, Honour, * Poner, 2 
Eternal as his Days. * 


XII. The Goff . ' Luke by 
1 6, Oe. may - ET 


[1 ow rich are e thy Noris Lord. 
H Thy Table furniſh'd from above, I 
The Fruit of. Liſe O er- ſpread the Board, . : 
The Cup o'er-tlows with heavenly - Love. x 


2 Thine ancient Family the Frws 


Were firſt invited to the Feaſt, 14 
We humbly take what they 1 2 He 
And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte. - 


3 We arethe Poor, the Blind, the Lame, * 
Anil Help was far, and Death was nigh, 
ut at the Goſpel Call we came, J v 


1 | 5 7 
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103. III. "ebony: 295 WM 
From the High-way that leads to Hell, "i 
From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair; 


Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here.] *. 


5s What ſhall we pay th' Eternal Son 
That left the Heaven of his Abode, 
And to this wretched Earth came down 
To brirg us Wand'rers back to God. 


Je It coſt bim Death to fav: our Lives, 
To buy our Souls it coſt his own; | 
And all the unknown Joys he gives 


Were bought with Agonies unknown. 


Our everlaſting Love is due 
To him that ranſom'd Sinners loſt. 
And pity'd Rebels, when he knew. 
The vaſt Expence his Loye would coſt.] 


Trim. Divine Love making a Feaſt, 


and calling in the Gueſts 5 ; Luke 
14. 177, 39%. 


| Ho ſweet and Leih is. the Place 


With Chrif within the Doors, 


While everlaſting Love diſplays 
The choiceſt of her Stores. 


J Here ever Bowel of our God 
With ſoft Compaſſion rolls, 


Here Peace and Pardon bought with Blood 
Is Food for dying Souls. 5 


LE While all our Hearts and all our Songs 
lens to admire the Feaſt, 
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6g . "Hymns an B. il. I 
Each df us cry with thankful Tongues, 3 r 
Lord, why was Ia Gucſt? 1 


4 © Why was I made to hear thy Vols,” T 
© And-enter while there's Room? 
© When thouſan.is make a wretched choice 11 


* Aud rather ſtarve tban come.] H 


5 "Twas the ſame Love that ſpread the Fealt, A 
That ſweetly forc'd us in, 


Ele we had ſtill refusd to taſte, 5 E 
And periſh'd in our Sin. : ; 
[6 Puy the Nations, O our Gad, 


Conſtrain the Earth to come; 
Send thy victorious Word mk 
And bring the Strangers home. IV 


7 We long to ſce thy Churches full, 
That all the choſen Race 

May with one Voice and Heart and Soul lr 
Sing thy redeeming Grace.] 


XIV. The Song of Simeon; Luke 2. i 


28. Or, A Si bt Chrif makes 
Death ea). 85 5 f 2 H 


TW (Gol, 1 
Nox have our Hearts embrac'd our 
We would forget all earibly N B 
And with to die as Simenn word | P 
With his young Saviour in his Arms, 4 


2 Our Lips ſhould learn that joy ful Song, 
Were but our Hearts prepar'd like hie, 40 
Our Souls ſtill willing to be gone, 
Aud at tay Fork mots! in Peace. 
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II. III. Spiritual Song. 297 
3 Here we have ſeen thy 'Face, O Lord, ED 
And view'd Salvation with our Eyes, 
Taſted and felt the living, Word. 
The Bread deſcending hom the Skies. 
cel! Thob laſt prepar d this dying Lamb, 
Haſt ſet his Blood before dur Face, 
To teach the Terrois of thy Name, 
b And ſhow the Wonders of thy Grace. 
5 He is dur Light; our Morning Star 
Shall ſhine on Nations yet unknown: 
The Glory of thine Iſrael here 


* 


Aud Joy of Spirits near the Throne. 
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Our Lord Jeſus at his + own © 
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1 Co | £ 
1 fcc PHE Memory of our ding, Lord - 
Apwakes a thankful Tongue : 
> How rich he ſpread his Royal Board, 
And bleſt the Food, and ſung. 
oof AO Oe Us AE OR, | 
J Happy the Men that eat this Bread. 
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But double- bleſt was ne 
xl, | That gently bow'd his loving Head. 
ur And lean'd it, Lord, on thee. = 
NSF By Faith the ſame Delights we taſte 
As that great Favourite did, 
And fit It foan on Feſves Bteaſt. 
And take the heavenly Bread.] 


4 Down from the Palace of the Skies 
Hither the King deſcends, 


MLS Come, 


u * 


ere 


a+ 
, 
* 
. Poo; 
" 2 . 
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« Come, my Beloved, Eat, (he eries ) 


” * 


And drink Salvation, Friends, 
[5 © My Fleſh is Food and Phyſick.too, . | 5 
* A Balm for all your Pains: © 
Andi the red Streams of Pardon flow \f 1 
_ « From theſe my pierced Veins. ] 


6 Hoſanna to his bounteous Love ' | [£6 ( 
For ſuch a Taſte beloßr! ! 
And yet he feeds his Saints above - i: d 

With, nobler Bleſſings c DE 


ta 3 
* 


[7 Come the dear Day, the glorious H 


15 0 
> _ That brings our Souls to Reſt! 
| + Then we ſhall need theſe Ly pes no more, | Y 


o 


But dwell at tf heavenly Feaſt] J). 
XVI. The eAgonies of Chriſt. [yy 


E Now let our Pains be all forgot, 
Our Hearts no more repine, * {|| ' 
Our Sufferings are not worth a Thought, | LI 
| When, Lord, compar'd with thine. 8 
2 In lively Figures here we ſe, b'! 
The bleeding Prince of Love 5 
Each of us hope, he dy'd for me, 2 
And then our Griefs remove. 
[3 Our bumble Faith here takes her Riſe }" © | 
While fitting round his Board ; © | 
And back to Calvary ſhe flies 
To view her groaning Lord. 
4 His Soul what Agonies it felt 
When his own God withdrew ! 


And the * Load of all our Guilt 
Lay heavy on him too. 
5 But the Divinity within 
Supported him to bear : _ | 
Dying he conquer'd Hell and din, 
And made bis Triumph there.] 


6 Grace, Wiſdom, juſtice joyn'd an 
The Wonders of that Day: (wrough* 
| No Mortal Tongue, nor Mortal Thought 
| Can equal Thanks repay. _.,. ... 


7 Our Hymns ſhould found like' thoſe above 
Could we our Voices raiſe ; 
2, | Yet, Load, our Hearts ſhall all be Love,. 
7 And all our Lives be Praiſe. 


| xv I. Tobin arable Food or, The 
Hieſh and Blood of Chriſt. 

it, 0 E fi the De q 

: W Th dab amazing s; . 


Th' Eternal God comes down and bleeds 
To nouriſh dying Worms. 


2 This Soul-reviving Wine, 
Dear Saviour, tis thy Blood; 

Ve thank that facred Flelh of thine 
For this Immortal Food 4 


8 


* | The Banquet that we eat 
Is made of Heav'nly things, 
arth bath no Dainties half ſo ſweet 
As our Redeemer brings. 
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— DIG a. B. 
4 In vain had Alam ſought 
* {earct'd his Garden und, 

For there was no ſuch bleſſed Fruit 

In all the happy Ground. | 


s Thi Angelic Holſt above, 
Can never taſte this Food, 


I feaſt upon their Maker's le, 
But not a Saviour's Blood. 


6 On us th' Almighty Lord 
Beſtows this matchleſs — 


And meets us with ſome cheering "a 
With Pleaſure in his Face. FIR 


7 Comeall ye drooping Saints, 
And banquet with the King., 
This Wine will drown your ſad Complaints 
And tune your Voice to ling... 


8 Salvation to the Nane 
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Of our adored Chrift : 
Thro' the wide Earth bis Grace prodaipy- T 
His Glory in the High'ſt. | A 
1 | 3 1 O 
XVIII. The Same. a; A 
W 
I Eſus, we bow before thy Feet, | Er 


Thy Table is divinely ſtor'd: L 
Thy Sacred Fleſh our Souls have bay.” ÞB * 
'Tis living Bread; we thank thee, Tord! 0 


2 And here we drink our Saviour's Blood, Ar 


We thank thee, Lord, tis generous Wine 
Mingled with Love the Fountain flow'd 
. Fxom that dear FRONT Heart of thine. 
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Spivitual 'Sowgs. 
3 On Earth is no ſuch Sweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's Fleſh is heay'aly Food ; 


In vain we ſearch the Globe around 
For Bread fo fine, or Wine fo good. 


4 Carnal Proviſions « can At beſt "np a 
of © cheer the Heart or Würm the Head, N 
But tbe rich Cordial that we e 
Gives Life Eternal to the Dead. 


5 Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt, 
His Name our Souls for ever bleſs: 
To God the King and God the riet 
A loud Eee the Place. „ 


XIX. Glory, in the Croſs ;\ ; or, wot 
aſham d of Chriſt C reid. 


1 AT thy Command. our r Lord, 
Here we attend thy. dying Feaſt ; 
Ti:y Blood like Wine adorns thy Board, 
And thine own Fleſh feeds erery Gueſt. 


2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love,. 
And truſts for Life in one that dy'd ; 
We hope for heavenly Crowns above 
From a Redeemer Crucify'd.. 


g Let the vain World pronounce it "LO 
And fling their Scandals on thy Cauſe ; 
We come to boaſt our Savicur's Name, 
And make our Triumptis in his Crols. - 


el With Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age 
He that was dead has left = Tomb, 
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He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 


58 l 
XX. The Provi 1025 for the Tabla fl 
| our Lord : 0 Th he Tree of Life 

* and Riner 4 ve 2. I 


1 Lord, we adore thy Mee Hand, 4 
And ſing the ſolemn Feaſt 
Where ſweet Celeſtial Daintics ſtand 2 5 


For. every willing Gusſt. 2 
[2 The Tree of Life ador nt the Board 4 
With rich Immortal Ruit. 
6 And ne'er an angry flaming Sword ci 
To guard the Paſſage tot. 
| 3 The Cup ſtands crown'd with living Juice 1 
A The Fountain flaws above, 
i And runs down ſtreaming for our Uſe. 141 
1 In Rüvulets of Love.] 
4 The Fogd's prepar'd by Heav' aly Art, * 


The Pleaſures well refin'd, 
They ſpread new Life thro' every Heart, 55 
And cheer the drooping Mind. 


BJ 5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's Lore 
Ye Saints that taſte his Wine, 

Joyn with your kindred Saints above, 46 
In loud Hoſannas joyn. 


6 A thouſand Glories to the God 8 
That gives ſuch Joys as this, 3 

Hoſauna let it ſound abroad, 
And reach where Jeſus is. 


Haun. 1— Daw — 


IXXI. TheT riumphal Feaſt for Chriſt”s 
Tn. ron | Six, and Decl. Leal 


2 Z 4.4 $1? 
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I Ome lets tiſtour? oices high, - 
T C High as our ur Yoien ig, FO 

15 "Andy ſoyn be Songs above the Sky, 
; Where Pleaſare never dies. 


2 Ich, the God that fought and bled, 
And conquer d when he fell, 
That roſe and at his Chariot-wheels 
Drag da all the Powers of Hell.] 


[3 Feſus the God invites us here 
To his triumphal Feaft, 
ce! And brings immortal Bleſſing 98 down 
For each redeemed Guelt 96 


J The Lord! low glorious is his Face ! 1 
How kind his Smifes appear! 
And O what melting Words be ſays N 
To every humble Bar! 


Iz; “ For you the Cbildren of my Love, : 
e It was for you I dyd, 

5 Behold my Hands, behold my Peet, 

e look? into my Side. 


Js © Theſe are the-Wounds for you I hens: 
«© The Tokens of my Pains, 
When | came down to free your Souls 
.'& From Miſery and Chains. 


[7 © Juſtice unſneatbh d its fiery Sword, 
« And plung d it in my Heart: « In: 
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8 0 ee Whin en Hell and all it its bite ful Þ ns 2 
5 Sol aͤreadſul in my Way, 
ct To refcue. thoſe dear Lives of yours) 6 1 F 
(I gave my dyn away. 
9 * But while T bled, and Fron f and dydſ , 
„ ruin d Sara's JEN * 
« High on my -Crofs I hung ade 
4 The Monſter tumbling dowy. / f 


10 © Now you muſt triumph at my Fel, 
„ Andtaſte my Fleſh, my Blood; 5 A 


And live .eternal Ages elbe ent, . 
. tis immortal Fed., 6 A 
11 ViRorious God! what can ye pay IBI 
For Favours ſo divine? to 
We would devote our Hearts away 3 
To be for ever thin.) lo 


12 We give thee,” Lord, our higheſt Praiſe, 
The Tribute of our 1 5 EE: 

But-Themes fo infinite as theſe At 

Excced our nobleſt Songs. . = 


XXII. The Compaſſi o of 2 in 
Chriſt. he 


1 
1 OUR spirits joyn £ adore the Lambs; 8 

O that our feeble Lips could move | Ou 
In Strains immortal as his Name, 7 


And ting as his dying Love. 
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2 Was ever equal Pity found ? 11 0 
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The Prince of Heaven reſigns his Breath, 


Aud pours his Life out on the Ground 1 
To ranſom guilty Worms from Deatdov. 
I Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws; 
He from the Threatning {ct us free, | 
0 Bore the full V engeance on bis Croſs, A 40 
And naiPd the Curſes to the Tree.] Ws | 
I The Law proclaims no Terror wow, "8 
And Sinai's Thunder roarsjno more; 
From all his Wounds new Bleſſings flow, 


Bleſt Fountain! ſpringing from the Veins 


« 
* — — 


e. To ſpeak Compaſfion fo Divine; 
Had we a thoaland Lives to give, 
A thouſand Lives ſhould all be thine: BK] 
XIII. Grace and Glory by the Death ⁵ 
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1 Site around our Fathers Board 
We raiſe our tuneful Breat:; 
Our Faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our Sins to Death. 


2 We ſee the Blood of "—_— 1 
Whence all our Pardons riſe; 
The Sinner views th' Ar onement made, 
And loves the ON [51 
3 Thy er el Thorns, thy eful Croſs V 
Procute us heav 'nly Crowns; 1 


Our higheſt Gain ſprings from thy Loſs, | 
Our healing from thy Wounds. | xx 


4 0 tis impoſſible that we 
Wbo dwell in feeble Clay, We 
Should equal Sufferings bear for thee, 1 
8 Or equal Thanks repay. 


XXIV. Pardon and Strength fronſ, 
Chriſt. 


„Page we wait to feel thy Graces 
To ſec thy Glories ſhine 3 1 
The Lord will 115 own Table bleſs, 3 
And make the Feaſt Divine. 


2 We. touch, we taſte the heav oly Bread, 
We drink the ſacred „ Ys 
With outward Forms our Senſe is fed, 
Our Souls rejoyce in Hope. | 


3 We ſhall appear before the Throne 


our forgiving Gd. ; 
Det in the Garments of his Son, 3 
And ſprinkled with his Blood. 


14 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the Race, 
And clind the upper Sky ; 
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AIS. Inn. Spiritual Songs. 307 
Christ will provide our Souls with Grace, 
He bought a large Supply. - 
[5 Let us indulge a cheerful Frame, 
For Joy becomes a Feaſt ; 0 
We love the Memory of his Name 
More than the Wine we taſte. ) 


XXV. Divine Glories and our Graces. 


1 HOW are thy Glories here diſplay'd, 


Great God, how bright they ſhine, 
While at thy Word we break the Bread, 
And pour the flowing Wine! 

2 Here thy revenging Juſtice ſtands 

And pleads its dreadful Cauſe 3 + 
Here laringdflercy £ preads ber Hands 
Like Jeſus on the Croſs. _ WD 


3 Thy Saints attend with every Grace 
On this great Sacrifice; 
And Love appears with chearful Face, 
And Faith with fixed Eyes. 
Our Hope in waiting Poſture ſits, - 
e Hear'n dg her Sights 
Here every warmer Paſſion meets, 
And warmer Pow'rs unite 
5 Zeal and Revenge perform their Party, 
And riſing Sin deſtroy; ; 
"ES comes with aking Heart, 
et not forbids the Joy. 


: 


6 3 1 6 Dear 


eee e 
x 6 Dear Savicur, change bur Faith to Sight, 8 


Let Si for ever die;; 
Tuben ſhall our Souls ball Delight, I. 
And every Tear be dry, [S 
n N 25 I» 
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de my ſelf to put a full Peri 
2 to theſe Divine Humus, till I havel addrefi 
* a ſpecial Song of Glory co God the Fathe 
the Son, and the Holy Spirit. Tho the Lati 
Name of it, Gloria Patri, be retain d in 0 
Nation from the Roman Church; and th 
there may be ſame Exceſſes of ſuperſlitious H Fic 
nour paid to the Words of it, hich may ha A 1 
wrought fore unhappy Prejulices in Meali FA 
Hb Chrifians , yet I believe it [Hill to be one © wth 
2 the nobleſt Parts of Chriſtian Worſhip. The SA wy 
I ject of it is the Defrine of "the Trinity, whit Ma 
F is that . peculiar. Glory of the, Divine . Natur | 
4 that gur Lord Jeſus Chriſt has ſo clearly 
3 vealed unto Men, and is fo neceſſary to ir 
Y Chriſtianity. The Action is Praiſe, which 
9 the mf compleat and exalted Part of heave 
H Worſhip. | I have caft the Song into a Var ie 
F Forms, and have fitted it by a plain V oy 
or 4 larger Paraphraſe, to be ſung either alo 
or at the Concluſion of another mn. 1 hay 
added. aiſa. a few Hoſannas, or Ajſcriptions G 
Salvation to- Chriſt, in the ſame manner, an 
for 1hs {ame M eh 
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1 Song of- * Proj fe 3 0 the 5 5 rd 
| God da acl et and. 
Spirit. 


XVVI. aſt Long a, 


rl Bit be the Father and his Lore, 


To whoſe Celeſtial Source we owe 
Rivers of endle(s Joy above, 4 
any And Rills of Comfort here below. 


J Glory to Thee, great Von of God, 
E From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls 5 
half A precious Stream oi vual Blood, 
| Pardon and Lite for dying Souls. 


We give the ſacred Spirit Pratfe, Tf © - 

Wo in our Hearts ot Sin and oe 
Makes living Springs © 12 Grace ariſe,” 

4 And iuto boundleſs G y flow. LE 


I Thus God the Father, God the' Son, 7 
And God the Spirit yr adore,” *'-* -- 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown 
Wichout a Bottom or a Share. 2 


XXVII. aft. Common Metre, * 


Gy to God the rather 5 Nia 
Who from our ſinful Race 
Choſe out his Fav'rites to proclaim _ 
The Honours of his Gfl. . 


„ » 4 ws 
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Who bought your Souls from Hell and Da 


7 


5 © 8 Y f 
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i 
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2 Glory to ar. the Son = A 
- Who'dwelvin humble Clay: 5 
And to redeem us from the Da. th Th 
Gave bis own Life away. 
Glory to God the Spirit give, 
. From Whoſe Almigh 1 
Our Souls their Tdeavenh Birth detive, 
And bleſs the happy Hour. 7 948 
4 Glory to God that reigns above 1 ( 
Tü Eternal Three and One, II. 
Who by.the Wonders of his * A 
Has made his Nature k nomn. y 
XXVII. ff. Short Metre. 1 
IL God as Father live I 4 


For ever on our Tongues ; ; 
Sinners from his firſt Love derirve oy 
The Ground of all their Eg 8 ** * 


2 Ye Saints, im log your Breath © 
In Honour to the Son, 


By offering up his own. 


3 Give to the Spirit Praiſe 45> | lo 
Of an Immortal — 1 95 $i L 
Whoſe Light and Power and Grace convey The 
Salvation down to Men. 1 


4 While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 
O may the Blood and Water bear 
| The ſame Record within. 


5 5 Tothe great O de and Three | 
That ſeal this Grace in Heav' n, 
The Father, Son and Spirit be 
Etemal Glory 1185 n. 


XXIX. ad. Long, A ; 


Gery to God the fig (known ; . ..: 

Whoſe Name bas n un- 
In Eſſence One, in Perſon Three; 5 =_ 
A ſocial Nature, yet alone. 


E When all our nobleſt Powers are oyn'd 
The Honours of thy Name to i 15 
Thy Glories over-match our Mind, 

And Angels faint beneath the Praiſe. 


RY -- 
« XXX. 2d. Common Metre. 


er God of e be ade d, 

| Who calls our Souls from Death, 

Who ſaves by his Redeeming Vs 
And new-creating Breath. 


To praiſe the Father and the Son 4 
And Spirit all Divine, 


yo 


veyl The One in me and Three in du _=_ 


7 XXXI. 


XXI, all 27 Metre. : 


Is >a LEE God the Makers Name 0 | 
5 a Have Honour, Love and Fear, 


To God e paftne ame, | 1. 


2 Father of Tightsgboxe, | 
y Mer cy we adore, .. TY - 
"The Son "of thy,Eterifal Gas. | 
. os . RO. * Sprit of . Towel. . 0 


XXII 34 Long Metre.” 


1 God the Father, God the Son, 1A 

oF * And rr the Spirit, Tbree in One, 
8 Be 180 Praiſe and Glory giv # 
I 557 all on Earth, and Call ir in Hear ag 


* * — * 


XXXIII. Or thus, © 81 


1 ALE 995 to thyſwont'roul Na me, 2 X) 
1 Father of Mercy, God ot Love, Ke B 
bus we exalt the Lord. the Lamb, 14 

E. And tbus we praiſe Up: leavnl * Dove. ; Y 
* MH XXXIV. 3d. 0 omnon Metre. * ; 
| or 
NO jet the Father and the Son And 
And Spirit be ador'd, = 


Where. there are Works to make bim knownj E 
Or Saints to love the Lord. 


XXXV 


| B. III. Spiritual Songs. 313 


XXXV. Or thus, 


| Onour fo tl ee, Almighty Three 
And Everlaſting One; 
Al Glory to the Father be, 
The Spirit, and the Son. 


XXXVI. zd. Short Metre. 


VE Angels round the Throne, 

And Saints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, love the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit too. 


XXXVII. Or thus, 


CJ lve to the Father Praiſe, 
Give Glory to the Son, 
\nd to the Spirit of his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 


(XXVIII. A Song of Praiſe to the 
Bleſſed Trinity. The 1ſt as the 
148th Plalm, 


1 Give immortal Praiſe 

To God the Father's Love 
For all my Comforts here, 
And better Hopes Above; 
Hie ſent his own 

wail Eternal Son, 

To die for Sins 

That Man had Sore. 


„ CR 


2 To 


Have Honour, 2 5 aa, 
To God the, : 


. 2 # . 5 2 
. > 4 
* wes * 4 
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4 
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hace, 
I - The Son of | SHE 
q thy. Pow 


: ather; God tlie Son, 
> Spirit, Tbtee in Our, * 
- Be Honour, Praiſe and Glory Sun i 


2 


. "ty all.on 
4. © dk 
8 Boyd ; +8 * ; 2 
* . 6 
8 * X 
3 


Glory to rt 7 Name, 

of Mercy, God ot Lore, n B 
4 ry Thus we exalt the Lord. the Lamb,” -* K 11 
And thus we praiſe the lend Bee. * 
y XIV. 34. Common, re. J 


1 
PE 
>. Fx 


Ba 
= 
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X 


2 * 
4 ; 
N | 4 n be 


* 
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J 78 Now let the Father: and the Son Ane 


<4 4 


| * 5 And Spirit be ador'd, | 
Pp Where there are Works to male big 
Or Saints to love the Lord. 


B. ul. Spiritual Songs. 
XxXXV. Or thus, 


1 Onour to tl ee, Almighty Three 
And Everlaſting One; 

Ml Glory to the Father be, 
The Spirit, and the Son. 


XXXVI. zd. Short Metre. 


YE Angels round the Throne, 

And Saints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, love the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit too. 


XXXVII. Or thus, 


FC lve to the Father Praiſe, 
Give Glory to the Son, 

\nd to the Spirit of bis Grace 

Be equal Honour done. 


1 
7 * 7 
3 
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5 (XXVIIL 4 Song of Praiſe to the 
© | Bleſſed Trinity. The 1ft as the 
| 14674 Plalm, 

1 Give immortal Praiſe 

1 To God the Father's Love 


For all my Comforts here, 
And better Hopes Above; 
He ſent his own 
owl Eternal Son, 
To die for Sins 
That Man had none. 


2 To 


FR a : 
” Wo \ * 5 * & 2 2 p * 
5 72 . 
= 


314 Hymns and B. III. 
2 To God the Son belongs a 
Immortal Glory too, 
Wbo bought us with his Blood | | 
From everlaliing Woe: tele Fob :U] 
And now he lives . 
5 And now he reine 2 
And ſees the Fruit * | 
Of al-bB Pains? bo EVE 


23 ToGol the Spirit's Name 1 
; Immortal Worfhip give, . 
Whoſe new-creating Power 
Makes the dead Sinner live: 
His Work :- oa 0 
The great Deſi gg. mL 
And fils the Sul | A 
With Joy WR: ef = 11 Sv 


4 Almighty God, to Thee — '- 
Be endlels Honours done ige M12 07 2 
The undivided Three, , 

And the Myſterious One: 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all ber Pow'rs, "1 | : 
"There Faith prevails, „ X 
And Love adores. 


| 1 
XXXIX. The 24. as the 14875 Palm . 
1 TO him that e's us firſt Ay To 
Before the World dud, f 


To him that bore the Curſe + 
To ſave Rebellious Nw, | 


— Toi. — 


— 


B. III. Spiritual ng 315 WM 
Io him that form'd | 
Our Hearts anew, N 
Is endleſs Praiſe N 
And Glory due. 


2 The Father's Love ſhall ran 

Thro our Immortal Songs, 55 

We bring to God the Son * 

Huſannas on our Tongue:s 
Our Lips address = 
The Spirit's Name 
With equal Praiſe, 
And Zeal the fame. 


; Let every Saint above, 

And Angel round the Throne; 
I For ever bleſs and love | bY 
- || The ſacred Three in One: | N 
KF Thus Heav'n ſhall raiſe | 4 OY = 

His Honours high s 12 354 þ 
When Earth and Time arterial ei 

Grow ok and Me. tv 55 


XL. The 34 as the 1482 Pfalm, 


O God the Father Throne = 

Perpetual Honours raiſe z - mn: 
um Glory to God the Son, 

To God the Spirit Praiſe: 

And while our Lips Ge 
Their Tribute bring, ON 
Our Tarn agoces -. 
The Name we ſing. 


p 2 


. 
ny 'Tye 
6 * reds 


XII. Or thus, h 


O our eternal God, = 
= The Father and the Son, 
And Spirit all Divine, 
Three Myſteties in One, 
Salvation, Pow' 3 | 
And Praiſe be gi 
By all on 5 
And all in Heaven. 


x2 £ HOSAN NA ; or, ities 
a4 gỹxcribed to Chriſt. 
XLII. Long Metre. 


1 Hen to King David's Son 

Who reigns on a ſuperior Throne; 
We bleſs the gas of heav'nly Birth 
Wbo brings Salvation down to Earth. 


2 Let every Nation, every Age 
In this delightful Work engage; 
Old Men and Babes in Sion ſing 


The growing Glorics of her King. 


XIIII. Common Metre. 


I He anna. to the Prince of Grace, 
Sion, behold thy King; 
Proclaim the Son of David's Race, 
And teach the Babes to ſing. 


2 Hoſanna to th Incarnate Word 
Who from the Father came; 
Aſcribe Salvation to the Lord 


With Bleſſings on his Name. 
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XLIV. 


% 4 A Bp * A 1 
3 


8. II. Spiritual Songs. 37 


XLIV. Short Metre. 


B to the Son 1 

Of David and of God, . Wo 

Who brought the News of Pardon down, — 
And bought it with his Blood. | bj. 


2 To Chriſ th* anointed | King 
Be endleſs Bleſſings giv'n, 
Let the whole Earth his Q lory ing . 
1 Who made our Peace 1185 Heav'n. 


XLV. As the 14860 Pſalm. 


Deus to the King = 
Of David's ancient Blood, - KW 
Behold he comes to bring | - BK 

Forgiving Grace from God : | 

Let Old and Young | =_ 

Attend his Way, e J 

A 


And at his Feet 
Their Honours lay. 


2 Glory to God on high, 
- Salvation to the Lamb; 
Let Earth, and Sea, and Sky, 
His wond'rous Love proclaim 
Upon his Head 
Shall Honours reſt ; 
And every Age 
Pronounce him bleſt. 


IV. The E 3 D. 


[TABLE 


To find any Hymn by the 
Title or Contents of it. 
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| Note, The Cabs a, Y c, ſignify. the 
firſt, ſecond, and third "Book : The Fi- 
gures direct to the Hymn, If you find 
not what Hymn you ſeek under one Word 
| 7 the Title ſeek it under another, or by 
me Word that is of the. ſame Significa- 
ton, tho perhaps not mentioned in the 
Title ad the aa: 


lt... 


, 5 A. 2 
Aron and Chriſt— a. 145. Moſes and Jo- 
ſhua— b. 124 
Abraham” s Bleſſing on the Gentiles, a. 69, 113, 
114. b. 134. Offering his Son „ 
Abſence and Preſence of God b. 93, 94, 100 
From God for ever huoteravle 107 
| Accels 


= 


A Table of Contents. 319 
Acceſs to the Throne by a Mediator — b. 108 4 
Adam his Fall a. 107. Corrupt Nature from bim 
b. 128. the firſt and the ſecond 4. 57, 124 
Adoption a. 64, 143. and Electin 4. 54 
Advocate. See Chriſt's Interceſſion. 7 
Affections inconſtant b. 20. UnſanGify'd b. 165 
Afflicted, Chriſl's Compaſſ on to them a. 125 
4 | Attlitions removed a. 87. Submitted to a. 5, 129 
|: b. 109. Support and Comfort under them b. 50, 
1.65. 4nd Death under Providence a. 83 
Almoſt Chriſtian b. 158. Angels Sinning b. 24. 
Standing and Falling b. 27. Praiſe ye the Lord 
el b. 27. Puniſbed and Man Saved b. 96, 97. Their 
| AMiniftry to Chrift and Saints b. 18, 112, 113. 
Ambition, &. | tot 
Anger of God. See Wrath, Vengeance, Hell. 
Anlwer to the Churches Prayer: 30 
Anti-Chriſt bis Ruin a. 29, 56, 59. See Enemies. 
he Apoſtate b. 158. Apoſtles Commiſion a. 128 
Aſcenſion and Reſurrection of Chriſt b. 76. 
Aſſiſtance againſt Temptations a. 15, 32. b. 50, 65 
nd Aſſurance of Heaven a. 27. b. 65. Of the Love 
rd | of Chriſt a, 14. b. 73. Of Faith 2. 103 
þy Attributes. Sce God. . 


24 | 
B. 

be Abylon falling a. 56, 59. See Enemies. 

B Backflidings and Returns . b. 29 
Baptiſm a. 52. Preaching and the Lord's Supper 

b. 141. and Circumciſion 2. 121. b. 127, 134. 

Burial with Chriſt Os ox Mot b 
Beatitudes a. 102, Believe and be ſaved a. 100 
Jo- Believer Baptized a. 52, 122 
127 Birth firſt and ſecond a. 95, 99. Of Chift, 
13, Miracles at it | „ 
129 Bleſſed are the Dead in the Lord a. 18. Society 
in Heaven | b. 33,75 


dels „„ E 4 Bleſ- 


320 A Table of Contents. 
Bleſſedneſs and Buſineſs of Heav'n a. 40, 4r. b. 


386. Only in God b. 93, 94, 10 
Bleſſing of Abraham on the Gentiles a. 11 3 1144 D 
| IE b. 134 


Blood and Fleſh of Chriſt is our Food c. 17, 18. 
The Seal of the New Teſtament c. 3. The Spirit 
and the Vater Ee C. 9. 
Boaſting excluded E 
Bod ies Frail. See Life, Health, Fleſh: 
/ = 5 ii, 0,9 
Bread of Life is Chriſt C. Fa 
Breathing towards Heav'n _ r 
Britain's God praiſed b. 1. For deliverance b. of 2 
Burial b. 63. with Chriſt in Baptiſm a. 122. an Hi. 
death of a Saint b. 31 | 
8 | Hig 
C- 1 


" { DAnaan and Heav'n _ b. 66, 1244 7 
_J Carnal Foys parted with b. 10,11, Keaſo 
humbled . % i 

Ceremonial. See Law, Types, Prieſt. I 

Characters of the Children of God a. 143. The 
Chriſt a. 146-150. Of Bleſſedneſs A. 104 4 

Charity and Uncharitableneſs a. 126. and, Lov 

7 24. 130, 13J7hbe 

Children in the Covenant of Grace a. 113, 114] 4. 

Devoted to God à. 121. b. 121 in 


Chriſt, See Lord, and Aaron a. 145, and AJ up 


dam a. 124.. his Aſcenſion b. iin. 
Beatiſic Sight of him b. 75. Beloved deſcribed a at 
75. the Bread of Life C. = 

e. 


His Care of the Young and Feeble a. 125, 138. 4 
the Church, ſeeking, finding, &c. See Churc 
Coming to judge a. 61. his Commiſton b. 10 
104. Communion with him a, 66—71. an 
Saints a. 67, 76. e. 2. Compar'd to inanimaſf d 
| Things a. 146. His Coronation and Eſponſalſ ve. 
a. 72. His Croſs not to be aſham'd of y Þ 5 
0 ; 7 ' f 


ami 
r 
* 


b. 


3 b. 81. Grace and Glory 3 it c. 23. Victory 
8 and Kingdom b. 114. bis Divine Nature a. 2, 


ri] 13, 92. b. 51. Dwell in Heav'n, viſits the 

© SHEA 3 | a. 76 
9 Enjoyment of him b. 15, 16. his Eternity a. 2, 
92. Example b. 139. Excellencies a. 52: b. 


9. Earth 


. N Faith and Knowledge of him 2. 103. his Fleſh and 


23 Blood our Food c. 17, 18. Found and brougbt to 
the CB erer 


— 


ani His Glory in Heav'n b. 91. God reconcil'd in bim 


. 3. b. 148. Grace giv'n us in him 2. 137. br 40 
| HZigh-Priefſt and King a. 61. his Humane and Di- 


aſo 


xo Men a. 3, 21. Anowledge and Faith in bim 
1 103 


4 Ay up 
b. 14Hiniſtred to by Angels b. 112, 113. Miracles 
ed af 47 the Birth. of Chriſt. b. 136. Miracles in his 

c. Life, Death and Reſurrection b. 137. and Mo- 


ames and Titles a. 147, 148. -Nativity a. 211 


onſal 1 R 
c. iq a. 75. b. 47. Our Phyſicien a. 112: his Pit 


Cu 0 'the affiited and 3 125-088 Prieſt- f 


bo 
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Crucify'd God's Wiſdem and Power c. 10 
J David's Son a. 16, 50, His Death caus'd by Sin 


vine Nature a. 2, 13, 16. Humiliation and 
124 Exaltation 3. 1, 63, 141, 142. b. 5, 43, 81,- 
8 38383, 84. C. nns 
, 14 His Incarnation a. 3, 13. Interceſſon b. 36, 37 
118. Invitation to Sinners. METRE: 
. off The King at his Table a. 66. his Kingdom among 


Lora | IN 1 
1e Lamb of God a. 1, 63. bi Love to the Church 
114 a. 14, 17. under deſertion b. 50. ſbed abroad 
121 in the Heart a. 135. To Men a. 92. Lifted | 

| | „ 


ey 4. 11B, 49 


bey d or Ae ſiſted a. 93. Hi Offices a, 47 150. 6 
a | | | | 3 
nimaifurdon and Strength from him c. 24, Our Paſſo- 
ver b. 155. His Perſon glorious and 4355 Pf 
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Circumciſion abolifbed b. 134, and Baptiſm a 


_— — C7 1ç(?ꝓ — —— 
n - 


hood a. 145. b. 118. his Preſence, ſee Preſence, 

Prophecies and Types of him b. 135. Prophet, 

33 King a. 25. b. 132. our Prophet and 
eacner | 5 | 


| a. 93 
Redemption, See Redeem, Rejefed by the Jews 


a. 141. Reſurrection b. 72, 76. is our Hope a. 
26. Reſurre&ion, Life and Death miraculow 
b. 137. Reveal'd to Men a. 10. To Babes a. Ir, 


2. Righteouſneſs and Strength in him a. 84, 


85, 97. Righteouſneſs valuable 2. 109 


His Sacrifice b. 142. and Interceſion b. 118. Sal- 
vation, Righteouſneſs and gs in him a. 


15, 84, 85, 97, 98. Our Sandification 8. 97, 
98 Satan at Enmity a. 107. Saints in his Hand 


a. 138. Our Shepherd a. 8, 142. The Subſtance of 
Ihe Types b. 12. ſent by the Father a. 100. b. 103, 
104. His Sufferings c. 16. and godly Sorrow b. 

5 3 Glory a. 1, 62, 63. b. 43, 813 83, 


c. To 


His Titles and Aingdom a. 13. Triumph over our 


Enemies a. 28, 29. Types and Prophecies of him 
ot wy 8 135 
Victory over Satan a. 89. Death and Hell c. 11 

unſeen and beloved | a. 108 


Piſdom of God a. 92. our Wiſdom and Righteouſ- 


neſs a. 97, 98. worſbip'd by the Creation Aa. 62 
Chriſtian. See Saints, Spiritual, &c. Religion, 
its Excellency b. 131. Almoſt b. 158. fa; 

8 161 


Church. See Worſhip, Saints, Spiritual. Jes Ke 


Safety and Frotection a. 8, 39. b. 64, 92. Ir 
Enemies ſlain Ey Chriſt a. 28, 29. Converſing 
with Chriſt, (viz.) ſeeking, finding, calling, 
anſwering a. 66—71, Under God's Care a, 39. 


\ , Eſpouſals with Chrift a. 72. Beauty in the Eyes 


of Chriſt a. 73. The Garden of Chri a. 74 
121. b. 127 
Clothing 


Clothing Spiritual a. 7, 30. Comfort in the. c- 
y venant 'with' Chriſt b. 40. reſtor'd b. 73. Se 
, Pardon. - In Sorrows of Mind and Body b. 17 
'S | Communion with Chriſt and Saints c. 2. Between 
I, Chriſt and the Church a. 66-——71. b. 15, 16 
5 | Compaſſion of a dying Chrift c. 22. to the offlidt- 
T, „ EIT) 5 E a. 125 
4» | Complaint of a hard Heart b. 98. of Deſertion 
9 and Temptations b. 163. of Dulneſs b. 34. of 
- indwelling Sin a. 115, of Ingtatitude b. 74. of 
a | Sloth and Negligence 7 DoS W+ $3 
7 Condemnation by the Law h a. 94 
nd | Condeſcenſion 10 our Vorſbip b. 45: Affairs b. 46 
of | Confeſſion and Pardon W 1 
233 | Conſcience good. The Neaſures of it b. 57 
b. ſecure and awaken d | 3115 
33, Conſtancy in the Go/pel b. 4 


ro Contention and Love | a. 130 


our Converfion a. 104. b. 159. the Difficulty of it 


bin] b. 161. delay'd a. 88—91. the Foy of Heaven 
33 E a. 101 
21 Conviction of Sin by the Law a. 94, 115. by the 


508] Croft of Chriſt - . biBp'vs. 


u Corrùpt Nature from Adam . , D, $28 
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